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eee PREFATORY. 


| Bees was the peep of day. 
es dawn wakens melody; music dwells in light. 
Wess hails every rising sun with a matin of praise. 


pir is a hallelujah chorus in every sunbeam, and an ora- 
torio in every drop of dew the sun kisses, 


Rey heart from sin set free is a whispering gallery, wherein 
Purity walks and Hope sings. 


(as will never fail while men and women pray, praise 
and practice. 


ay se of song follow ia the wake of showers of blessing. 


Gata trembles whenever he visits a church where everybody 
sings. 
| Rs heart that cannot sing needs Christ. 


A dumb pew makes a numb pulpit. 


ibe it not be forgotten that sin is a discordant note whose 
measure is eternity. 


FE] siege is a unison tone, whose time-beat is forever. 


Ny coe come and go, but ‘‘ Peace on earth, good-will to men’’ 
is the song of ages. 


Vise would have reached Canaan, had Miriam kept Israel 
singing. 

N° forward movement is possible where doubt stifles joy, and 
murmurings drown the voice of praise. 


eo baat is not a dirge, but a resurrection doxology. 


Lib ury AOE. 


Note.—The words and music of many of the pieces in this book are copy- 
right property, and cannot be reprinted in any form whatever without the written 
permission of the owners. _ THE PuBLis) 
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Pentecostal Hymns, No. 1. 


I More About Jesus. 


-s 
More a-bout Je-sus would I know, More of his grace to oth-ers show; 
2. More a-bout Je-sus let me learn, More of his ho - ly will dis-cern; 
3. More a-bout Je-sus; in his Word, Holding communion with my Lord; 
4. More a-bout Je-sus; on his throne, Rich-esin glo - ry all his own; 


More of his sav - ing full-ness see, More of his love who died for me. 
Spir- it of God, my teach-er be, Showing the things of Christ to me, 
Hear-ing his voice in ey - ’ry line, Making each faith-ful say-ing mine. 

More of his kingdom’s sure increase; More of his coming, Prince of Peace. 


2 Throw Out the Life-Line. - 


May be sung as a Solo and Chorus. 
E.S. U. Arr. by Geo. C. STEBBINS. 
N 


Rey. E.S. Urrorp. 


e a 0 
1. Throw out the Life-Line ‘a-cross the dark wave, Thereis a broth-er whom 
2. Throw out the Life-Line with hand quick and strong: Why do you tar - ry, why 
3. Throw out the Life-Line to danger-fraught men, Sink-ing in anguish where 
4. Soon will the sea-son of res-cue be o’er, Soon will they drift to e- 
ote N 


-- -6- -6 - + 

some one should save; Some-bod-y’s broth-er! oh, who then, willdare To 

lin - ger, so long? See! he is sink-ing; oh, hast-en to-day—And 

you’ve nev-er been: Winds of tempt-a - tion and bil-lows of woe Will 

ter - ni- ty’s shore, Haste, then, my brother, no time for de-lay, But 
\ 


: , u os ae ‘ 
throw out the Life-Line, his per - il toshare 


out with the Life-Boat! a- way, then, a- way! : : 
soon hurl them out where the dark wa-ters flow. Throw out the Life-Line! 


throw out the Life-Line, and save them to - day. 
Sa GS, 
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3 More than Conquerors. 


XS E. Rang, D. D. W. A. OGDEN. 
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1, Thro’ thecleansing blood of the dy-ing Lamb,Thro’ the pow’rof grace 
2. Whoshall sev-er us from the Sav-ior’slove, Or shall blot our names 
3. More than con-quer-ors! There our Captain stands, While our names are grav- 
Sema : —— ——- ae ee 


and the precious name, Thro’ the light that beams from the Morning Star, 

from Life’s book a - bove? Neither pres - ent things, nor the thingsto come, 

en up- on Hishands; Tho’ the pow’rsof dark- ness a-gainst us frown, 
“N 
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Shall de-feat oursouls of the heav’nly home. } More than conquerors, more than 
Weshall win the fight,and shall wear the erown. 
~ aN 
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More than con-querors, con-quer-ors we are. 
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4 I Must Tell Jesus. . 


E. A. HL Rev. ExtsHa A. HorFman. 


1. I musttell Je-sus all of my tri-als; I  can-not bear these 
2. I musttell Je-sus all of mytroub-les; He is a kind, com- 
3. Tempted and tried I need a great Sav - ior, One who can help my 
4 


. O how the-world to e - vil al-lures me! O how my heart is 


=a 
yam ae be ee 


~~ 
burdens a-lone; In my distress he kind-ly will help me; He ev-er 
passionate Friend; If I but ask him, he will de - liv - er, Make of my 
burdens to bear; I must tell Je- sus, I must tell Je- sus; He all my 
tempted to sin! I must tell Je- sus, and he willhelp me O-ver the 
a J 


loves and cares for his 
troub-les quick-ly an 
eares and sor-rows will 
world the vic-t’ry to 


my bur-dens a - lone; I must tell 
~~ 


Je -sus! I  can-not bear 
Pa ee 6. # el 
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5 The Haven of Rest. 


H. b. Grmovr. Gro. D. Moonm 


1. My Ay in sad ex - ile was out on life’s sea, 

2 I yield - ed my-self to his ten- der em-brace, And 
3. The song of my soul, sincethe Lord made me whole, Has 
4. How pre - cious the thought that we all may re- cline, Like 
5. Oh, come to the Sav - ior, he pa-tient-ly waits To 


burdened with sin and dis- trest, Till I heard a sweet voice say - ing, 

faith tak-ing hold of the Word, My  fet-ters fell off, and I 

been the OLD sTO-RY so blest, Of Je- sus, who’ll save who-so- 

John the be -lov-ed and blest, On Je-sus’ strong arm, where no 

save ee his pow-er di - ye Come, an-chor your soul in the 
aN 
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FINE. 


y-V ei 
“‘make me your choice;’? AndI en-tered the ‘‘Ha-ven of Rest!”? 
an-choredmy soul; The ‘‘Ha-ven of Rest’? is my Lord. 


ev - er will have A home in the ‘‘Ha-ven of Rest!” 
tem - pest can harm,— Se - cure | in the ‘“‘Ha-ven of Rest!” 
‘*Ha- ven of Rest,’? And say,‘“my Be - lov-ed is mine.” 
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wild, storm-y deep, In Je-sus I’m mae ev - er - more. 


CHORUS. D. 8. 
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6 Whiter than Snow. 
Be dent. H. S. PEREINs. 
aS NN ho [> [+8 
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1. Bless-ed be the Fountain of blood, To a world of sin - ners revealed ; 
2. Thorny was thecrownthathe wore, And thecross his bod - y o’er-came; 
3. Farther, I have wandered from thee, Oft - en has my heart aie arstray; 


Bless-ed be the dear Son of God; On-ly by hisstripes we are healed. 
Grievous were the sorrows he bore, But he suffered thus not in vain. 
Crim-son do my sins seem to me— Warter can-not wash them a- way. 


eo 
Tho’ I’ve wandered far from his fold, Bringing to my heart pain and woe, 
May I to that Fountain be led, Made to cleanse my sins here "lel 
Je -sus, to that Fountain of thine, Lean-ing on thy promise I go; 


Wash me in the blood of the Lamb, And I shall be whit-er than snow. 
Wash me in the blood thathe shed, And I shall be whit-er than snow. 
Cleanse me by thy washing BEING And I shall be whit-er than snow. 
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Whiter than Snow. 


eo eeoeeeeee 


Wash me in the Blood of the 


whit -er than thesnow; Wash me in the Blood of the 
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1, {Come to the Fa - ther’s house, 
* \ Tem-pests are gath-’ring fast, 
9 aap at the wea-ry way, 
* \ Find-ing no rest nor peace, 
3 Haste from the fields of sin, 
* (Come to our Fa- ther’s house; 


a" 
Ss 
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Come ere the day be gone; } 
Dark-ness is com-ing on. 
Look where thy feet have trod, 
Wan-d’ring a- way from God. 
Fly for thy life to- day; i 
En - ter the nar - row way. 


8 Loyalty to Christ. 


The tune on opposite page can be used if it is bi be 


Lov. P. BARRETT. . L. MoPaam. 
Nee NG UN Re 
TA i __ 
Z = ee hh —_ "$e 
(v9, ae ed DS Lee aa = Wie! eee eer Son eam 
3 e—e.—6 ee ACES se $— as 


ZF ; 
1. Our hearts have felt the rap-ture of the pres-ence of our God, ‘We're 
2. We’ve heard the call of Je-sus as it ech - oes thro’ the soul, Louder 
3. We've hosts of sin to con-quer in the name of Christ our King, We’ve 
4. In) “Loy - al-ty to Je-sus’’ we will ey - oF do his will, The 


ce Te Ee PUREE BeEG pases ee 
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press-ing on to vic-t’ry in the paths too long untrod, The cross of Christ our 
than the call of trumpet or the solemn drum-beat’s roll, The God who cails to 
souls to win for Jesus till with joy the heay’ns shall ring, And Gospel words to 
God that leads our forc-es will direct and bless us still; His ey - er- last-ing 
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a 
sym - bol and sal - va-tion thro’ his blood,Our hosts are marching on. 
du - ty, of heart-serv-ice asks the whole, As he is marching on. 
car - ry till the distant isles shall sing—That God is marching on. 
Prom - is - es he will in us| fal-fill, As he is marching on, 


7 
Loy - al-ty to Christ as-sures us Vic - to-ry so grand and glo-rious; 


g on. 


All our foes shall fall be-fore us, Our God is march-in 


ph | 
. ! 
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ta s . oS bs ad march-ing on. 
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9 Our Youth are Marching On. 


The tune on opposite page can be used if it is preferred, 
Rey, Levi Gitzenrt, D. D. Tune: BattLe Hymn OF THE REPUBLIC. 
\ 
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v 
1. Mine eyes haveseen the to-kens of an-oth-er Pen - te - cost, 
2. There’sa fire of con - se-cra-tion that is kin-dling in our youth, 
3. There’sa fer - vor of re- vi- val burning brightin ma- ny hearts, 
4. They un-furl Im-man-uel’s ban-ner, and, be- hold, the thou-sands rise! 


Seoer bar 
i ——— 


Mine ears have heard the gath-’ring of a ded - i- ca- ted host, 
They are vow - ing heart-y serv -ice to the Mas- ter and his truth, 
There’sa glow of gen-’rous loy - al - ty their no - ble pur-pose starts, 
They are look-ing up in pray’r to him enthroned be- yond the skies, 


My soul has felt the pres-ence of the promised Ho - ly Ghost, Our 
Their faith is pure and ar-dent, and their works ure gos-pel proof, Our 
*Tis the spir-it of the fa-thers and the zeal that Christ imparts, Our 
They are lift-ing up their brother from the ru- in where he lies, Our 
-~ 
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youth are marching on. Look up, lift up, night is flee-ing! Look up, lift up, 
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reaking! Look up, lift up,vict’ry cometh! Our youth are marching on. 


day isb 
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10 Entire Consecration. 


FRancEs RIDLEY HAVERGAL. Cuorvus By W.J.K. Wu. J. Kingpatrice. 


1. Take my life, and let it be Con - se - crat-ed, Lord, to thee; 
2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau - ti- ful for thee; 
3. Take my lips, and let them be Filled with mes-sag-es for thee; 
4. Take my moments and my days, Let them flow in end-less praise; 


Take my hands and let them move At the impulse of thy love. 
Take my voice and let me sing Al-ways, on - ly, for my King. 
Take my sil- verand my gold,— Not a mite would I withhold. 
Take my in- tel-lect, and use Ey -’ry pow’r as thou shalt choose. 


Wash me in the Savior’s precious blood, (the precious blood : 
Cleanse mein its pu - ri - fy - ing flood, (the heal-ing flood, } Lora, I give to 


5 Take my will, and make it thine; 6 Take my love,—my Lord, I pour 
It shall be no longer mine; At thy feet its 
Take my heart,—it is thine own,— Take myself, and I will be » 
It shall be thy royal throne. Ever, only, all for thee! 
BY PERMISSION. 12 


II All for Jesus. 


Mary D. Jamus. Arranged. 


1. | All for Je-sus! all for Je - sus! All my being’s busied pow’ rs: 


All my tho’ts, and words, and do-ings, All my days, and all my emote 
9. Let my hands perform his bidding, Let my feet run in his was~ 
Let my eves see Je-sus on - ly, Let my lips speak forth his Facts, 


All for Jesus! all for Je - sus! Al my Move and all my hours; hours, 
All for Jesus! all for Je - oy Lat my lips speak forth his Praia, praise. 


3 Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus, 4 Oh, what wonder! how amazing! 
lve lost sight of all besides; Jesus, glorious King of kings— 
So enchained my spirit’s vision, Deigns to call me his beloved, 
Looking at the Crucified. Lets me rest beneath his wings. 
||: All for Jesus! all for Jesus! ||: All for Jesus! all for Jesus! 
Looking at the Crucified. ‘ll Resting now beneath his wings. ;]] 
12 Pll Live for Him. CB Dore 
oO 


y 
. My life, mylove I give to thee, Thou Lamb of God, who died for me; 
I now believe thou dost re-ceive, For thou hast died that I might live; 
thou who diedon Cal-va-ry, To save my sgul and make me free, 


e—e—-9—H == 
sais SSe ioe 
CxHo.—I’ll live for him who died for me, How hap-py then my life shall be! 
o~ D. C. 
Se ee 
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i 

Ob, may I ev - er faith- ful be, My Sav-ior and my God! 

And now henceforth V’ll trust in thee, My Sav-ior and my God! 

I con- se-crate my life to thee, My Sav-ior and my God! 
oN 


Tll live for him who died for me, My Sav-ior and my God! 
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13 The Best Friend is Jesus. 


PB. 
Dust. Sop. (or Ten.) & Alto. 
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1. Oh, the best friendto have is Je - sus, Whenthecares of life up- 
2. Whata friend I havefoundin Je - sus! Peace and com-fort to my 
3. Tho’ I pass thro’ thenight of sor - row, And the chill - y waves of 
4. When at last to ourhome we gath - er, With the loved ones who have 


Og FS NN Se 
on you roll; He will heal the wound-ed heart, He will 
soul he brings; Lean-ing on hismight-y arm, I will 
Jor-dan roll, Nev-er need I shrink or fear, For my 
gone be - fore, We willsing up-on_ the shore, Praising 
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strength and grace impart; Oh, the bestfriendtohaveis Je - sus. 
fear no ill or harm; Oh, the bestfriendtohaveis Je - sus. 
Sav - ior is sonear; Oh, the bestfriendtohaveis Je - sus. 
him for ev - er-more; Oh, the bestfriendtohaveis Je - sus. 
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‘The Best Friend Is Jesus. 


The best friend to have is Je - - - sus, The bestfriend tohave is 
Je-sus ev-’ry day, 


v V 
- - sus, He willhelp youwhen you fall, He will 
all the way; 


e - 
Je - sus 


hear you when youcall; Oh, the best friend 15 have is Je - sus. 
oN 
rot ° 


14 Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me. J. E. Gourp. 

Rev.Epwarp Hoprrr. FINE. 
ea ee a ee So aes oe 
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1. Je-sus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me, O-ver life’s tempestuous sea; 
D.C. Chartand compass came from thee; Je-sus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me. 

2. As a moth-er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o -cean wild; 
D.C. Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je-sus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me. 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear- ful breakers roar, 
D.C. May I hear thee say to me, “Fearnot,I will pi - lot thee!” 


2 t 2 (2 
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Unknown wavesbefore me Toll, Hid-ing rocks and treacherous shoal; 
Boisterous waves 0-bey thy will Whenthousay’stto them, ‘‘Be still!” 


*Twixt me and the peaceful rest, Then while leaning on thy breast, 
0h 


15 The Very Same Jesus. 


L. H. Epuunps. Wu. J. KrgxPaTRIick. 


1, Come, sin- ners to the Liv-ing One, He’s just the same Je - sus 
2. Come,feast up-on the ‘‘liv-ing bread,”He’s just the same Je - sus 
3. Come,tell him all your griefs and fears, He’s just the same Je - sus 
4. Come un - to him for clear-er light, He’sjust the same Je- sus 


As when the mul-ti-tudes he fed, The ver-y same Je- sus. 
As when he shed those lov - ing tears, The ver-y same Je- sus, 
As when he gave the blind their sight, The ver-y same Je-sus. 

IN 


As when he raised the wid-ow’s son, The ver-y same Je-sus, 


ww ; 
5 Calm ’midst the waves of trouble be, |6 Some day our raptured eye shall see | 
He’s just the same Jesus He’s just the same Jesus} : 
As when he hushed the raging sea, Oh, blessed day for you and me! | 
The very same Jesus. The very same Jesus, 
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16 I Am Coming to the Cross. 


Rev. Wu. McDonaxp. Wu. G. Fiscren. 


Vt Ot) ee Sl Se Nees. a 
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-1. I amcom- ing to theCross; I am poor, and weak, and blind; 
2. Long my heart has sighed for thee, Longhas_ e - vil reigned with-in; 
3. Here I give my all to thee, Friends, and time, and earth - ly store} 


I amcount-ing all aoe I shall fal sal - va - tion find. 
Je - sus sweet-ly speaks to me, —"“T will cleanse you from all sin.”’ 
Soul and bod - y thing, to be, ‘—Whol- ly thine for ev - er- more. 


la \t 7 [SF pF "fg 5 _@ 
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Humbly at thyCross I bow, Save me, Je - sus, save me now. 


4 In thy promises I trust, 5 Jesus comes! he fills my soul! 
Now I feel the blood ‘applied: Perfected in him I am; 
I am prostrate in the dust, I am every whit made whole: 
I with Christ am crucified. Glory, glory to the Lamb, 


BY PERMISSION, 


ay He is Calling. 


‘ 
; F. W. Faser. Arr. by 8S. J. Var. 
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ully { There’s a wideness in God’s mercy, Like the wideness of the sea: 
* \ There’s a kindness in his justice Which is more than [Omit.] lib-er - ty. 

9 {th is welcome for the sinner, And more graces for the good; 
There is mer-cy with the Savior, There i is heal-ing ais ] in his blood. 


3 For the love of God is broader 4 If our love were but more simple, 
Than the measure of man’s mind; We should take him at his word; 
And the heart of the Eternal And our lives would be all sunshine 
Is most wonderfully kind. In the sweetness of our Lord. 


2 17 


18 Light is Shining. 


I. N. MoH. I, N. McHosz. 


1. Are you liv - ing in the darkness? Light is shin-ing on _ be - fore; 
2. Are there doubts and fears within you, Clouds of darkness hoy-’ring o’er? 
3. Are the shades of death ap-pear-ing? Do not fear the Jor-dan’s roar; 
4. Walk no long - er in the dark-ness; Give your fears and doubtings o’er; 


| 
Christ, the Sun, in all his brightness, Glows with beauty more and more. 
Look to Christ, and find in look-ing, Light is shin-ing more and more. 
Christ and home and friends are nearing In the light from Heaven's shore. 
Trust in God, and go right onward Where the light shines more and more. 


b ol 
brighter on before, Light is shining, light is chintne ee and more. 
N & ; 
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19 Where He Leads I'll Follow. 


W. A. O. W. A. OapEN. 


| 
1. Sweet are the prom-is-es, Kind is the word, Dear-er far than 
2. Sweet is the ten-der love Je-sus hath shown, Sweeter far than 
3. List to his lov-ing words, ‘‘Come un - to me,’’? Wea-ry, heavy - y 
-2- -@- ae 


@mn - y mes-sage man ey -er heard; Pure was the mind of Christ, 
an - y love that mortals have known; Kind to the err- ing one, 
lad-en, there is sweet rest for thee; Trust in his prom “is he 
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\ 
Sin-less I see; He the greatex-am-ple is, and pattern for me. 
Faith-ful is he; He the greatex-am-ple is, and pattern for me. 
Faith-ful and sure; ee up - on the Say - ior, and thy soul is se-cure. 


v 
eleadsT’ll fol - - 
Where he leads Y ll ete low, 
N 


Fol - - - - lowall the way, Follow Jesus ev’ry day. 


Follow all the way, yes, follow eo the way. 


ae 
22.3 a ee 


19 


COFYRIGHT, 1880, SY W. A. OGDER, 


20 Love Found Me. 


H. L. Grumovur. Arr. by H. L. G. 


1. When out in sin and dark-ness lost, Love found me, My 
2. The Spir - it- roused me from my sleep, Love found me, Con- 
3. I'll praise him while he gives me breath, Love found me, For 
4. And when I _ reach the gold-paved street, Love found me, Ill 


faint-ing soul was tem - pest tossed, Love found me; I 
vic - tion seized me strong and deep, Love found me; Al- 
sav - ing from an end - less death, Love found me; Christ 
sit a@- dor- ing at his feet, Love found me, And 


heard the Savior’s words so blest, Love found me,*‘Come, wea - ry, heavy -y- 
though I long withstood his grace, Love found me, He wooed me to his 

is my ad- vo-cate a-bove, Lovefoundme, I’m yoked to him in 
sing ho-san-nas round the throne, Love found me, Where I shall know as 


la - den, rest,’? Love found me. Oh, ’twas love, love, 
kind em - brace, Love found me. 
per - fect love, Love found me. 
I am known, Love found me. Oh, ’twas love, ’twas won-drous love, 
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Beautiful, Beckoning Hands. 


ac L May be sung as a Selo or Duet with Chorus. Cc. C, oo 


Ae Oe ee 
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rt 
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Se ee 
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Beck - on- inghands at the gate-way to-night, Fa-ces a- 
Beck - on-inghandsof a moth-er whose love Sac - ri- ficed 
Beck-on-inghandsof a _ lit -tle one, see! Ba - by voice 
Beck -on-inghandsof a hus-band, a wife, Watch-ing and 
Bright-est and best of that glo - ri - Spe throng, Cen - ter of 


Ef 


shin-ing with ra - di - ant light; Eyes look-ing down from yon 
life its de- vo-tion to prove;Hands of a _ fa- ther to 
call- ing, O moth-er, for thee; Ro -sy-cheek’ddar- ling, the 
wait-ing the loved one of life; Hands of a broth-er, a 
all and the theme of their song, Je -susour Sav- ior, the 


heavy -en - ly home, Beau - ti- ful hands, they are beck - on - ing ‘‘come.’’ 
mem-o - ry dear, Beck- on up high-er the wait - ing ones here, 
light of the home, Ta- ken so ear-ly, is beck - on - ing ‘‘come.’” 
sis - ter, a friend, Out from the gate-way to-night they ex - tend. 
pierc-ed One stands, Lov - ing-ly call-ing with beck - on - ing hands. 


ae ae See 
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22 Wandering Away. 


E. R. Latra. KNow.zs SHAW. 


1. Wan-der - er a-way from Je-sus, In the wind-ing ways of sin, 
2. Wan-der-er a-way from Je-sus, In the road to end-less woe, 
3. Wan-der-er a-way from Je-sus, Wouldst thou not a crown ob - tain? 


Turn and seek the Sorkit Redeemer, And his serv-ice now bet - gin. 
If thou wilt not turn to Je-sus, Whither, whith-er wilt thou go? 
Why. then wae, thou alight in his goodness? Fear-est not oe woe and pain? 


On Mount Cal-va- ry he suffered, On the cru-el cross he died; 
Broad the road where thou art go-ing, Ma - ny with thee downward move; 
Can you bar-ter life e- ter-nal, For the mare sin can give? 


See his hands and feet so wounded, And be-hold his idle side. 
Turn and seek the nar-row pathway, That willlead to bliss a- bove. 
Turn, oh, turn you to the Sav-ior, And a fade-less crown re- ceive. 
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‘Wandering Away. 


23 Bring Them In. 


ALEXCENAH THOMAS. W. A. OGDEN. 


1. Hark! ’tis the Shepherd's voice I hear, Outin the des-ert dark and drear, 
2. Who’ll go and help this Shepherd kind, Help him the wand’ring ones to find? 
3. Out in the des-ert hear their cry, Out on the mountain wild and high, 


SSE eee 
(Ss ee ane Se a 
{7 ____g ___@-- § _@ —¢ 1 a 


Call-ing the sheep who've gone astray, Far from the Shepherd’s fold a-way. 
Who'll bring the lost ones to the fold, Where they'll be shelter’d from the cold? 
Hark! ’tis the Mas-ter speaks to thee, ‘‘Go, find my ep where’er they be.’? 
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CHORUS. 
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Bringthemin, Bringthemin, Bring them in ont, the fieldsof sin; 
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24 Pass It On. 


Rey. Henry Burton, A. M. Wu. J. KirKpatricr. 


1. Have youhad a kind-ness shown? Pass it on, Pass it on! ’Twas not 
2. Did you hear the lov - ing word! Pass it on, Pass it on! Like the 
3. Have you found the heav’n-ly light? Pass it on, Pass it on! Souls are 


. 


given for thee a-lone, Pass it on, pass it on! Let it tray-el down the 
sing-ing of abird? Pass it on, pass it on! Let its mu-sic live and 
grop-ing in the night, Day- light gone, day-light gone! Hold your lighted lamp on 


. . 
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years, Let it wipe an-oth-er’s tears; Till in heay’n the deed ap-pears, 

grow, Let it cheer an-oth-er’s woe; You have reaped what others sow, 

high, Be a star insomeone’ssky, He may live who else would die, 
2. ° 


(pass it on,) pass it on! (pass it on!) Cheerful 
Yes 
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word or loving deed, Pass it on, (pass it on,) Live for self, you live in vain; Live for 
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25 The Fuliness of Blessing. 


Chorus by E, A. H, Arranged. 
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1. Ho- ly Spir- it, dwell with me, Make me ho - ly, like to thee; 
2. Lov-ing Spir-it, come to me, Make me lov - ing, like to thee; 
3. Might-y Spir-it, live in me,’ I would heav’nly-mind-ed be; 
4. Glorious Spir - it, Al thou me! This poor heart I yield to thee; 
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Bring thou ev-’ry tho’tof mine In-to har-mo-ny with thine; 
To itsdepthsmy be-ing stir, Print my Mas-ter’slikeness there; 
Let my heart its Sovereign own, Christ its cen-ter—Christ a - lone; 

Take me bod - y, fon ~it, soul, Let thy life per-vade the whole; 
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Bring thou ev-’ry tho’tof mine In-to har-mo-ny with thine. 
To itsdepthsmy be-ing stir, Print my Mas-ter’slikeness there. 
Let my heart its Sovereign own, Christ its cen-ter—Christ a - lone. 

Take me bod - y, spir-it, soul, Let thy life per-vade the whole. 

ew, 
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ith thy ho- li-ness di- ~ vine Fill this eat heart of mine! 
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26 Never to Say Farewell. 


Rev. Evisua A. HOFFMAN. InA Onwie Horrman. 
Unison.* 


o 

>= -6- + aad ng 
nf We journey to the home a-bove,Never to ee farewell, 

* (To yon fair pal-a-ces of love, Pic Nev-er tosay fare- 


2. We'll meet our sainted parents there, Never to say ‘farewell, 
And heav’n with sisters paps share, «<a» ale . Nev-er to say fare- 


$s Harmony. 
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well; Within that glorioussummer land The many jewel’d mansions stand, And 
well; Upon the plains of tte 5 light, Upon the pavements ee aoe We'll 


Ye 2 


there we’ll meet, at God’s right hand, Never to say farewell. Never tosay farewell, 
walk with them enrob'd in white, Never to say farewell. 
K 
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Never to say farewell, O we shall meet at God’s right hand, Never tosay farewell. 
2 
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3 We’ll meet beyond life’s swelling flood, |4 O what a blessed hope is this, 


Never to say farewell, Never to say farewell! 
Redeemed and washed in Jesus’ blood, | What pure and perfect happiness, 
Never to say farewell; Never to say farewell! 
Earth’s long, long night will pass away, | Delivered from all sin and pain, 
Dissolving into heavenly day, To reach yon fair, celestial plain, 
And we shall with our vel ones stay, |And meet the loved and lost again, 
Never to say farewell. Never to say farewell. 


* Very effective if unison parts are sung as a solo, 


27 Standing on the Promises. 


R. K. C. R. KEtso CARTER, 


1. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es of Christ my King, Thro’ e- ter - nal 
2. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es that can not fail, When the howl- ing 
3. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es I now can see Per - fect, pres - ent 
4. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es_ of Christ the Lord, Bound to him_ e- 
5. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es I can not fall, List’ning ev - ’ry 


a - ges let his prais-es ring; Glo-ry in the high-est, I will shout and sing, 
storms of doubt and fearas-sail, By the living Word of God I shall pre- vail, 
cleansing in the blood for me; Standing in the lib - er-ty where Christ makes free, 
ter - nal-ly by love’sstrong cord, Overcoming dai - ly with the Spirit’s sword, 
moment to the Spir-it’s call, ears inmy Sav-ior, as my all in all, 


a 
Standing on the promises of God. Stand -_ ing, Stand - ing 
Standing on a promis, ee! on a promis 
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28 Who'll be the Next? 


ELLA LAUDER. D. B. TowNER. 


1, Who'll be the next to fol- low Je-sus, Tread-ing the bright and 
2. Who'll be the next to bow be-fore him? Who’ll be the next his 
3. Who'll be the next to reachthe kingdom, Leay-ing be-hind, the 
4. Who'll be the next to heedthesummons,‘‘Come un-to me, Oh, 


heav’n-ly way Lead-ing fromearth to realmsof _ glo - ry, 
praise to sing, And with the host of saints a - dore him, 
path of sin, lLook-ing to Je-sus_ for sal- va- tion, 
wea - ry one?’ Do not neg-lect the in - vi - ta - tion, 


Lead - ing from night to end-less day? Who'll be 
Reign-ing a - bove,our Lord and King? 
Bear-ing the cross thecrown to win? 
You may not see to-mor-row’s sun. 
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Who'll be the Next? 


y 
1. Jesus, and may I work forthee, A mor-tal man from sin set free, 
2. To work for thee, the Morning Star, That saw me lost, and from a- far 
3. To work for thee, my dear-est Friend,On whom my ev - ’ry hope de-pends; 
4. Til work for thee,thou blessed One, E- ter-nal God, e- ter-nal Son, 


Fe ee ee ee a a ee a 


A mor- tal man with short’ning days, Per-mit-ted thus to work and praise? 
Shed o’er mysoul a light di- vine, And comfort-ed this heart of mine. 
Who washed a-way my earth-ly shame,Andgavetome a new, best name. 
And boast, but ney - er boast in- vain, I'll work for him who once was slain. 
2 
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30 O Light of Light, Shine In. 


Horativus Bonar. Alt. W.A. Oapsx. 


Light of light, shine in, shine in; Cast out this night of gloom and sin; 

Joy of joys, come in, come in, And end this night of grief and sin; 

Life of life, comein, come in, Ex - pel this night of death and sin; 
“Os 


1 
2. 
3 


oo° 


Cre - ate true day my soul with-in, O Light of light, shine in. 
Cre - ate true peace my soul with-in, O Joy of joys, come in. 
A- wake true life my soul with-in, O Life of life, come in. 


Aes 
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REFRAIN. 


Shine in,...... ine 10, . ss Sees O Light di-vine, shine in; 
WOME ID ise 16 Wsisaes ae O Joy of joys, come in; 
Come in,...... come in,........ O Life of life, come in; 


O Light shine in, shine in, 
O Joy of joys, comein, 
O Life of life, come in, 


Cre - ate true day mysoul with-in, O Light of light, shine 
Cre - ate true peacemysoulwith-in, O Joy of joys, come 
A-waketrue lifemysoul with-in, O Life of life, come 
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31 Sunshine in the Soul. 


1. There’s sunshine in my oral to-day, More glo- ri - ous and bright 
2. There’s mu-sic in my soul to-day, A car-ol to my King, 
3. There’s spring-time in my soul to-day, For when the Lord is near, 
4. There’s en in my soul to-day, And hope, and praise, and love, 


Than glowsin an - y earth-ly gis For coe - sus is my light. 
And Je-sus, list -en-ing, can hear Thesongs I can-not sing. 
The dove of} peace sings in my heart, The flowers of grace ap - pear. 
For _ bless-ings ch he gives me now, For joys ‘‘laid up” a - bove. 


sun-shine in the soul, sun-shine in the soul, 
\ 


While the peace-ful, hap-py mo-ments roll; 
. hap-py moments roll; 


la\2_| 

3 bs i rane oe 4 

{J t = 

a7 can 5 

v 2s eat 

0) 2a a A Zz 
Oh, there’s sun - - - - - shine, Blessed sun - 
. 2 ‘hn! s = 

rm s é 

. 5 


COPYRIGHT, 1987, BY INO. R, GWEREY, $1 “ 


32 The World Must be Taken. 


Lanta WIL80X SMITH. G. TaBorR THOMPSON. 
\ 


1. The world must be tak- en for the Lord; Onward, sol -diers, and 
2. The world must be tak-en for the Lord; And if faith-ful we 
3. The world must be tak-en for the Lord; Fi- nal vic - t’ry is 
4. The world must be tak-en for the Lord; Ev- or na - tion and © 


arm ye for ea fight; “In His name’’ now watch and fight and pray, Till all 
know that we shall win. Each day there’s ashouta-long the line As we 
near-er ev-’ry day. The past holds no rec-ord of a time When so 
land shall yet be won. His ban-ner shall wave o’er all the world, For cur 
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CHORUS. 
\ 


foes fear and trem-ble at the sight. Ev-er on 
cap-ture some cit - a-del of sin. 
ma-ny as nowthe Lord o - bey. 


God with his ar-my marches on. Ev - er onward, ev-er onward, 


-en for the 


Chris-tian sol - The world must be tak 
tak-en for the 


die 
Chris-tian sol-dier, Christian on: -dier, The bier must 


on - be your 
on- ward, ev- er on-ward be yeur 


Lord, 
Lord, for the Soh Ev - er 
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The World Must be Taken. 


watch - + - word, Theworld must be taken for the Lord. 


watchword, be your watchword,The world must be taken for the Lord, for the Lord. 
~2- 6-+-2- 


Be eee 


33 He Calleth Thee. 


Jessie L. SPORE. W. A. Oapen. 


1. Hark, I hear the Sav-ior call-ing, ‘All ye wea - ry, come to me! 

2. “I willmake thy bur-den light-er, I will give thee rest from pain, 

3. Heed the voice that gen- tly calls thee, Heed be-fore it is too late; 
ry 


To that fount-ain flow-ing free - ly—Flow-ing “ee - ly now for thee.’’ 
I will make thy path-way brighter, Sin shall smite thee ne’er a - gain.” 
Or at last whendeath shall claim thee, Thou shalt stand outside the ante 
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34° Wondrously Redeemed. 


E. A. B. Rev. ExisHa A. Horrman. 


1. I have pre-ciousnews to tell, hal - le - lu - - jah! Christ has 
2. It was Christ’s re - demp-tion- blood, hal - le - lu- jah! That re- 
3. I have found a oe cious friend, hal - le - lu-jah! On whose 


Se ee ee ee eee 
ee, ee 


come with me to dwell, halle - lu-jah! By his grace and pow’r sade He has 
stored my soul to God, halle - lu-jah! He the cleansing stream applied, Flowing 
help I candepend, halle - lu-jah! Since he took my sins a~ way, He has 


changed this heart of mine, And he whispers, ‘‘I am thine,”’ hal-le - lu - jah! 
from his wounded side; I am saved and jus- ti- fied, hal-le - lu - jah! 
ngs me how to pray, And to do his will each day, hal-le - lu - jah! 


walk the nar-row way, For he washed mysins a- way, hal-le- lu - jah! 
CHORUS. 
Hal-le-lu - - - - - - aa I’m _ re-deemed! Oh, 80 
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35 Where the Shepherd Leads. 


A. P.. Coss. J. H. FILLMORE. 


parva es 

Ne oe 
27 ae ee 
1. Thro’ the meadows green, in-vit - ing, Where the Shepherd leads I’ll go, 
2. See the gen-tle Shep-herd lead-ing! Where the Shepherd leads I’ll go; 
3. Tho’ my feet be worn and wea-ry, Where the Shepherd leads I’ll go; 


Thro’ the shad-ows dark, ex - cit - ing, Where the Shepherd leads I’ll go. 
Hark, his voice in mer-cy plead-ing!Where the Shepherd leads I’ll go. 
Tho’ the mountain-side be drear- y, Where the Shepherd leads I’ll go. 


! his voice is gen- tly call - ing, 


strains are fall- ing; ae the gloom may be ([ap- pall - ing, 
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36 Onward, Christian Workers. 


Rev. e&v1 GILBERT, D. DO. Cuas. H. Gannret. 


1. For-ward, Christian workers, Quit yourselves like men, Wielding gos-pel 
2. Might-y re-in-force-ments Thrill the church with cheer; Freshly press the 
3. Trust-ing in his prowess, Home and na-tion rest; Fu-ture a - ges 
4. Rout and pan-ic_ seize them, All the hosts of wrong; Soon for you the 


weapons, Force the fight a- gain; Yours are strength and dar - ing, 
vet-’rans, Not a sign of fear;Thinned by age and death-stroke, 
sig-nal Each to do his best; Hast-en earth’s re - demp-tion, 
conquest, Soon the vic-tor’s song; What are toils or dan - gers, 
s 5 -6- 
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Con - fi- dent and free; Rouse to splendid ac - tion, Fer-vid loy-al- ty! 
Ranks fill up with youth; Sons in fathers’ plac-es, Stand defending truth? 
Bring the per- fect law; Speed millennial glo-ries, Visions prophets saw. 
Marches, wounds or pain? Christ is near his triumph, You with him shall reign. 
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CHORUS. 
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37 We'll Endeavor. 


F. M. D. Frank M. Davis. 


1. By the help of God, we’ll en-deav - or To gath - er the lost ones 
2. By the help of God, we’ll en-deav - or To spread the glad news a - 
3. By the help of God, we'll en-deav - or In Christ’s work to nev - er 


v 
in, Who have strayed a - way on the mount-ains, Who 
broad, Of the Christ who saves and re- deems men, Who 
pause, Give our means and time with our tal - ents, To 
<2 


ae ie 

dwell in thehaunts of sin. 

calls wand’rershome to God. } wen en - deav - or, we'll en- 
help on _ our Mas - ter’s cause. 


fold of Christ from the haunts of sin, We will gath-er the lost ones in. 
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38 Walk in the Light. : 


Words arranged. Arr. By F. A. Scorr. 


1. ’Tis re- lig-ion that can give, In the light, in the light, 

2. ’Tis Christ Je - sus mustsup-ply, In the light, in the light, 

3. Aft - er death our joys will be, In the light, in the light, 

4. Be the liv -ing God my Friend, In the light, in the light, 
(2. 


Sweet-est pleas-ure while we live, In the light of God. 

Sol - id com- fort when we die, In the light of God. 

Last-ing as e - ter-ni- ty, In the light of God. 

Then my bliss shall nev-er end, In _ the light of God. 
Ce 
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light age. sss in the light, Let us walk 
Let us walkin the light of God; Let us walk 
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light, In the light,......... the light of God. 
in the light, Let us walk in the lightof God. 


é 
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39 Let Him In. 


Rev. J. B. AtcHimson. 


. There’sa stran-ger" at the door, 
2.  O-pen now to himyourheart, Let 
3. Hear you now his lov-ing voice, Let him in, 
4. Now ad-mit the heav’nly Guest, Let him in, 
Pa Let the Savior in, Let the Savior in, 


He has been there oft be - fore, 
If you wait he will de - part, Let him in; 
Now, oh,now make him your choice, Let him in; 
He willmake for you a _ feast, Let him in; 


Pa Let theSaviorin, Let the Savior in, 
“~~ 


Let him in ere he is gone, Let him in, the Ho-ly One, 
Let him in, he is your Friend, He your soul willsure de - fend, 
He is stand-ing at the door, Joy to you he will re-store, 
He will speak your sins for-given, And when earth ties all are riven, 
(2° 9 
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Je- sus Christ,the Fa-ther’s Son, Let him in. 
He will keep you to the end, Let him in. 
And his name you will a- dore, Let him in. 
He will take you home to heaven, Let him in. 
Pan Let theSaviorin, LettheSaviorin. 
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40 Leaning on the Everlasting Arms. 


Rev. E. A. HoFFMAN. A. J. SHOWALTER. 


1. What a Pe ptt, what a joy ivan Lean-ing on the ev - er - 
2. Oh, howsweet to walk in this pilgrim way, Lean-ing on the ev - er - 
3. What have I to dread,what have I to fear, Lean-ing on the ev - er - 


last - ing arms; What a bless- ed- -ness, what a peace is mine, 
last- ing arms; Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, 
last-ing arms? I have bless-ed peace with my Lord so near, 


Lean-ing on the ev-er- last-ing arms. Lean - 

Lean-ing on the ev-er- last-ing arms. 

Lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms. Lean - ing on Je - sus, 
N 


- ing, lean - ing, -ing on Fa ev-er- 
Leaning on Je-sus, leaning on Je-sus, 
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41 Glory to His Name. 


Rey. E. A. Horrawan. Rev. J. H. Stocrtowr, 


-S 

1. Down at the cross at my § Say-ior died, Down where for cleansing from 
2. I am so won-drous-ly sav’d from sin, Je- sus so sweetly a- 
8. Oh, precious fountain, that savesfrom sin, I am soglad I have 
4. Come to this fountain, so rich and sweet; Cast thy poor soul at the 
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sin I cried; There to my heart was the blood spent Glo-ry to hig 

bides within; There at the cross where he took me in; Glo-ry to his 

en-tered in: There Je-sus saves me and keeps me clean, Glo-ry to his 

Sav-ior’s feet; Plunge in to-day, and be made complete; Glo-ry to his 
| 


D. S.—There to my heart was the blood applied; Glo-ry to his 
FINE. CHORUS. Pinna Dip. 


name. ane to his name, to his name; 
PS | 


42 Happy Day. 


P. DoppRIDGE. ENGLISH MELODY. 
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1. Ht O hap-py day, that fixed my choice On thee, my Sav-ior and my God! } 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, And tell its raptures all a-broad. § 


Ho tau bak me how to watch and pray, 
live rejoicing ev'ry day, 


2 ’Tis done! the great transaction’sdone!| Nor ever from thy Lord depart; 


Happy day,happy day, When Jesus washed my sins away! } 


Iam my Lord’s, and he is mine: With him of every good possessed. 
He drew me, and I followedon, _—_—/ 4 High heav’n that heard thesolemn vow, 
Charmed to confess that voice divine. That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
8 Now rest, my long-divided heart; Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
Fixed on this blissful center, rest; And bless in death a bond so dear, 


41 


43 The Bird with a Broken Wing. 


HeEzer. BUTTERWORTH. 
n mp Hifective ae. @ Bole J. H. TENNEY. 
ae” So Se = bese = eee “44 get 45 | rear 
Pry?) Nea oh et 
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1. I walked in the woodland meadows, Where sweet the thrushes sing, 
pee found ayoung life bro-ken By  sin’s se-duc-tive art, 
3. But the bird with a bro- ken pin - ion,Keptan-oth-er from the snare, 
Ir ek ae . -- ~- = 
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wy a! v : 
And found on abed of mosses, A bird witha  bro-ken wing. 
And touched with a Christ-like pit-y, I took him to my heart; 
And the life that sinhad stricken,Raisedan-oth - er from de-spair; 
Z -~ 


I healed its wing, and each morning It sang its old sweet strain, 
He lived with a  no-bler pur-pose,And struggled not in vain, 
Each loss has its, own com-pen-sa-tion, There’s healing for each pain, 
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But the bird with the bro-ken pin- ion, Nev-er soared as high a - gain; 
But the life that sin had strick-en, Nev-er soared as high a- gain; 
But the bird with the bro-ken pin- ion, Nev-er soared as high a- gain; 
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But the bird with the bro-ken pin - ion, Nev-er soared as high a- gain. 

But the life that sin had strick-en, Nev-er soared as high a- gain. 

But the bird with the bro-ken pin - ion, Nev-er soared as high a - gain. 
-0- ° y ~ 
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44 What A Wonderful Savior! 


E. A. H. ELisHa A. Horrman. 


<a 
1. Christ has for sin a-tone-ment made, Whata won-der- ful Sav-ior! 
2. I praise him for thecleansing blood, Whata won-der- ful Sav -ior! 
3. Hecleansed my heart from all its sin, Whata won-der- ful Sav-ior! 
4. He walksbe-side me in the way, Whata won-der-ful Sav-ior! 


aS Sa SSS 


ea 


We are redeemed! the price is paid! Whata won-der-ful Sav -ior! 
That rec -on-ciled my soul to God; Whata won-der-ful Sav - ior! 
And now he reigns and rules therein, What a won-der-ful Sav - ior! 
And keeps me faith-ful day by day; Whata won-der-ful Sav- ior! 


What’'a won- der- ful Sav - ior 


5 He gives me overcoming power, 6 To him I’ve given all my heart, 
What a wonderful Savior! What a wonderful Savior! 
And triumph in each conflict hour, The world shall never share a part, 
What a wonderful Savior! What a wonderful Savior! 
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45 Abundantly Able to Save. 


VbUDb © ' Vv V 
1. Who-ev-er re -ceiv - eth the Cru-ci- fied One, Who-ev- er be- 
2. Who-ev-er re-ceiv - eth the mes-sage of God, Andtrustsin the 
83. Who-ev-er re- pents and for-sakes ev-’ry sin, And o-pens his 


liev - eth onGod’son-ly Son, A free and a per - fect 
pow’r of thesoul-cleansing blood, A full and e - ter - nal 
heart for the Lord to come gets A pres-ent and ae: - fect 


Ean > owicoe —— 


sa] - va-tion shall have, For he is a-bund-ant-ly a-bleto save. 

re-demption shall have, For he is both a - bleand willingto save. 

sal - va-tion shall have, For Jesus is read - y this moment to save. 
~~ 


My brother! the Mas - - ter is call-ing for thee;... . His graceand his 
Brother, the Master is come and is calling for thee, 


mer - - - cy are wondrously free; . . 
Brother, his grace and his mercy are wondrously oo 
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Abundantly Able to Save. 
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for sinners he gave,...... And heisa-bund - ant-ly a-ble to save, 
@ ransom for sinners he gave, And he is abundantly a-ble to save. 
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46 The Gospel Feast. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Cho. by H. L. G. H. L. Grumour. 
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1. Come, sin-ners, to the gos-pel feast; It isfor you, it is for me; 
2. Ye need not one be left be-hind, It isforyou, it is for me; 


wv 
Let ev-’ry soul be Je-sus’ guest: It is foryou, it is for me. 
For God hath bid-den all man-kind, It is foryou, it is for me. 


D.S.—O wea-ry wand’rer come and see, It is foryou, it is for me. 


3 Sent by my Lord, on you I call; 7 My message as from God receive; 
The invitation is to all: Ye all may come to Christ and live: 

4 Come, all the world! come, sinner, thou!} 8 O let this love your hearts constrain, 
All things in Christ are ready now. Nor suffer him to die in vain. 

5 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed, 9 See him set forth before your eyes, 
Ye restless wanderers after rest; That precious, bleeding sacrifice: 

6 Ye poorand maimed and halt and blind|10 His offered benefits embrace, 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. And freely now be saved by grace. 
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47 Lift Your Heart in Prayer. 


G. T. T. G. Tanorn THOMPSON. 


1. Lift your heart in prayer to Je-sus, He is full of truth and grace; 
2. Lift your heart in prayer to Je- sus, He can ev-’ry need sup-ply; 
3. Lift your heart in prayer to Je - sus, When you prosper in the way; 
4, Lift your heart in prayer to Je - sus, When in sorrow’s darkest hour, 


All of light and all of knowledge Shin-eth ev- er. in his face. 
Tell him all your care and troub-le, None like him can sat - is - fy. 

For the tempter seeks to snare you, Tho’ all seems as bright as day. 
He will know just how to rest you, Praise his name, he has the power. 


Lift your heart in prayerto Je-sus, He will lead yeu all the way; 


Lift your heart in prayer to Je - sus, With- outceasing ev-’ry day. 
phe 
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48 Fill Me Now. 


Rev. E. H. Stroxgs, D. D. Jno. R. SWENEY. 


a : 
1. Hov-er o’er me, Ho- ly Spir-it; Bathe my trembling heart and brow; 
2. Thou canst fill me, gracious Spir-it, Tho’ I can not tell thee how; 
3. I am weakness, full of weakness; At thy sa-cred feet I bow; 
4, Cleanse ae comfort; bless and save me; Pree bathe my heart and brow; 


Fill me with thy imlow'd presence, Come,oh,come and fill me now. 
But I need thee,great-ly need thee, Come,oh,come and fill me now. 
Blest di-vine, e - ter-nal Spir-it, Fill with power,and fill me now. 
Thou art com fort-ing and sav - ing, Thou art sweet-ly fill - ing now. 


D.S. Fill me with thy hallow’d presence;-Come,oh,come and fill me now. 


CHORUS. D. S$. 
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Fill me now, pa menow, Je - oP come and oS me now; 
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49 Come, Holy Spirit. 


Isaac WATTS, Tune: ORTONVILLE. C. M. 


1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, {1 Jesus, my life, thyself apply, 


With all thy quick’ning powers; Thy Holy Spirit breathe: 
Kindle a flame of sacred love My vile affections crucify; 
In these cold hearts of ours. Conform me to thy death. 
2 Father, and shall we ever live 2 Reign in me, Lord; thy foes control, 
At this poor dying rate— Who would not own thy sway; 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee Diffuse thine image through my soul; 
And thine to us so great? Shine to thy perfect day. 
3 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, {3 Scatter the last remains of sin, 
With all thy quick’ning powers; And seal me thine abode; 
Come, shed abroad a Savior’s love, O make me glorious all within, 
And that shall kindle ours, A temple built by God! 
47 Cuanues WESLEY. 


1. Not far from the kingdom of heav-en,—The kingdom of heaven with men, 
2. Not far from the kingdom of heav-en, ’—The kingdom of peace and of love, 
3. Not far from the kingdom of heav-en, Yet will not on Je-sus be-lieve! 
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And yet in “the bondage of Sa - tan, And yet in the shad-ow of sin! 
Yet out on the edge of the des- ert, The prod -i- gal’s for-tune to prove! 
O sin-ner,what terrors a-wait thee! The blessing of par-don re-ceive! 


Ds 2 
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Not far from the path that is nar-row, And lead-eth to glo- ry on high; 
Oh, rise, and re-turn to thy Fa-ther, And crave in his mer-ey a share! 
The por-tal of mer-cy is o-pen, Poor prod-i-gal, do not de - lay! 


Yet tiipaine ‘the broad road to ru - in,—Oh, why is it, sin-ner? oh why? 
Far off he willsee thee and know thee, And res-cue thy soul from despair! 
A- rise, and re-turn to ctby. Fa- ther! ‘Oh, en - ter the Maghom poaey! 


48 
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Not Far from the Kingdom. 
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52 Heaven is Not Far Away. 
Cc. E. L. C. E. Lrsirm. 


1. Heay-en is not far a-way, When Je-sus is near; Give your heart to 
2. Will you not re-pent, believe, When Je-sus is near? Peace and par-don 
3. Are you coming home to-day, When Je-sus is near? Do not long-er 


him I pray, When Je-sus is near. Place yourtrustin him,dear friend, 
now receive, When Je-sus is near. He will not your pray’r refuse, 
stay a-way, When Je-sus is near. Cast your burdens on the Lord, 
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_ Hewill keep you to the end, Heaven is not far away, When Jesus is near. 
Come and now the Savior choose, Heaven is not far away, When Jesus is near. 
He a pai in his word,Heaven is not far away, When Jesus is near. 
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53 Fail into Line. 


Rev. E. A. Horrmaw. J. H. Tenney. 


-e- e . 
1. Fall in-toline,*brother, fall in- to line! Heark-en with me, to the 
2. Fall in-toline, brother, fall in- to line! See how the hosts of the 
3. Fall in-toline, brother, fall in- to line! God is om-nip-o- tent 
-o- -B-* -O- 


mes-sage di- vine! Je - sus in-vites you to join in the fray, 
foe-mancom-bine! Join in the con- flict andrush to the field, 
and he shall win! On - ly be true to thy-self and the Lord, 
-6- be -p-° S 


0 
Gives you as-sur-ance of vic- t’ry to-day. Fall 
Till we shall crush and com-pel them to yield. 
And you shall ae the e-ter-nal reward. Fall in -to line, 


line, sol-diers, fall in - to line, 
fall in - to line; Fall in - to line, sol-diers, fall in - to line? 


On tothe bat - tle, for Je-sus shall win! Fierce is the war 
On to the battle, fallin-toline! Je-sus shall win! 


* If preferred, word “ Christians” or ‘ Soldiers ” may be substituted in frst line of hun 
USED SY FER, OF THE JOHN CHURCH CO,, OWNERS OF COPYRIGHT. ‘ i 


A id 


Fall 2 Line. 
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~ fare with Sa-tan to-day; Arm for the con-flict, and march to the fray. 
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54 Onward, Christian Soldiers! 
sey BaRIne-GouLp. Tune, “Onward.” 6, 5. 
ee 
Cia ae 


. On-ward, Christian sol-diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of 
. Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Brothers, we are 
. Crowns andthronesmay per-ish, Kingdoms rise and wane, But the Church of 
. Onward, then, ye peo-ple! Join our hap-py throng, Blend with ours your 


Ronde 


Je- sus Go-ing on be- fore, Christ, the roy-al Mas-ter, 
tread-ing Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed, 
Je- sus Con-stant will re - main; Gates of hell can nev - er 
voic = es In the tri-umph song; Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or 


i 
Leads a-gainstthe foe; Forward in- to bat-tle, See, his ban-ners go! 
All one bod - y we, One in hope and doctrine, One in char -i - ty. 
’Gainst that Church prevail, We have Christ’s own promise, And that cannot fail. 
Un - to Christ the =e This thro’ countless a- Las) Men and an-gels sing. 


Onward, Christian soldiers! Marching as to eign leah With the cross of Jesus a on be = fore, 
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55 Able to Deliver. 


- -0- 
1. ‘‘He is a-bleto de-liv-er,’’Sing the joyfulstrain,‘‘Heis a-ble to de - 
2. Heis a-bleto de-liv-er From thechains of sin, Heis a-ble to de- 
3. Heis a- ble to de-liv-er From the foe-man strong, Heis a-ble to de- 
gB 4 -e& . 


pa-tient-ly hestands, He is a-ble to de-liv-er Thee with 
bold-ly, nev-er fear, He is a- ble to de-liv-er; Let the 


Ad tod ee 


CHORUS. 
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un - to death. A ble to de - liv- er, 
will - ing hands. 


na - tions hear. A-ble to de-liv-er, He is a-bleto de-liv-er, 
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come to him in faith, He is a- ble to de-liv-er E~- ven 
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- ble to de-liv - er, 


pais... neyeit see 
A-ble to de-liv-er, He is a- ble to de - liv - er, 
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Able to Deliver. 
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~~ 
- -_ ble to de-liv - er, All that come to him in faith. 
A-ble to de-liv-er, He is a-bleto de-liv-er 
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56 Believe and be Saved. 


Miss ADA BLENKHORN. PETER BILHORN. 
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1. The voice of thy conscience oft whispers, Believe on the Lord and be saved, 
2. A voice in com-pas-sion is cry-ing, Believe on the Lord and be saved, 
3. God’s voice and his goodness are call- ing, Believe on the Lord and be saved, 
4. The voice of the Spir-it is plead-ing, Believe on the Lord and be saved, 
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And turn from the path of transgressors; Believe on the Lord and be saved. 
And cease from your sor-row and sigh-ing; Believe on the Lord and be saved. 
The judg-ment of death is ap-pall-ing; Believe on the Lord and be saved. 
While loved ones are now in - ter-ced-ing, Believe on the Lord and be saved. 
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57 Jesus Lives! 


Rev. Jonn. R. Cotean. A. F. Myers. 


2. Tongues of children light and free, Tongues of youthall full of glee, 


1. Might-y ar-my of the young, Lift the voice in cheer-ful song, 
3. Je-sus lives, oh, bless-ed words! King of kings, and Lord of lords! 


-6- a ~o- -6- -6- 

Send the welcome word a - long, Jesus lives! Once he died for you and me, 

Sing to all on land and sea, Jesus lives! Light for you and all mankind, 

Lift the cross and sheathe the swords, Jesus lives! See, he breaks the prison wall, 
N 


Bore our sins up - on thetree, Now helivesto make us free, Jesus lives! 
Sight for all by sin made blind, Lifein Jesus all may find, Jesus lives! 
Throws a- side the dread-ful pall, Conquers death at once forall, Jesus lives! 


Wait not till the auahawe ciate till you older grow, ae now and 
Wait not, ing, 
N NUN 
o—o 
a 
Wait not, wait not, Sing for 
XN 
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sing for Je-sus, ev-’ry-where you go, Lift your joy-ful voic-es high, 
sing, 
SS ——_ 
Je - sus, 
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Jesus Lives! 


Repeat Chorus pp. 
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58 Crown Him To-day. 


Mrs. E, C, ELLSwortu. J. H. TENNEY. 


1. Come,look on the King in his beau-ty, And gaze on his reconciled face; 
2. Come, look on the King in his beau-ty, Oh, look, and thy heart shall be won; 
3. eee on the King i in his beau-ty, And o- pen thy lips in his praise; 
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Enthroned in thy heart he ap-pear-eth, Adorned withan in - fi-nite grace. 
His love shall come out in its sweetness, And Je-sus will claim thee his own. 

Oh, sing till the world shall be hearing The anthem thy spir - it shall raise. 
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Oh, give to the King all his glo-ry, And crown him to - day. 
And crown him, yes crown him to-day. 
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59 When the Roll is Called up Yonder, 


B. M. J. J. M. Bhack. 


r ne iad Eves «see 
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1. When the trum-pet of the Lord shal] sound, and time shall be no 
2. On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall 
3. Let us la - - bor for the Mas - ter from the dawn till set - ting 
o- ; . 


more, And the morning breaks, e-ter-nal, bright and fair; When the 
rise, And the glo-ry of his res- ur-rec- tion share; When his 
sun, Let us talk of all his wondhous love and care, Then when 


i -6- 
as of earth shall gath-er o - ver on the oth-ershore, And the 
chos - en ones shall gath-er to their home be -yond theskies, And the 
all of life is o- ver and our work on earth is done, ae the 


roll is called up yon-der, ’ll be there. When the roll.ciasee5s is 
roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there. 


roll is called up yon-der, ’ll be there. bi the roll is 


called up yon -  - der, When the roll......... 


is called up 
called up yon-der, ri be there, 


When the roll is called up 
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When the Roll is Called up Yonder. 
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yon - = der, When the roll........... is called up 
yon-der, I’l1_ be there, When the roll is called up 
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pe - der, When tke roll is called up yon- der, I’ll be there. 


60 Bringing in the Sheaves. 


Know es Saaw. Gro. A. MInor. 
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VY VU 
1 Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness, 
Sowing in the noontide, and the dewy eves; 
Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves, 


Cuo. Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves, 


2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, 
Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s chilling breeze; 
By and by the harvest, and the labor ended, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves, 


3 Go then, ever weeping, sowing for the Master, 
Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves; 
When our weeping’s over, he will bid us welcome, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves, 
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61 No Other Grace. 


EuisHa A. Horrman. W. A. OadEn. 


I want no oth-er grace thanthine, O may it fill this heart of 
I want no oth-er peacethanthine To rest me in the life di- 
I want no oth-er love thanthine, For this, O Lord,my heart in- 
I 


want no oth-er crossthanthine, To bear it, Lord,my heart in- 


mine, And ev-’ry im-pulsetherere- fine, Un- til conformed to thee. 
vine; Oh, may thy peace be ev-er mine Nowand e - ter -nal - ly. 
cline, For this the world I would re-sign, And rest my soul on thee. 
cline, Till crown’d at last by love di- vine, In im-mor-tal -i- ty. 


No oth- er grace, no oth-er grace To help mein the Christian race, 
No oth- er grace, no oth-er grace To help mein the Christian race, 
No oth- er love, nooth-er grace, Tocheerme in the Christian race, 
No oth- er love, no oth-er grace, Canhelp me on my pil-grim race, 
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No oth - er grace, dear Lord,than thine To help me 
No oth - er peace or grace thanthine To help me my way. 
I want no oth-er love thanthine To help me on my way. 
I want no other cross but thine To help me 
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62 Blessed Assurance, 


F. J. Crossy. Mrs. Jos. F’. Knapp. 


1. Bless-ed as- sur-ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh, what a fore-taste of 
2. Per - fect sub- mis-sion, per- fect de - light, Vis-ions of rap-ture now 
3. Per- fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav-ior am 


glo-ry di- vine! Heir of sal - va-tion, pur-chase of God, Born of his 
burst on my sight, An-gels de-scend-ing, bring froma - bove Ech-oes of 
hap-py and blest, Watching and waiting, look-ing a- bove,Filled with his 


Cho saa aa Lo Lael 
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Spir - it, washed in his blood. 
mer - cy, whis-pers of love. 
good-ness, lost in his love. 


This is my sto-ry, this is my 
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63 Story of the Cross. 


Rey, W. P. RIvERs. R. M. McInrosa. 


eet yv Vv 

1. Oh, the gos- pel sto-ry tell Of the cross! (of the cross!) Let the 

2. Let us plead the ho-ly name Of the cross! (of the cross!) And the 

3. Oh, the song shall nev-er cease Of the cross! (of the cross!) Of the 
hh - 


Savior’s pain and shame Of the cross! (of thecross!) For his 
mercy, grace and peace, Of the cross! (of thecross!) For its 


Sav-ior’s grief and woe, How his blood did free-ly flow, ‘Till the 
name must be our plex, For sal - va - tion full and free, And in 
glo - ry gildsthe way, And it hath im-mor-tal ray, And we'll 


- 


2 Vv 
D. 8S. blood did free-ly flow, ‘Till the 
FINE. CHORUS. 


: h OD, = ie 
chil-dren all shall know Of the cross! Of the cross,..... 


death our hope must be Of the cross! 
sing in heav’n for aye Of the cross! 


et Se 
perce 2 Sing the Sav-ior’s grief and woe, How his 
bless-ed Sav -ior died, 
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64 Anywhere With Jesus. 


Jesse H. Brown. D. B. Towns. 


1. An - y-where with Je-sus I can safe-ly go, An- y-where he 
2. An - y-where with Je-sus I am not a - lone, Oth-er friends may 
3. An - y-where with Je-sus I can go to sleep, When the dark- ning 


() 
¢+——# 
leads me in this world be - inne ® An - y-where with-out him, deas-est 
fail me, he is still my own; Tho’ hishandmayleadme o- ver 
shad-ows round a - bout me ere); Knowing I shall wak-en nev-er 
~ — yes — "oa 2 |f—_ Fp. a 
ee oe 
{) 
x 
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joys would fade, An- y-wherewithJe-sus I am not a - fraid. 
drear-est ways, An- y-wherewithJe-sus is a houseof praise. 
more to roam, An - y-where with Je-sus will be home, sweet home. 
fe, | re 
eT 
yi 
«Ss 
M2? 
An - y-where! an - y-where! Fear 


An - y-where with Je-sus I 
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65 Through the Blood of Jesus. 


Mrs. HARRIET JONES. A. J. Anger, Arr. by J. H. T. 
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1. Weshall reach our home some day, Thro’ the precious blood of Je - sus; 
2. We shall sit up-on the right, Thro’ the precious blood of Je - sus; 
3. We shall hear the an-gels sing, Thro’ the precious blood of Je - sus; 
4, We shall dwell in safe-ty there, Thro’ the precious blood of Je - sus; 


We shall tread the gold-en way, Thro’ the precious blood of Je - sus, 
Weshall wear ‘the robes of white,’’ Thro’ the precious blood of Je - sus, 
We shall gaze up-on our King, Thro’ the precious blood of Je - sus, 
Where the skies are ev-er fair, Thro’ the precious blood of Je - sus, 


We shall lay each burden down, And shall gain a glo-rious crown, 
Done with toil-ing cares and fears, Done with partings, pains and tears; 
We shall join the up-per throng, In the sweet re-demp-tion-song; 
We shall nev-ersigh a-gain, We shallnev-er die a - gain; 
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Hal - le - lu-jah! gain a crown, Thro’ the procaine blood of Je -sus. 
While shall roll the end-less years, Thro’ the precious blood of Je -sus. 
Chant it sweet-ly, loud and long, Thro’ the precious blood of Je - sus. 
Glo- ry to his ho-ly name, Thro’ the precious blood of Je - sus, 
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Through the Blood of Jesus. 


Precious blood! crimson flood! Oh, the precious blood of Je-sus! Hal-lee 
j -2- f. 2 
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1. Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav -ior, Hear my hum-ble ery; 

2. Let me, atthythroneofmer-cy, Find a sweet re - lief; 

8. Trust-ing on-ly in thy mer-its, Would I seek thy face; 

4. Thou, the spring ofall my com-fort, More thanlife to me— 
Lan igtag ose Se am 
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While on oth-ers thou art smil-ing, Do not pass me by. 
Kneel- ing there in deep con-tri-tion, Help my un - be- lief. 
Heal my wounded, broken spir-it, Save me by _ thy grace. 
Whom have I on earth be-side thee? Whom in heav’n but thee? 


D.8.—While on oth-ers thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by. 
REFRAIN. D. 8. 
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67 Jesus is Calling. 


Fanny J. Crossy. GEO. U. STEBBINS. 


2. Je-sus is call-ing the wea-ry to rest,— Call-ing to-day, 
3. Je-sus is wait-ing, oh,come to him now,—Wait-ing to-day, 
4, Je-sus is op ing, oh, list to his voice, —Plead-i ing to- day, 


ne 1. Je-sus is ten- der - ly call - ing thee home,—Call-ing to - day, 


call - ing aes a Why from the sun- nd of love wilt thou roam, 
call-ing to-day; Bring him thy bur-den and thoushalt be blest: 
wait-ing to-day; Come with thy sins, at his feet low-ly bow; 
pleading to- cays, They who be - lieve on his nameshall re - joice; 
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CHORUS. 


pial Ss 

Far-ther and far-ther a - way? Call - - ing to-day,... 
He will notturnthee a - way. 

Come, and no long-er de - lay. 


Quick-ly a-riseand a - way. Call-ing, call-ing to-day, to-day, 


call - + - ing to- day;..... 
call - ing, call-ing to - day, to-day; 
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68 At the Cross. 


Isaac WATTS. R. E. Hopson. 


| 
1. A-Jas! and did my Sav -ior bleed, And did my Sovereign die, 
2. Was it for crimesthat I had done, He groan’d up-on the tree? 
$. But drops of grief can ne’er re-pay, Thedebt of love I owe; 


Wild he de-vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I? 
A-maz-ing pit-y, graceunknown, And love be-yond de-gree! 
Here, Lord, I givemy-self a-way, ’Tis all that I can do! 


CHORUS. 


%, . 
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I re-ceived mysight, Andnow I am hap-py all the day. 


ed 
COPYRIGHT, 1885, BY R. E, HUDSON. 


69 Oh, How I Love Jesus! 


iio 
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{Omit in Repeat......]J 


1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds |2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 


- Ina believer’s ear! And calms the troubled breast; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, |’T is manna to the hungry soul, 
And drives away his fear. And to the weary rest. 
CxHo.—||: Oh, how I love Jesus! :]| 3 I would thy boundless love proclaim 
Because he first loved me; With every fleeting breath; 
||: How can I forget thee? :|| So shall the music of thy name 
Dear Lord, remember me. Refresh my soul in death, 
65 


70 Keep a Light in the Window. 


Mrs. E. C. ELLSwoRTH. J. H. Taxney. 


1. Keep a light in the win-dow, my broth-er, The storm fierce-ly 

2. Keep a light in the win-dow, my broth-er, Perchance there is 

3. Keep a light in the win-dow, my broth-er, Il - lu-mined the 
2. . 


rag -es with-out, And winds in their fu-ry are blind-ing, 
some one a - stray; Just a gleam may give hope to the wea - ry, 
pathway should be; Keep a bright shining lightin the win -dow, And 


-_, 


N CHORUS. : 
at z é es) as pasa 
AD ig —¥4 a 


trav -’lers are grop-ing in doubt. 
guide till the breaking of day. Keepalight in the win-dow, my 
night will be bright-er for thee. 


broth-er, The temp-teris set-tin 
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71 Keep the Banner Flying. 


Rev. RrcHaRD OsBoRNE. ; Rosert Lowry. 


2b aah 
1. Keep the banner em This yourery should be; Ma-ny souls are dy-ing 
2. Keep the banner flying! When the faithful fall, Give not up to sighing, 
3. Keep the banner flying! Christians should a- gree, W ith each oth-er vy-ing, 
4. Keep the banner flying O-verlandand sea; By yourself de-ny-i ing 


pamamcae aiaiae 
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Je- sus must theysee. Un-dercondem-nation, Life will soon be gone; 
Christ is Allin all. MRal-ly all your forces; See, the Captain’s near; 
Yet inhar-mo-ny; Working still for Je-sus, Righting human wrong, 
Comes the vic- to - ry. oe toil with Pee Better days will ee 


| 
On-ly is sal-va-tion In thesin-less One. 
Trust to his re-sourc-es, There is naught to fear. 
Till the angels greet us With their welcome song. } Shout, shout the battle cry, 
To the Savior clinging, Youshallrest at home. 
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72 How Far to the City of Gold 


Mrs. BE. E. Migs. Arr. by F. A.B. F, A, BLACKMER. 


hoeer 
1. “How far, how far to the Cit-y of Gold?’”’........ The anx-ious pilgrim 
2. ‘How far, how far to the Cit-y of Gold?’”’........Thesadden’d hearts would 

3. “How far, how far to the Cit-y of Gold?’’........ Where sorrow ne’ershall 
How far, how far? 


Ss 
cries, ‘‘How far to jour-ney ere I see Itstowersbe - fore me rise?”’ 
know, While mourning o’ er the friends they love, In death’s embrace laid low; 
come, The promised land of joy and rest, The saints’e - ter-nal home? 

~-~ 


( 


Tho’ oft - en wornand sad, Oppressed with griefand care, 
How long ere saintsa - wake And pass those por-tals fair? 
The jour-ney long has been, But home will soon ap - pear; 


po ~~ “~~ 


Hope whis-pers in af - flic-tion’s hour, Weep not, they’re almost there, 
Each land-mark past proclaims to us We’re al - most, al - most there. 


pg “Seaaaauee Fi 
Press) ON): stacia'e press On,..... .. Where lies thy homeso  fair;.... 
Press on, press on, press on, press on, 


Pil-grim, presson a few more steps, Thy feet are al - most there. 
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How Far to the City of Gold? 


almost there, 
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vg) Oh, ’Tis Wonderful. 


I. I. Lestm. 
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F, A. BLACKMER. 
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1. When I was far a- way and lost, 


Ve rer 


2. I once was blind, butnow I see; 


3. My guilt was all I had 


Oh, ’tis won-der - fal! 
Oh, ’tis won-der - ful! 


to bring; Oh, ’tis won-der- ful! 


4. Come, sin- ner, now, andseek his grace, Oh, ’tis won-der- ful! 
“p-'e : o- 
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I wassaved at such 
Was bound by sin, but now 
Yet I wasmade his love 


And find in eee a rest - ing place; 


to sing; 


, ?tis won-der - ful! 
Oh, ’tis won-der - ful! 
Oh, ’tis won-der - ful! 
on tis won-der - ful! 


That Je - sus gave his life 
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for me! 
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74 Jesus is Passing By. 


1. Come, con-trite one, and seek his grace, Je-sus is pass-ing by; 

2. Come, hun-gry one, and tell your needs, Je-sus is pass-ing by; 

3. Come, wea-ry one, and find yourrest, Je-sus is pass-ing by; 

4. Come, burden’d one, bring all your care, Je-sus is pass-ing by; 
wa 


See in his rec-on-cil-ing face, The sun-shine of the sky. 
The Bread of Life your soul will feed, And ful-ly sat -is-fy.... 
Come where the longing heart is bless’d,And on his bo -som lie... 
The love that list-ens to your pray’r, Will “‘no good thing’’ de-ny. 


Pass 
mf Pass-ing by, 


by to-day, Pass - - ing by,...... pass 
Pass-ing by,  pass-ing by, pass-ing by, 
m 


Be See 
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—————— 
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75 My Jesus, I Love Thee. 


London Hymn Book. A. J. Gorpon. 


~ a 
1. My Je-sus, I love thea. I know thouartmine,For thee all the 
2. I love thee, be-cause thou hast first lov - ed me, And purchased my 
3. Iwilllove thee in life, I will love thee in death, And praise thee as 
4. In mansions of glo - ry aa end-less de-light, ’ll ev - er 
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fol- lies of sin I re-sign; My gra-cious Re- deem-er, my 
par-don on Cal-va-ry’stree; I lovethee for wear-ing the 
long as thou lend-est me breath; And say when the death-dew lies 
dore thee in heavy-en so bright; I’ll sing with the glit - ter- ing 

~~ 
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Sav - ior art thou, 
thornson thy brow; 
cold on my brow, 


hae ev - er I loved thee, my Je - sus, ’tis now. 
crown on my brow; 
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76 Come, Ye Disconsolate. 
T. Moore. 11, 10. 


Here bring your wounded hearts,here tell your anguish; Earth has no sorrow that Heav’n can not heal, 


2 Joy of the desolate, lirht of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure, 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
‘Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can not cure.’? 
3 Here see the bread of life; see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above; 
Come to the feast of love, come, ever knowing 
has no sorrow but Heaven can remove, 
es 
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iH | The Wondrous News. 


F. M.D Frank M. Davis 
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1, Wondrous news! we'll raise the song As we journey ’mid the throng, 
2. Wondrous news! we'll raise the song, And the notes we will pro-long, 
3. Wondrous news! we’ll raise the song As we join the ransomed throng, 


Of a  Sav-ior’s gra-cious love to-day; How on Calvary’s rugged mount 

Of the Christ that saves from ev-’ry sin; Who-so-ev - er will be-lieve, 

Marching homeward to the land on high; There our loved ones gone befoee, 
-9- . j~ @ °. Fa . = -2- 
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He has o-pened up a fount That will wash the stains of sin a - way. 
Peace and par-don shall re-ceive, And the blest assurance know with-in. 
Wait for us up-on the shore; Thro’ his love we’ll meet them by and by. 


Of a Sav-ior’s dy -ing love to-day; We will tell, 
; the wondrous news, 
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The Wondrous News. 


V 
We will tell Of 
the gracious news, 
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78 Why Stand Ye Idle? 


E. A. H. Rev. E. A. Horrman. 


1. Why stand ye i- dle, wait-ing, While Christ is call-ing you? 
2. The fields are white and rip-ened; The har-vesttime is here; 
3. Some hearts are touched with sorrow, Andsome are touched with sin; 
4. Some homes with gloom are shad-ed; Some lives are cheer-less, sad; 
5. And some poor souls, dis- cour-aged With fail - ure and with sin, 
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For in his world-wide vine-yard There’s work for all to do. 
The Mas- ter pleads for toil-ers; His call—can you not hear? 
Poor wan-der-ers from Je- sus, Oh! haste to bring them in. 
Go bear to them the mes-sage That Christ can make them glad. 
At Mer-cy’sdoor are wait-ing For us _ to lead them in. 
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i- dlestand? why waiting stand? 
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79 My Old Country Home. 


G. TaBor THOMPSON. J. H. TENNEY. 
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1. In thought I trav-el back to-night To my old coun-try home; 
2. left my room and gen-tly crept Down to the o- pen door, 
3. The Ho - ly Book was o-pened then, And moth-er read a- loud 
4 
5 


. A ho - ly hush came o’er my soul, As_ on their knees they fell; 
. I gave my heart to God that night, Ere they rose up from prayer; 


What joy-ful scenes flash thro’ my mind As in the past I roam! 
And heard my moth-er join the song, And chant it o’erand o’er; 
A - bout the home pre-pared on high, A - bove the storm and cloud; 
They prayed as tho’ they were inspired; So list - en while I __ tell; 
Then saw them kiss each oth-er’s face, Tho’ fur-rowed deep with care; 
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My moth-er with her locks of snow, Is knit-ting in her chair, 
Since then in cit - ies, greatand small, I’ve heard the cul-tured sing, 
That hum-ble cot - tage seemed tome Grand as the man-sions fair, 
They prayed for pas - tor, neighbor, friend, And then they prayed for me: 
A - gain I heard a_ sweet re-frain While I stoleback to rest; 


While fa-ther, sit-ting by herside, Singsthis fa- mil-iar air: 

But no suchrapture to my heart Could all their mu-sic bring. 
And I amsure be - fore they knelt, The an - gels hovy-ered there. 
“QO Je-sus, grant that our dear boy May fol - low on- ly thee.” 
Help me tosing it o’er again, In mem-’ry of the blest. 
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My Old Country Home. 
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PLEYEL’S HYMN. 
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1. Chil-dren of the heavenly King, As ye jour-ney,let us _ sing; 
2. We are travel-ing home toGod, In _ the way our fa - thers trod, 
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Sing your Sav -ior’s wor-thy praise, Glori-ous in his worksand ways. 
They are hap- py now, and we Soon their hap-pi-ness shall see. 


-d This song may be used as a solo, the choir or congregation singing the familiar tunes 
at the close of the first and last verses. It may also be sung as a quartet, and may be made 
very effective by having the familiar tunes sung by voices in an adjoining room. The 
chorus to the last verse should be sung very softly. . 
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80 Since I Have Been Redeemed. 
E. O. E. . E. 0, Excrrx. 
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I have a songI_ love to sing, Since I have been re - deemed, 
I have aChrist that sat - is - fies, Since I have been re - deemed, 
I have a Wit-ness bright and clear,Since I havé been re - deemed, 
I have a joy I can’t ex-press,Since I have been re - deemed, 
I have a home pre-pared for me, Since I have been re - deemed, 


Of my Re-deem-er, Sav - ior King, Since I have been re-deemed. 
Yo do his will my high- est prize, Since I have been re-deemed. 
Dis-pell - ing ev-’ry doubt and fear, Since I have been re-deemed. 
All thro’ his blood and right-eous- ness, Since I have been re-deemed. 
WhereI shall dwelle - ter - nal - ly, Since I have been re-deemed. 


-p- - 


CHORUS 
: me Ee 
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Sincet: Sees. 3 have been re-deemed, Since I have been redeemed, 
Since I have beenredeemed,since Ihave been redeemed, 

Es glo-ry in hisname, Since I..... ..... have been re- 

Since I have been re-deemed, since 
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81 Come to the Living Water. 


JENNIE WILSON. W. A. Ocpen. 


1. Hark! the Sav-ior speaks with gen -tle voice To each heart with guilt op- 
2. Who-so -ev- er will, may comeand drink Of this liv- ing wa - ter 


3. O-ver des-ertsands,in pathsof sin, Stray no more with wea-ry 
p—p-+-0—p—f- 9999-06 
—_9 —9—_ es —_6 9—9—_9—9—| + 
io eases = 


i (set 


prest, Hereis liv-ing wa-ter, soul athirst, Comedrink, and beat rest. 
free; Thirsty one, where life’s pure fountain flows, Thereisa gift for thee. 
feet; The re-fresh-ing stream in-vit - eth thee To joy and rest complete. 


and the Bride say 


eke: wee 
come, and no more de- lay; Life’swa-ter is free, Christ 


eall-eth thee, Sin - la den soul, oh, come _ to - day. 
1! 
I— 
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82 Sowing, Ever Sowing. 


J. M. Hogan. 
E. R. Latta, Art. by D. E. Dortcn. 
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1. Weare sow - ing,ev-er sow-ing, In the paths where others move, 
2. Weare sow - ing,ev-er sow-ing, Bethe weath - er foul or fair; 


3. Weare sow - ing,ev-er sow-ing, In the home and on the street, 
FOC oe aad BE Be ed Be SE eee 
ae ee 
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And the har - vest thatshall follow, Shalla bane or blessing prove; 


Heed less-ly how oft we scat-ter, Where there’s need _ of great-est care; 
Sow-ing good. or sowing e - vil, For our-selves and all we meet; 
22 2 2. -2- -»- & & 
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the tray'ler’s feet, 

Now’s theseed-time, fullof promise, Full of pos = si-bil - i - ty; 

Let us earn - est-ly _ourdeay-Or Seedsof hap - -  pi-nestostrew, 
£2 


Or the seeds of loveand mer-cy, That shall make ex-ist ence sweet? © 
What the fruit - age we shall gather, Hereard in....... e-tel-ni-ty? 
That our fel - low-men may blessus, Whereso-ev = + er we May go, 


_—— 
Bow-ing pains. .1s<eassctes or sow- ing pleas - - ure, 
Sow-ing pain or sow-ing pleasure,Sow-ing pain or sow-ing pleas-ure, 
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Sowing, Ever Sowing. 
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Dowsing taresiesccs es cists. or gold - en wheat; 
Sow-ing tares or gold - en wheat, yes, Sow - ing taresor gold-en wheat; 
eye 2-9 18 3 ee z Se AES LEED 
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What, oh, what shall be the harvest, What, oh, what shall her the ae 
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When our sow ing is com- plete? 
When our sow-ing, when our sow-ing is com-plete, yes, is com-plete? 
N 


83 Nearer, Yet Nearer. 


A. 5. Kierrer. 


at. A 
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Near-er, yet near-er, My God, to thee : : : 
1. | Denver, yet dear-er, a art to ate Still hop-ing, trust-ing, 
ur-er, yet pur-er, long to be 
2. 1 Nearer yet hearer, bed God, s thee; \ Still hop-ing, pray-ing, 
igher, yet high-er, Out of thenight, 
3. {Nene yet near-er, The throne of might, } Still ris-ing high-er, 
f+ 2 ° 
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v 
to be, Near- er, my Sav - ior, Near- er y 
Ev - er to be, Near-er, stillnear-er, My God to thee. 
Near-er the light, Near- er, stillnear- er, The throne of white. 
<2 ° 


84 We Shall Stand before the King. 


B. O. E. E. 0. Excrtu. 
—}- Set 
e 6 rT | al a : Nery —N 
a ae srr eee ee . . 3 
1. We shallstand before the King, Withthe an-gels weshallsing,By and 
2. Ring,ye bells of heaven, ring, We shallstand before the King, By and 
8. Wake,my soul,thy tribute bring, Thou shalt stand before the King, By and 


L ¢ 
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by,...... by and by; Walk the bright, the gold -en shore, 
by,...... by and by; There our sor-rows will be o’er, 
DY vereisis's's by and by; Lay thy tro-phies at his feet, 
ig 2 7+ 2 ie SR — == 
el es ISTE 
: ————— 
Prais-ing him for ev - er-more,Byand by,....... by and by. 
There his name we will a-dore, Byand by,....... by and by. 
In _ his like-nessstand complete,By and by,....... by and by. 


a of 
King,.......e06 With the 
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We Shall Stand before the King. 


tu jah, We shall stand be-fore the King. 


Hal - le-lu - jah, We shall stand, We shall stand before the King. 


85 Wonderful Love of Jesus. 


E. D. Munn, E. S. Lorenz. 


1, In vain in high and ho-ly lays My soul her grateful voice would raise; For 

2. A joy by day, a peace by night, In storms a calm, in darkness light, In 

3. My hope for pardon when I call, My trust for lift-ing when I fall, In 
ar 5 a ote = 2.9. @ 


who can sing the wor-thy praise Of the won-der-ful love of Je- sus? 
pain a balm, in weakness might Is the won-der-ful love of Je-sus. 
life, indeath,myall in all, Is the won-der-ful love of Je- sus, 


| et SV! A—h-A—4 57 
‘SSS SS es 
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~ 
Won-der-ful love! won-der-ful love! Won-der-ful love of Je- sus! 
.f- ee oo eA 
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86 Mercy is Boundless and Free. 


Hewnrretta E. Buarr. Wu. J. Kirkpatrick. 


1. Thanks be to Je-sus, his mer-cy is free, Mer-cy is free, 
2. Why on the mountainsof sin wilt thou roam? Mer-cy is free, 
8. Think of his good-ness, his pa-tience and love; Mer-cy is free, 
Yes, share is par-don for all who be- ri Mer-cy is free, 


Vv 
REFRAIN.-—Je-sus the Sav-ior, is ome for thee, Look-ing for thee, 


mer-cy is free: Sin-ner, that mer-cy is flow-ing for thee, 
mer-cy is free: Gen-tly the Spir-it is call - ing, “Comehome,’”? 
mer-cy is free: Pleading thy cause with his Fa- ther a - boye, 
i : Come, and this mo-ment a bless-ing re- ceive, 


(ook-ing for thee; Lov - ie - ry, ten-der-ly call-ing for thee, 


bound-less 
Mer-cy is bound-less and free. Thou art in dark-ness, O, 
Mer-cy is bound-less and free. Come and re-pent-ing, Q, 
is bound-less and free. Je- sus is wait-ing, O, 


AU a ed a (od FREE AS PS 
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him to be- is 
come to the light, Mer-cy is 
give him thy heart, Mer-cy is 
hear him pro-claim Mer-cy is 


(os, - 5 —— 2 — 

(Wl ate a 
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lieve, Mer - cy 
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Mercy is Boundless. 


Life ev-er-last-ing thy soul may re-ceive, Mercy is boundless and free. 
Je-sus is waiting, he’ll save you to-night, Mercy is boundless and free. 
Grieve him no longer, but come as thou art, Mercy is boundless and free. 
Cling to his mer-cy, believe on his name, Mercy is boundless and free. 

a : ~ 


87 Blessed be the Name. 


y 
1. O for a thousand tongues to sing: Blessed be the name of the Lord! 
2. Jesus, the name that charms our fears, Blessed be the name of the Lord! 
3. He breaks the pow’r of cancelled sin, Blessed be the name of the Lord! 


y 
The glo-ries of my God and King, Blessed be the name of the Lord! 
‘Tis mu-sic in the sin-ner’sears, Blessed be the name of the Lord! 
His blood can make the foul-est clean, Blessed be the name of the Lord! 
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88 Look Away to the Cross. 


J. E. Rawzm, D. D. FRANK M. Davis. 


g 


Bes Look a-way to the cross, leave thy burdensall there, All the sins that con- 
2. Look a-way tothe cross, leave thy burdensall there, In the course of the 
3. Look a-way to the cross, leave thy burdens all oe At the cross where thy 


ext == Eas sepon: = aero 
ae a 


demn, all the wrong, All thy bit - ter remorse, all thy grief and despair; 
swift com-ing years, He will give needed grace, all thy troub-les will bear, 
Sav-ior has died; All a sins he will param thy SOITOW he'll share, 


ff: 


Look a-way to the cross and be strong. 
And like clouds he will scatter thy fears. 
And for all of thy wants will provide. 
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89 Jesus Shall Have it All. 


E. A. H. Exisoa A. HorFMAN, 
aye: ek 
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1. In loy-ing con - se-cra - tion, Lord, Let me bring my heart; 
2. All of my life I pledgethee, All of my ran-somed pow’rs, 
3. Noth-ing shall be with-hold - en; Noth-ing will I re - call; 

4. My hands forthee to la - bor, My feet to walk thy ways, 


_ Ba gh ant ’ ~ * =, 
C7, a” ee cs sl eee re 
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A rr 


All its af -fec- tion shall be thine; Noneelseshallsharea part. 
All of my serv-ice and my love, All of my days and hours. 
All shall be on the al-tar laid; Je-susshall have it all. 

My life to mag- ni - fy thy grace, My lips to speak thy praise. 


: @ a: 


all I now sur-ren- der, Lord, Give it be-yond re- call; 


None else shall share a part, No! Je-susshall have it all. 


& I should have served thee better, 6 Here, at this holy altar, 
I should have loved thee more; Now, while in tears I bow, 
Now I will live for thee alone, Seal thou the covenant I make, 
Henceforth and evermore, Hear and accept my vow. 
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90 ’Tis so Sweet to Trust in Jesus. 


Mrs. Lovrsa M. R. STEAD. Wu. J. KirEPatRicg. 


[Ah 1? + @ 
\@ aa ey ae 
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-o- 
1. ’Tis sosweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to take him at his word; 
2. O howsweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to trust his cleansing blood; 
3. Yes, ’tissweet to trust in Je-sus, Just from sin and self to cease; 
4. Tm so glad Ilearn’dtotrust thee, Precious Je - sus, Savior, Friend; 


{S> siaeatawese faa eS ee ea SS 


Just to rest up-on his promise; Just to know, ‘‘Thussaith the Lord,’’ 
Just in sim-ple faith to plunge me’ Neath the healing, cleansing flood. 
Just from Je-sussimp-ly tak-ing Life and rest, and joy and peace. 
And Iknow that thouart with me, Wilt be with me to the end. 
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FROM “SONGS OF TRIUMPH,” BY PER. 


gI The Great Day Coming. 


W.L. T. W. L. Teompson. 


z = Z 
1. There’s a great day com-ing, Agreat day com-ing, There’s a 
2. There’s a bright day com-ing, A bright day com-ing, There’s a 
3. There’s a sad day com-ing, A sad day com-ing, There’s a 


es. ee SE 
7 = 2S oe EE eT Pe 
great day coming by and by, When the saints and the sin-ners shall _be 


bright day coming byand by, But the brightness shall on - ly come to 
sad day coming by and by, When the sin - ner shall hear his doom, “‘de- 
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The Great Day Coming. 
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part - ed right and left; Are you read - y that a to come? 
those who love the Lord; Are youread-y for that day to come? 
part, I know ye not; WATE youread-y for that day to come?” 


m CHORUS. pp 


eae 


92 We Are Passing Away. 


J. Harr. (Common Meter.) Arr. by W. J. 


> 


Vain man,thy fond pursuits for-bear; Re-pent,thine end is nigh; 
Death, at the far-thest, can’tbe far: O think be - fore thou die. 


2 Am eres em AE 
Tey Pee 


(ae Sie ee Se ae a te ee ee 
Sap ey siz aziz s8ic 
2 Reflect, thou hast a soul to save; He’ll in a moment call thee ws 
Thy sins, how high they mount! To heaven, or down to hell. 
+ What are thy hopes beyond the grave?) 4 Thy flesh (perhaps thy greatest care) 
How stands that dark account? Shall into dust consume; 
3 Death enters, and there’s no defence; | But, ah! destruction ends not there; 
His time there’s none can tell; Sin kills beyond the tomh, 
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Scattering Precious Seed. 


W. A. Oapen. Gro. C. Huaa. 
8 | 
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1. Scat-ter-ing precious seed by the way-side, Scatter-ing precious seed 


Esse =— 


2. Scat-ter-ing precious seed for the grow-ing, Scatter-ing precious seed, 
3. Scat-ter-ing precious seed,doubting nev-er, Scatter-ing precious seed, 
3 > ‘ 
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by the hill-side; Scat-ter-ing pre-cious seed o’er the field, wide, 
free-ly sow-ing;  Scat-ter- ing pre-cious seed, trusting, knowing, 
trusting ev - er; Sow - ing the word with pray’r and endeay-or, 

3 
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CHORUS. 


Scat-ter-ing precious seed by the way. Sow - - # £ing in the 
Sure-ly the Lord willsend it therain. Sow - - # £ing in the 
Trusting the Lord for growth and for yield. Sowing the precious seed, 

3 3 


morn - - - ing, Sow - - - ing at the 
ev - - - ning, 

-ing th e - cious seed Sow- ing the seed at noon-tid 
Sow-ing the pr ed, yr ing the seed st noon e, 


Sowing the precious seed by the way....... 


noon - = tide; aoe 
y the way. 


Sowing the oe seed; 
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904 The Sheltering Rock. 


W. E. P. W. E. Peny. 
Slow. May be sung with good effect as a Solo. 
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1. There is a Rock in a wea-ry land, Its shad-ow falls on the 
2. There is a Well in a des-ert plain, Its wa-ters call with en- 
3. A great fold stands with its por-tals wide, The sheep a- stray on the 
4, There is across where the Sav-ior died, His blood flow’doutin a 


burn - ing sand, In-vit-ing pilgrims as they pass To seek a shade in the 
treating strain, ‘‘Ho, ev’ry thirsting sin-sick soul, Come freely drink, and thou 
mountain side, The Shepherd climbs o’er mountains steep, He's searching now for his 

crim -son tide, A  sac-ri-fice for sins of men, And free to all who will 


wil - der-ness. 
” 

Sanaehtie ince } then why will ye die? Oh! why will ye die? 

- ter in, 


When the shelt’ring Rock is will ye 
When the liv-ing Well is so near by? Oh! why will ye die? 
When the Shepherd’s fold is so near by? Oh! why will ye die? 
When the crim-son cross is so near by? Ch! why will ye die? 
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95 What a Savior! 


F. M. D, FRANK. M. Davis. 
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1. The blood of Je-sus frees from sin; Hal - le-lu-jah,what a Sav - ior! 
2. Sal - va- tion, oh, that joy - ful sound! Hal - le-lu-jah,what a Sav - ior! 
3. A-rise! a- rise! thy light is come! Hal - le-lu-jah,what a Say - ior! 


Re- news the troubled heart with-in; Hal - le-lu-jah,what a Sav - ior! 
It reach-es earth’s re- mot-est bound; Hal - le-lu-jah,what a Sav - ior! 
Why sit ye long-er i - dle, dumb? Hal - le-lu-jah,what a Sav - ior! 


His life he gave up-on a tree, That sin - ful man redeemed might be, 
Triumphant raise the joy-ful strain, A Sav - ior dies but lives a- gain, 
Proclaim a-broad his matchless name, Whose pow’r the vilest can re- claim, 


me | 
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And live thro’ alle - ter-ni- ty, Hal -le-lu-jah,what a Sav - ior! 

E-ter-nal in the heav’ns to reign, Hal - le-lu-jah, what a Sav - ior! 

Thro’out e - ter- ni - ty the same, Hal - le-lu-jah,what a Sav - ior! 
C2 y- 
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96 The Beautiful Light. 


R. Kexso Carter. Ino. R. SWENEY. 
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1, Je - sus is the light, s way, Wearewalking in the light, We are 
2. We who know our sins for-given, We are walking in the light, We are 
3. As we jour-ney here be- low, We are walking i in the light, We are 
4. Wewillsing his power to save, We are walking in the light, We are 
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malking'i in the light;Shining brighterday by day, We are walking in the 
walking in the light; Find on earth the j joy of heav’n, We are walking in the 
walking in the light; Oh, what joy and peace we know, We are walking in the 
walking in the light; Wewill Sica o’er the aa "We are walking in the 


beautiful lightof God.We are walk -  ingin the light, We are 
Walking in the light, beautiful atone of God, 


alk - ingin the light, We: arewalk - ing inthe 
Walking in i light, beautiful light of God, epee in the light, 


light,............ We are walking in the beautiful light of God. 
Walking in eae light, 
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97 Walking and Talking with Jesus. 


EsEn E. RrxForp. W. E. Pern. 


1. When I read the dearold sto- ry of theCrossand Cal - va - ry, 
2. Oh, to walk and talk with Je-sus, what a rap-ture in the tho’t! 
38. I can walk and talk with Je- sus, tho? I can not see his face; 


With what joy my heartruns o-ver, as I think he died for me; 
Oh, to be like his dis- ci-ples, by the world’s great teacher taught! 
I can feel the Lord who loves me neat in’. evs w time and place; 


And my heart o’er-flows with gladness, as the sto-ry I _ re-peat; 
I can feel hissmile up- on me, ‘‘Fol-low me,’? I hear him say; 


Persons walked and talked with Je-sus as he journeyed to and 

Let me walk and talk with Je-sus, let melearn at Je-sus’ feet. 

Soul,be glad—with those who love him, Je - sus walks and talks to - ~ day. 
: aie fa ° 


7 v 
Oh, to walk and talk with Je-sus, ’Tis a bless-ed tho’t to me. 
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And my soul is filled withlong-ing, as I read thatlong a- go, 
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Walking with Jesus. 


98 Where Will You Spend Eternity P 


Rev. E. A. HoFrMan. J. H. TENNEY, 
[J  - pa 
1. Where will youspend e - ter - ni-ty? This question comes to you and me! 
2 Maeny are choosing Christ to-day, Turning from all their sins a-way; 
3. Leav-ing the strait and narrow way, Go - ing the downward road to-day, 
4. Re-pent, believe, this ver - y hour, Trust in the Savior’s grace and pow’r, 
a oN 
7 | ES | 
AS) 2a - 
Tell me, what shall your answer be? Where will youspend e - ter - ni-ty? 
Heavy’n shall their hap-py por-tion be, Where will you spend e - ter - ni-ty? 
Sad will their fi - nal end-ing be,—Lost thro’ a long e- ter - ni-ty? 
Then will your eon an-swer ra Saved thro’ a long e- ter - ni-ty! 
Ta 
Ss 


E-ter-ni-ty! e-ter-ni-ty! Where will you spend e-ter - ni - ty? 
8dv. E-ter-ni-ty! e-ter-ni-ty! Lostthro’ a long e-ter-ni- ty! 
4thv, E-ter-ni- v4 e-ter-ni-ty! Saved thro’ a long e-ter-ni-ty! 
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99 Iam Resting in the Savior’s Love. 


Rev. E, A. Horrman. D. E. Dorton. 


#__N 
ag 
a 
1. Oh, my heart is thrilled with wondrous joy to-day, I am resting in the 
2. At the fount-ain o-pened for the soul un-clean, I am resting in the 
3. All my doubtsare vanished, all my fears are gone, I am resting in the 
4, O the peace and rapt-ure! Oo the wondrous bliss! I am resting in the 
5. So I live re-joic-ing in his loveeachday, I am resting in the 
-6- 


Say-ior’s love; Trust-ing in his grace I ventured free-ly in, I am 
Sav-ior’s love; When I trust-ed Je-sus, lo, the work wasdonel I am 
Sav-ior’s love; I have nev-er known so pure a joy as this; I am 
Say-ior’s love; I am walking with him in the nar-row way, I am 
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I am resting, sweet - Ty resting, 


Sav-ior’s love; Christ, the Lord, has tak-en all my sins a- way, I am 
I am resting, resting,sweetly resting, 
oN 
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sweet - ly resting, I amresting in the Sav-ior’s love. 
resting, sweet-ly resting, 
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100 Power to Save. 


W. A. O. a W. A. OanEn. 
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a 
1. There’s a song my heart is sing-ing, In my soul its tones are ring-ing, 
2. Oh, that song my soul is thrilling, Je - sus saves the soul that’s willing! 
3. Sin- ner, come, if thou’lt receive him, Look to Je - sus and be- lieve him, 
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Peace and rest and joy ’tis bring-ing, 
Pre-cious truth! my heart ’tis fill - ing, 
All your life and serv-ice give him, 
3 3 


Je-sus Christ has power to save! 
Je-sus Christ has power to save! 
Je-sus Christ has power to save! 


~ 
o’er.... the o-cean wave, Je-sus Christ.. 
Tell it o’ertheo-cean wave, 
— 


has power to save. 
Je-sus Christ has power to save. 
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IOI When We Reach Our Home. 


E. A. H. Rey. ExisHa A. Horrman. 


1, What a scene of wondrous glo - ry, When we reach our home,Chanting 
2. Weshall know no more of tri - al, When we reach our home, Nor of 
3. We will meet our pre-cious Sav- ior When we reach our home, Live for- 


there redemption’s sto-ry,’Neath its gold-en dome! With myr-iads round the throne, 

toil and self - de- ni - al,’Neath its gold-en dome; In robes of pu - ri-ty, 

ev - er in his fa-vor’Neath the gold-en dome; Changed to his likeness, we 
N 


His a-noint- ed and his own, We _ will make his prais- es known, 
From all sin and sor - row free, Safe with Je - sus we will be 
Shall his glo-rious per - son see, And a-dore him cease-less - ly 


When we reach our home. 
In our heav’n-ly home. 


en we reach our home o-ver there, o-ver there, 
In our heay’n-ly home. 


What a meet-ing that will be 


All the wondrous glo - ry to share, 
o - ver there, 


When We Reach Our Home. 
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Christ and his redeemed to see, When we reach our home over there, o-ver there! 
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102 We'll Never Say ree 


Mrs. E. W. CHAPMAN. J. H. Tenney. 
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1. With friends on earth we meetin gladness, While swift the moments fly, 


2. How joy-ful is the hope that lin-gers, When loved ones cross death’s sea, 
3. No part-ing words shall e’er be aoa en In yon-der home so fair, 
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Yet ev - er comes the tho’t of sad-ness,That we must say, ‘‘Cood-by.” 
That we, when all earth’s toils are end-ed, With thee shall ev- er be. 
But songs of Jy, and peace,and Hess W he sing tor. -ev - = her 
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We'll never say good-by in heav’n, Sane ney-er say yeoa by, Sd ‘by, 
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103 They Crucified Him. 


n J. M. W. J. M. Wayre. Arr. 
te 
Kp——s 
1. Come, sin - ner, be - hold what Je - sus hath done, 
2. From heavy - en he came, he loved you— he died: 
3. No pit - y- ing eye, a sav - ing arm, none, 
4. They cra - ci- fied him, and yet he for’ - gave, 
5. So what will you do with Je - sus your King? 
Ze) . 
anata 
{) 
=a 
ty -b—s 18 2 4 
Cy —$ 5] ieee Seas pees Some? Ee REA SEES F 
Be-hold how he  suf- feed for thee: They cru - ci- fied him, 
Such love as his nev - er wasknown; Be-hold on the cross 
He saw us and pit- ied us then; A-lone in the fight, 
“My Fa - ther, for- give them,’’ he cried; What must he have borne, 
| Say, how will you meet him’ at last?’ What plea in the day 
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God’s in - no-cent Son, For-sak-en, he died on the tree! 
your King cru- ci - fied, Tomake you an heir to _ his throne! 
the vic-t’ry he won; Opraise him, ye chil-dren of men. 
the sin - ner to save, Whenun-der the bur-den he died! 
of ~ese will ag bring, When of - fers of 
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104 Beneath Thy Shadow Hiding. 


J. E. Rangn, D. D. J. H. TENNEY. 
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1. Be-neath thy shadow hid-ing, I sing my pil-grim song; Brief here is 
2. I’m naught, dear Lord, without thee, But feeble, falt’ring clay; Throw thy strong 
3. Thou hast my ransom paid me, The wine-press for me trod, In faith’s fair 


my a-bid- ing, Mystay can-not be long; Thus far thy hand hath 
arms a-bout me, And eheerme on my way. What-ev-er lot be- 
robe ar-rayed His, Now bring me home to God. While thou art there pre- 


brought me, And I am far-ing on To where thy word has tanght me, My 
tide me, Thisthing I sure-ly know: Sal-vation’s stream beside me Shall 
par - ing For my poor soula place, Thus heav’nward am I far-ing, To 


-d- ° 
Lord, him-self, is gone. 
still un fail-ing flow. } Beneath thy shadow hid - ing, I sing my 


see thee face to face. ; R 
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105 Lo! A Mighty Army. 


Rey. H.G. Jackson. Arr. by Cras. H, GABriet. 
2 BN 

sa a ope ee 

(2a a 
1. Lo! a might-y .ar-my now as-sem-bling, Rally-ing to the 
2. Marshalled league of ea- ger,youthful sol-diers, Girt with truth they 
3. Fierce and long may be the dire-ful con-flict With the host of 
PP: *:-f-  f-* 
ft = 1 AR A ee 
Se py 


F940 hn 
cross, a might-y band, Bold to strive against the pow’rs of e - vil, 
bear the Spir-it’s sword, Shield of faith and hel-met of sal-va- tion, 
un - be-lief and sin; Fal- ter not, hut swift gO forth to mes “tle, 


Read - y, Waiting for the Captain’s word. 
Truth and right with God the fight will win. Forwant, forward, march, ye soldiers, 


sereree asi 
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With his banner o’er you, Chargethe foe be-fore you; Val -  iant - ly 
sol - Ey Forward, march, ye 


For- ward, for-ward, march, ye 
‘> » 


Sworn to do or die at God’s command. For - ward, ye sol-diers of Je- sus, 


fol-low your captain, Till the fight with sin is o’er; 
sol-diers, for-ward, 
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Ye 


Lo! A Mighty Army. 
q 
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| | I 
sol-diers of Je - sus, Faithful to your call-ing, Tho’ in bat-tle fall-ing, 
march, ye sol-diers, For - ward, for-ward, march, ye sol-diers, 
Q -@- “ r- 


Ye shall with Je- sus vic-to-rious Reign in glo- ry ev - er- more, 
Forward, march, ye sol-diers, for-ward, 
-8- -0- -6 -e- S- -6-  -p- 
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106 Young Men and Maidens. 


E. D. Munp. E. S. LoRENZ. 


Young men and maid-ens, Praiseye the Lord! Num-ber - less bless-ings 


. For the life your puls-es_ thrill-ing, 
. For the hand that ev - er guides you, 
. For the love your path-way bright-ens 
. For the good that waits your do - ing, 
. For your influence still im - mor - tal 
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For the hope glad hearts now filling, Praise the Lord! oh, praise the Lord! 
For the rock thatsafe-ly hides you, Praise the Lord! oh, praise the Lord! 
All yourheav-y burdenslightens, Praise the Lord! oh, praise the Lord! 
No-ble ends for your pur-su-ing, Praise the Lord! oh, praise the Lord! 
When you pass heav’n’s shining portal,Praise the Lord! oh, praise the Lord! 


107 He Blessed Me There. : 


Lanta WILSON SMITH. Effective as a Solo. J. H. Tenney. 


1. When deep in sin and fol- ly My feet had gone a-stray, x voice of 

2. Isought my mother’s Bi- ble, And searched its pages o’er, To find the 

3. Mysoul knows well it’s Bethel Where God spoke peace to me; 'The ver - y 

4. Ob, all along my pathw: By What Shs tan tars I may roe this in- 
os we 


“ai | 
warn-ing led me _ To seek the bet-ter way; The bur-den of my 
shin - ing path-way That saints have trod be-fore; I found a-bun-dant 
gate of heav-en It ev- er-moremust be; I’ve wrestled thro’ the 
scrip- tion on - ly: “Christ came and blessed me there!’’And when mid heaven’s 


rich-es Of grace that all may share, And while I read those pages, Christ 

midnight Of doubt,and pain,and care, But always ere the dawning Christ 

glo-ries A crown of life I wear,I’ll tell how thro’ earth’s conflicts Christ 
N 


ow 


sor-row Was more than I could bear, I sought the shrine of mer-cy, He 
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there! In life and death I’ll praise Him, Because He bl ; 
blessed me there! ; 
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108 Workers for the Master. 


W. A. O. W. A. Oapen. 


1. Earn-est work-ers for the Mas- ter, Send the word a- long the line: 
2. Earn-est work-ers grace he giv- eth, Grace for ev-’ry time of need; 
3. Earn-est work-ers, up in heav-en There a- waits for you a crown, 
4, Earn-est work-ers, true and loy- al To the Lord, oh, let us_ be! 


We shall nev - er know dis-as-ter, Trust-ing in the pow’r di - vine. 
While the God of glo-ry liv-eth,Theyshalion his man-na feed. 
Which the Lord him-self will give you When you lay your ar-mor down. 
As we go in ser-viceroy-al, Let usshout the Ju- bi- lee. 
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Hal - le - Iu - jah! hal-le- lu - jah! Prais-es sing to God on high! 
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109 Quit You Like Men. 


E. A. H. Rev. Exisna A. HoFFMAN. 


ae 
Be strong to toil in the vineyard wide, And in the serv-ice of 
» Be strong to take up your dai- ly cross, And bear for Christ a- ny 
. Bestrong to bat-tle a-gainst all sin, The foes with-out and the 
. Be brave and faithful, and sete take; Nev-er, no, nev-er your 
N 


09 20 


Christ a - bides A rich re-ward you at last shall win, 
pain or loss, Un - til, the bur- dens of life laid down, 
foes with - in; Con- quer by faith in the cleans-ing blood, 
Lord for - sake; Fight till the con - flichb on earth is done; 


Cnorvs. 


When all thesheaves shall be gath-ered in. 

Je - susshall give you a fade - less crown. ° . 

Con - quer the world by thehelp of God. Quit you like men, be 
Fight till the vic - i es thro’ Christ is won. 


o--s—$—» - FP 


strong! The fight may be fierce and _ long, But in God’s 
Be strong! ver -y long, 
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IIO Trust and Obey. 


Rev. J. H. Sammis. i D. B. Towner. 


SS a ee Say I 
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1. When we walk withthe Lord Inthelightof his Word, What a glo-ry he 
2. Not a sha-dow can rise, Nota cloud in the skies, But hissmile quickly 
3. Not a bur-den we bear, Nota sor-row we share, But our toil hedoth 


sheds on our way! While we do hisgood will, He a-bides with us 
drives it a-way; Not adoubtnor a fear, Not a sigh nor a 
rich-ly re- pay; Not agrief nor a loss, Not afrown nor a 


7) US Sa - a Al fl See eae Py Ee ee et 
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still, And with all who will trust =F o- ia Trust and o-bey, For there’s 
tear Can abide while we trustand 0 - bey. 
cross, But is blest if we trustand o- ask 


4 But we never can prove 5 Then in fellowship sweet 
The delights of his love We will sit at his feet, ° 
Until all on the altar we lay, Or we’ll walk by his side in the way; 
For the favor he shows, What he says we will do, 
And the joy he bestows, Where he sends we will go, 


Are for all who will trust and obey. Never fear, only trust and obey. 
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IIt Idle Stand Not all the Day. 


J. E. Rang, D. D. W. A. OapEn. 


ee 
1. There’sa place where we may la - bor, One and all (Oneand all); 
2. ‘In the mar - ket i - dly stand-ing, Are there more (Are there more)” 
3. And the Mas -ter still is wait -ing, Call-ing still (Calling still): 
| 


v v 
To the har - vest fields that rip - en, Hear the call (Hear the call); 
Calls the Mas - ter of the har- vest, O’er and o’er (O’er and o’er); 
“Go ye all in-to my eters With a will (With a will); 


I -dlestand not all - the day, Stow the Mas-ter’s grain a- way; 

Calls the Mas-ter, far and near: “I - dlestand no long - er here, 

Be it ear - ly, be it late, I - dlethere no long - er wait, 
: ees : 


Tt is read-y for the gar-ner, Why de- lay (Why de-lay)? 
I willgive you righteous wa- ges, Nev- er fear (Nev-er fear).” 
What is right I sure will give you, Great and small (Great and small). of 


It 
| 


| Why de- yt Haag 8-9 Haste a- wake Soon will come settling Ba? While the 
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Idle Stand Not all the Day. 
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112 Enough for Me. 


ExisHa A. HorFMAN. 


2 coo ae 
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that’s e-nough for me! | And that’s enough for me! And that’s enough for me I 
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2 O wonderful salvation! 
From sin he makes me free! 
I have the sweet assurance, 
And that’s enough for me! 


BY PERMISSION. 107 


3 O blood of Christ so precious, 
Poured out on Calvary' 
I feel its cleansing power, 
And that’s enough for me! 


113 Sweet Peace, the Gift of God’s Love. 


P, P. BrunorRN, Prrer LILnORN. 


Rae 
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1. There comes to my heart one sweet strain (sweet strain), A 
2. By Christ on the cross peace was made (was made), My 


3. When Je - sus as Lord I had crowned (had crowned), My 
4. In Je - sus for peace I a - bide (a - bide), And 


| 
glad and a joy-ous re-frain (re-frain), I sing it a- 
debt by his death was all paid (all paid)} No oth = er foun- 
heart with this peace did a-bound (a-bound), In him the rich 
as I keep close to his side (his side), There's noth-ing but 


—- 0 


gain and a - gain, Sweet peace, ri of God’s 
da- tion is laid For peace, i of God’s 
bless-ing I found, Sweet peace, i of God’s 
peace doth be - tide, Sweet peace, i of God’s 
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II4 My Rock and Shield. 


JEssE L. SPORE. 


1. I know not why God’s love and mighty pow’r To me he hath re - vealed; 

2. His mercy smoothes my rough and ston-y way O’er life’s dark pathway dim; 

3. And when affliction’s rod and heavy i ) laid up-on me _ sore, 
N 


But this I know, inev-’ry try-ing hour He is my rock and shield. 
He is my rock and sure defenseeach day, My trustis all in him. 
I put my faith and trust in him, for he Is life for- ev - er-more, 


CHoRUvSs. 


es 


is my <r ae Thpepope eee. andsure de - fense;,.......ce0s 
He is my rock and sure ‘de-fense; 
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My all to Bi ponte I yield, For this I know, in 
To Him I ete 


COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY HENRY DATE, 109 


II5 Linger No Longer. 


E. A. B. Rev. Extsna A. Horrman, 


Lin-ger nolong-er, Je-sus is wait-ing, Wait-ing to cleanse your soul; 
Lin-ger nolong-er, an-gelsare wait-ing, Wait-ing to see you come; 
Lin-ger no long-er, lov’d ones are wait-ing, Wait-ing the while they pray; 
Lin-ger no long-er, mer- cy is flow-ing, Flow-ing so rich and free; 
no long-er, this is the mo-ment Of God’s re-demp-tive pow’r; 
.-o -0- -8-  -8- 
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Lin-ger no long-er, Je-sus is wait-ing, Wait-ing to make you whole, 
Lin-ger no long-er, an-gelsare wait-ing To bear the ti-dings home. 
Lin-ger no long-er, lov’d ones are wait-ing For your re-turn to - day. 
Lin-ger no long-er, mer-cy is flow-ing, And you may pardoned be, 
Lin-ger no long-er, lin-ger nolong-er, This is _ sal-va-tion’s hour. 


Lin-ger no long-er, come,cometo Je-sus, O-pen is mer-cy’s gate; 
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116 I’ve been Washed in the Blood. 


D. E. Dortc#. 
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1. Ihave been to Je-sus, he hascleansed my soul, I’ve been washed in the 
2. I amdai-ly trust-ing Je-sus at my side, I’ve been washed in the 
3. I am working in the vineyard of the Lord, I’ve been washed in the 
4. I am list’ning now to hear the Bridégroom’s voice, I’ve been washed in the 
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blood of the Lamb; By the precious fountain I have been made whole, 

blood of the Lamb; I am sweet-ly rest-ing in the Cru - ci - fied, 

blood of the Lamb; I am trust-ing in the prom-ise of his word, 

blood of the Lamb; How his com-ing will each faith-ful heart re - joice! 
-0- -0- -9- -9- -8- -9-" -@- 
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CHORUS. 


| 
I’ve been washed in the blood of the Lamb. I’ve been washed, I’ve been 
in the blood, 


I’ve been washed in the blood of the Lamb; And my robeis 
in the blood, of the Lamb; 


117 Sing of the Mighty One. 


F. R. HAVERGAL. 4 W. A. Oapen. 
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1, When light di-vine had touched the hills, By slumb’ring Gal -i - lee, 

2. And when they brought the suff’ring ones,The low - ly and the dear, 

3. He heard the prayer and gave the will And strength to touch the hem, 

4. Oh, ten-der One, oh, might-y One, Who nev-er sent a - way 
ae . 
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The gold-en wave then roll’d a - far To - wards the west-ern sea, 
And laid them at the Heal-er’s feet, From far a- way and near, 
And gave the faith, and vir-tue flowed From Him and heal-éd them, 
The _ sin - ner, or the aut, -fer-er, Thouart thesame to-day, 


— 


And when the men had knowledgeof The Ho - ly One of God, 
They bent be-fore the wondrous One, And earn - est-ly be-sought, 
For ev-’ry one whose feeblest touch Thus met the Sav-ior’s pow’r, 
The same in love, the same iy pow’r, And thou art wait-ing still 


-9- 


They journeyed forth thro’ all the land, And spread his fame a-broad. 
That they might on - ly touchthe hem A-round his garment wrought. 
Rose up in per- fect healthand strength In that ac-cept-ed hour. 
To heal the mul - ti - tude that come, Yea, who- so- ev- er will. 
oo 
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O sing of the lov - ing One! O sing of the 
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Sing of the Mighty One. 


O sing of the might-y One, He’sjust the same to - day! 
-8- 
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118 Grace is Free. 
J.S.N. J.S. Norris. 


The voice of Christ to thee is cry-ing ‘‘Grace is free! Grace is free! 
O come to me, ye sad and dy-ing, Grace is free! Grace is free!’ 
2. ae Fa-ther now tothee is call-ing ‘‘Grace is free! Grace is free!’’ 

O hear his ac - cents gen- tly fall-ing, Grace is free! Grace is free! 
3 § Our loved in glo - ry now are sing-ing ‘‘Grace is free! Grace is free!’’ 
* ( And heaven’s bells with joy are ring-ing ‘‘Grace is free! Grace is free!” 


O glo-ry in_ thesa-cred cross, And countall oth - erthings but loss, 
He knows thy grief, he hears thy moan, He’11 welcome thee, no longer roam, 
The Spirit pleads with thee to-day, O come to Christ without de-lay, 


To = evel 
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The best be-side is naught but dross, Graceis free! Grace is free! 
The feast is spread for thee at home, Graceis free! Grace is free! 
He is the truth, the life, the way! Graceis free! Grace is free! 
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119 il Lend a Hand. 


Lanta WILsoN SMITH. J. H. TENKey. 
March Movement. 


1. I’ve heard the call ring-ing far and wide: “Who'll come and work for the 
2 Pll lend a hand in thechurch of God, Some work is wait-ing for 
3.0 let us work while thedays go by, Striv-ing to lighten the 


Lord to - day? Who’ll feed the hun -gry and clothe the poor? Who'll 
me to do; Read-y for serv-ice or sac - ri - fice, Tl 
world’s dispair, Win-ning the hearts that are filled with sin, Leav- 


find the lost that are gone a-stray?” 
join the ranks of the faith-ful few. }I’ll lend ‘a hand in the 
ing the joy of sal-va - tion there! 


ly to seek and to res-cue the lost, I'll lend a hand, lend a hand. 


Oo 
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120 My Sins are Taken Away. 


Horattus Bonag, D. D. J. H. Tenney. 
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1. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, “Comeun-to me and rest; 
2.I came to Je-sus as I was, Wea-ry, and worn, and sad; 
3. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, ‘“‘Be-hold, I free-ly give 
4.1 came to Je-sus,and I drank Of that life-giv-ing stream; 
a 
la\: | 3 laa o | ay 
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Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up-on my breast.’’ 
I foundin him a_ rest-ing place,And he has made me glad. 
The liv - ing wa - ter: thirst-y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live.’’ 
My thirst was quenched, my soul re-vived, And now I _ live in him. 


CHORUS. 
My’sins are tak-en @ - way,..... 


y 
My sins are tak-en, are tak-en away, Praise God! they're taken away,..... 
My sins.... are tak-en away, Praise God! they're taken away, away, 
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My soul re-joic-es, re-joic-es to-day, My sinsareall tak-en a-way, 
My soul...... Te-joic-es to-day, My sinsareall tak-en a- way. 
‘Sn 
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5 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 6 I looked to Jesus, and I found 
“T am this dark world’s light; In him my Star, my Sun; 
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise And in that light of life I’ll walk 
And all thy day be bright.” Till all my journey’s done. 
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121 Oh, the Glad, Good News. 


EB. A. H. Rey. ExtisHa A. HorFrMan, 


V -6- 
1. Hear the mes-sage from a-bove, Won-der-ful the news! 
2. Je- sus took the sin-ner’splace, Oh, the pre-cious news! 


3. Have youheard of Je~- sus’ power, Oh, the gra-cious news! 


God be-stows on us his love, Won-der-ful the news! 
Of - fersnow to all his grace, Oh, the pre-cious news! 
Man - i- fest each pass-ing hour? Oh, the gra-cious news! 


He a-toned on Cal - va- ry, From mysins to ran- som me, 
He hascome to my poorsoul, My af- fec-tions to  con-trol, 


Seaway 
Fame eet 
Je- sus gives them peace and rest, Won-der-ful the news! 


To for - ev - er set me free; Oh, the pre-cious news! 
And his blood has made me whole; Oh, the gra-cious news! 


Se 
A.>—# Ae 
ie 


Allearth’s weary ones are blest Who have Je - sus Christ confessed; 


D.S.On the tree Christ died for me, Oh, the glad, good news! 
CHORUS. D. S. al Five. 
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122 A Mighty Fortress. 


Martin Lutuer. Tr. by F. H. Hever. Martin LUTHER. 


ea, cea oe BAT ec 


1/5A might-y for-tress is ourGod, A bul-wark nev-er fail - ing; 
* (Our help-er he, a- mid theflood Of mor-tal ills pre-vail - ing. 


Did we in ourownstrength confide,Ourstriving would be los - ing; 
* \ Were not the rigbt man on ourside, Theman of God’sownchoos - ing. 
And tho’ this world, with devils filled,Should threaten to un - do us, 


3. We will not fear,for God hath will’d His truth totriumph through us, 


Doth ask who that may be? Christ Je-sus, it is he! Lord Sabaoth 
Let goodsand kin-dred go, This mor-tal life al-so; The bod-y 
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pow’rare great, And armed with cruel hate—Onearthis not his e - qual. 
is hisname,Fromage to age the same; And he must win the bat - tle. 
they may kill; God’s truth a-bid - eth still, Hiskingdomis for-ev - er. 
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123 Savior Like a Shepherd. Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
(Tune, Sicity. No. 302.) Grace to cleanse and power to free; 
1 Savior, like a shepherd lead us, ||: Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Much we need thy tend’rest care, We will early turn to thee.;:|| 
In , ee see feed us, Dororuy A. THRUPF. 
or our use thy folds prepare; : 
|: Blessed Jesus, blessed Perss, 124 PN aes is 


Thou hast bought us; thine we are.:|| To thee be praise forever, 


2 Weare thine, do thou befriend us, Thou glorious King of Kings! 
Be the Guardian of our way: Thy wondrous love and favor 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, Each ransomed spirit sings: 
Seek us when we go astray; We'll celebrate thy glory, 
||: Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, With all thy saints above, 
Hear, oh, hear us, when we pray.:||| | And shout the joyful story 
8 Thou hast promised to receive us, ~ Of thy redeeming love. 


Poor and sinful though we be; de Tuomas Hawnis. 


125 Resting Safe with Jesus. 


Vicerorra E. Keira. W. A. Oanen. 


. I’m rest-ing safe with Je- sus, On therock of faith I dwell; 
2. Tho’ hosts en-camp a - round me, I am safe with-in his care; 
. He is my ‘ark of safe - ty,’? And my ‘‘rock’’ when storms assail, 


2. 


His pres-ence cheers me ev - er With a peace no tongue can tell, 
For Christ the ‘‘Friend of sin-ners’’ Will be with me ev - ‘ry - where. 
And if I ful-ly trust him, I shall o - ver all pre- vail. 
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126 Lead Me, Savior. 


F. M. D. ‘i Frank M. Davis. 
With expression. 


1. Sav-ior, lead me, lest I stray. Gen - tly lead me all the 
2. Thou the refuge of my soul When life’sstorm-y _bil- lows 
3. Say -ior, lead me, then at last, When thestormof life is 


C2 -| 


© axe 
P| 


am safe when by thy side, 

I am safe when thou art nigh, 

the land of end-less day, 
cal en 


Jead me all the way; I am safe when by ‘ay side, 
La a aaa RL § Beton; 
(7, Vb (Aa Dee SS BESS SSS 
(a rs ie ee 
* mas 
I wouldin thylove a-bide. 
All my hopes on thee re-ly. Lead me, lead me, 


Where all tears are wiped a-way. a 


rom “CAROLS OF JOY," BY PER, 


127 Hear the Bugle Calling. 


Mrs. E. WHITAKER JouN. D. C. Jonn. 


1, Hex the bu - nig call - ing, Come with-out de - lay; Arm you, Christian 
2. Christ, the conquering He-ro, Wa-ges war with sin, And He needs brave 
3. Sa - tan’s host now trembling, Can-not long - er stand; Tho’ the con-flict 


sol - diers, For the fight to - day; Lift on high your ban - ner, 
sol - diers, Vic- to- ry to win; For- ward, then, ye peo - ple, 
Tag - es, ae try is at hand; See! our line ad -vanc- es, 


Firmly march and true; In this fight your Leader must de-pend on you. 
Forward, Church of God; See the crim-son footsteps, Where your Master trod. 
Hear the shout of praise! Vict’ry crowns our banners, Loud your voices raise, 


DS. Come without delay; Arm you, Christian soldiers, For the fight to - day. 


C US. Call - - in 
fer woe i 
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128 Softly and Tenderly. 


Wut L. THompson. 


1. Soft - ly and ten-der-ly Je-sus is call-ing, Calling for you and for me; 
2. Why should we tar-ry when Jesus is pleading, Pleading for you and for me? 
3. Time is now flecting, the moments are passing, Passing from you and from me; 


4. Oh! for the wonderful love he has promised, Promised for you and for me; 
in 


7g 


-6-.- 
~~ 
See on the portals he’s waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me. 
Why should we linger and heed not his mercies, Mercies for you and for me? 
Shadows are gathering, death beds are coming, Coming for you and for me. 
Tho’ we have sinned, he has mercy and pardon, Pardon for you and for me. 


Come home, come home, Ye who are weary, come home; 
Come home, come home, 
Poa SN | 


peg. oo 


Earn-est-ly, tender-ly Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing, O sinner, come home! 
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129 Keep Your Covenant with Jesus. 


They will fade and quickly van - ish, 


1, Keep your cov - e- nant with Je- sus, ’Tis the least that you can ts 

2. Tho’ we give our dear-esttreas-ure,’Tis a tri- fle we bestow; 

3. Whatare all our cares and burdens? They are shad - ows dim - ly cast; 
; - 


For he died for your sal-va - tion, And he al - ways has been true. 
Tho’ we mete with larg-est meas-ure, ’Tis but lit - tle we can show; 


W. H. Doane. 


355 


If we hold. our prom-ise fast. 


LT 
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He has been your guide and help-er, 


Keep your cov - e- nant with Je- sus, 


USED BY PERMISSION OF W. H, DOANE, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT: 2 


He has been a faith-ful friend, 
But he sees the good in-ten-tion And the loy -al, lov-ing will, 
We cansmile at all ourloss-es, We can wel-come toil and pain; 


And you nev - er can re- pay him, Tho’ you serve him to the end. 

And by giv - ing him our ut-most, We may each his charge ful - fill. 

If we keep our pledge to Je-sus, None of these will be in vain. 
2. 


To your biel ev-er true, 


Keep Your Covenant with Jesus. 
N 


130 We'll Win the Day. 


Mrs. Harriet E. Jongs. FRANK M. Davis. 


Vv 
1. We are com-ing! we are com-ing! From the east and from the west; 
2. We are com-ing! we are com-ing! With his ban - ner float-ing high; 
3. We are com-ing! we are com-ing! With the gos - pel ar- mor on; 
4. We are com-ing! we are com-ing! Precious Christ, our joy ant song; 
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On -ward, sol-diers, stand for Je-sus, Fight for him you love the best. 
From the north and south we’re coming, Him toserve un-til we die, 
Great in num-ber, bound to con-quer In thename of God’s own Son. 
As we march we'll ae er tro-phies, All od earth-ly way a- long. 
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CHORUS. 


QOPYRIGHT, 1894, BY HENRY DATE, 123 


131 It Just Suits Me. 


E. E. Hewrrr. Wm. J. KIREPATRICK. 


1. What a won-der-ful sal - va-tion! For its length and breadth and height 

2. Oh, this bless- ed ‘‘who-so - ev - er,’’ Call-ing ev - ’ry one who will, 

3. Pre-ciousprom-is- es of Je-sus,Sweeping ev - ’ry hu-man need! 

4. What a per- fect, pres-ent Sav-ior! Whata true and lov -ing friend! 
hah 


ser - a-phim in light; 


Far ex-cel the grandest knowledge Of the 

To the sparkling, liv-ing wa-ters, Flowing ful - ly, free - ly still; 

For the grace of our Re-deem-er Must our high - est tho’t ex - ceed; 

Can we ev - er praise him right-ly? Tell how grace and glo - ry blend? 
N 


No, I know not why he loves me, But his blood is all my plea; 
To the might-y roy - alstorehouse Let me use the gold-en key, 
Now the Prince of Peace is reign-ing, O- ver - rul-ing all I see; 
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CHORUS. 


But I know it is for sin-ners, And it just suits me. 

I can trust his ‘‘who-so - ev - er,’’? For it just suits me. Ti teak antic 
Find the spe- cial, ten- der prom-ise That will just suit me. — 
So, what-ev- er lot he or-ders, May it justsuit me. 
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I’ can nev-er, nev-er fath-om Halfits ho - ly mys-ter - y, 
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132. Have You Told it All to JesusP 


J. E. Rane, D. D. J. H. Tenney. 


v 
1. Have youtold it all to Je-sus, All your weakness and your sin? 
2. Have youtold it all to Je-sus, Hidden in his riv- en side, 
3. Have youtold it all to Je-sus? Has he an-swered o’er and o’er, 


Have you made a full con-fes-sion, Noth-ing left concealed with-in? 
There made free and full con-fes - sion, Washed youin the crim-son tide? 
“Go in peace, thouart for-giv-en, Go in peace, and sin no more!?’ 


Have you told 
Are you on 


intent 


Have you felt the blood of cleansing, Wash-ing out your ev-’ry stain? 
Do youknowthe joy of par-don? Is there peace with-in your soul? 
Can you bid your foes de - fi-ance? Can youfull sal- va- tion sing? 
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D.S.—Tho’ they wereas red as crim-son, He has washed them white as snow, 
CHorvs. Des 
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Yes, I’ve teld it all to Je-sus, Told 
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133 I’m So Glad. 


1. I'm glad that the Sav-ior re-deemedme, My life is all 

2. I’m glad that the Sav-ior hascalled me From out the dark 

3. P’'m glad that when shad-ows hang o’er me, That in the great 
nN N 
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sun-shine to - day; For Je-sus in won-der- ful mer- cy, 
val-ley of sin; So gladthat he purchas’dmy par -don, 
Reck I can _ hide; ’Twas cleft for the rest of the wea -ry; 


And wel-comed the wan - der - er in. 
And there I can safe-ly a =- bide. 
\ 
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Has car-ried my sor- rows @ = in} 


134 Jesus of Nazareth Passeth By. 


Miss Erra CAMPBELL. Mark x. 47. T. E. PerEms, 
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1. What means this ea- ger, anxious throng, Which moves with bus- y haste a-long— 

2. Who is this Je-sus?Why shouldhe The cit - y move somight-i - ly? 

3. Je- sus!’tis he whoonce be- low Man’s pathway trod, ’mid pain and woe; 

4. A-gain he comes! from place to place His ho - ly footprints we can trace. 
Coy Qe : . 4 


These wondrous gath’rings day by day? What means this strange commotion, pray? 

A pass-ing stran-ger, has he skill To move the mul-ti-tude at will? 
And burdened ones, wher-e’er he came, Brought out their sick, and deaf, and lame. 
He paus-eth at our threshold-nay, He en-ters—con-de-scends to stay. 
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In ac-cents hushed the throng re- ply: ‘‘ Je - sus of Naz- a-reth pass-eth by,”’ 
A- gain the stir-ring notes re-ply: ‘‘Je-sus of Naz-a-reth pass-eth by,” 
The blind re-joiced to hear the cry: ‘‘Je-sus of Naz-a-reth pass-eth by,?’ 
Shall we not glad- ly raise the ery—“ Je- sus of Naz-a-reth parca by,”” 


In_ac-cents hushed the throng re-ply: ‘‘ Je - sus of Naz-a- reth pass- eth by.’? 
A- gain the stir- ring notes re- ply: ‘Je - sus of Naz-a- reth pass- eth by.”’ 

The blind re-joiced to hear the cry: ‘‘Je «sus of Naz-a- reth pass- eth by.’’ 
Shall we not glad- ly raise the mee e - sus of Naz-a- reth pass- eth by.’’ 


5 Hol! all ye heavy-laden, come! 6 But if you still this call refuse, 


Here’s pardon,comfort,rest,and home!| And all his wondrous love abuse, 
Ye wanderers from a Father’s face! Soon will he sadly from you turn, 
accept his proffered grace. Your bitter prayer for pardon ies 
Ye tempted ones, there’s refuge nigh:| ‘‘Too late! too late!’’ will be the 
"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.’? “Jesus of Nazareth has passed by. 
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135 Wonderful Story of Love. 


J. M. D. Rev. J. M. Driver. 
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1. Won-der-ful sto- ry of love: Tellit to me a-gain; Wonderful 
2. Won-der-ful sto- ry of love:” Tho’ youare far a- way; Wonderful 
3. Won-der-ful sto- ry of love: Je-sus se a rest; Wonderful 


[=e ==== 


sto-ry of love: Wake the im-mor- tal aivaiat An-gels with rap-ture an- 
sto-ry of love: Still he doth call to-day; Call-ing from Cal-va-ry’s 
sto-ry of love: For all the pure and blest; Rest in those mansions a - 


nounceit, Shepherds with wonder receive it; Sinner, oh! won’t you believe it? 
mountain, Down from the crystal bright fountain, E’en from the dawn of creation, 
bove us, With those who’ ve gone on before us, Singing the repiur cho - rus, 


Won - der - _ ful! Won - 
Wonderful sto-ry of love; | Wonderfal 
aN 


- fal! Won - der - ful! Wonderful sto-ry of love! 
sto-ry of love: Wonderful story of dove: ’ 
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136 Cleanse and Fill Me. 


I am com-ing, Je-sus,com-ing, At thy feet [ hum-bly bow; 
2. Take a-way the bent to sin-ning, Ev-’ry bit - ter root with-in; 
3. Search as with a light-ed can-dle Ev-’ry hid - den cor-ner, Lord; 
4. Now thou art the blood ap- ply-ing, I amelean, I feel the flow 
5. Lo! the prom-ise of the Fa - ther Swift descends, and fills me now; 
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I havetast -ed thy sal-va-tion, But Iwant the full-ness now. 
Heal the tide at its be-gin-ning, That has causedme oft to sin. 
Sep - a-rate me fromthe e - vil Thro’ thineev - er - liv-ing Word. 
That a- lone hath power to make me Whit-er than the pur-est snow. 
Glo - ry, glo - ry, hal- le- lu - jah! Thou art cleans-ing, fill- ing now. 
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Cleanse and fill me, cleanse and fill me, Fill me with thy Spir - it im 
5th v. Cleansing, filling, cleansing, fill-ing, Thou art cleans-ing, fill-ing now; 
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Cleanse and fill me, bless-ed Je- sus, Fill me with thy Spir-it now. 
Glo-ry, glo - ry, hal-le- lu - jah! Thouart cleansing, fill- ing now 
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137. May the Master Count on You? 


E. A H. Rev. Exisoa A. HorrMAn. 


1. When the trum-pet sounds to bat - tle with the strong and wi- ly foe, 

2. There are those who fol-low Je-sus when there is no cross to bear, 

3. Are you ful-ly con-se-crat-ed to the serv-ice of the Lord? 
-e- 


And the hosts of our Im-man-uel to the earn-est con-flict go, 
But re - fuse the bur-den-bear-ing and the toils with him to share; 
Are you read-y on the bat-tle-field to wield for him the sword? 


Will you prove that you are loy - al? Will you prove that you are true? 

Oh! it grieves the bless-ed Mas-ter that their hearts are so un- true; 

Are you one a-mong the eked Are you one a-mong the true? 
~8- 


For de- vot- ed, faith-ful serv-ice may the Mas-ter count on you? 
Sure-ly for a _ bet-terserv-ice the dear Lord may counton you? 
And for stead-y, life-long serv-ice may the Mas-ter count on you? 

te ae or a 


v 
D. S. In the thick-est of the bat- tle, To be faith-ful, to be true? 
CHORUS. D.S. 


May he ae on you, my ees May the Mas-ter count on you, 


ee 
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138 Christ is All. 


W. A. W. W. A. WouuuMs. 


§ m = 
I en-tered once a home o care, For age and pen - u- ry were 
I stood be-side a dy-ing bed,Wherelay a child with ach-ing 
I saw the mar-tyr at the stake; The flames could not his courage 
I saw the gos-pel her-ald go To Afric’s sand and Greenland's 


y ” 
there, Yet peace and joy with-al; Iasked the lone -ly moth-er 


head, Wait-ing for Je-sus’ call; I marked hissmile, ’twas sweet as 
shake, Nor death his soul ap- pall; I asked him whence his strength was 
snow, To save from Sa-tan’s thrall; Norhomenorlife he count-ed 

The Bride re-peats the call; For he will cleanse your guilty 


“9 Zz 
whence Her helpless wid-owhood’s a6 tence: She told me ‘‘Christ was all.’? 
May, And as his spir-it passed a-way, Hewhispered ‘‘Christis all.” 
giv’n, He looked triumphant -ly toheav’n, And answered ‘‘Christis all.” 
dear, Midst want and per-ilsowned no fear, He felt that “‘Christis all.’ 
stains, His love will soothe your weary pains, For ‘‘Christis all in all.” 
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130 The Joy of the Lord. 


L. W. S$. Lanta WILson SMITE. 


1, The joy of the Lord is my strength; My courage and hope to_re - new, 
2. The joy of the Lord is my strength; In sor-row and tri-al, how sweet; 
8. The joy of the Lord is my — The peared eae 


As forth to the con- flict I go, Thestrong-holdsof sin to sub-due, 
A sol-ace that nev-er can fail, A com-fort di- vine and com-plete. 
No long-er can charm or al - lure, While life with thisjoy is a- vote 


CHORUS. 
o~ a => 
ome a ees | 
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Oh, won- der - ful joy, won-der - ful joy! The 


Oh, won -der - ful, won-der - ful, won-der- ful joy! 
a 


aes 


joy of the Lord is my strength, Oh, won-der-ful, won-der - ful, 


| won-der- ful joy! The joy of the Lod is my net 
“~~ 
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140 Jesus Saves, 


Priscruia J. OWENS. Wm. J. KrrEpatrick. 
a ae bea aes 


1. We have heard a joy - ful sound, Je™ sus saves, Je - sus saves; 
2. Waft it on the roll-ing tide, Je- sus saves, Je - sus saves; 
3. Sing a-bove the bat- tle’s strife, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves; 
4. Give the winds Sco dy -y voice, Je = sus saves, 


Spread the glad-ness all a-round, Je - sus saves, 
Tell to sin-ners, far and wide, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves; 
By his death and end-less life, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves; 
Let the na- tora now pa - joice, Je - sus saves, 


Sing, ye is-lands of the sea, Ech-o back, ye o - cean caves, 

Sing it soft- ly thro’ the gloom, When the heart for mer-cy craves, 

Shout sal - va - tion full and free, High-est hills and deep - est caves, 
4 oo .@ me <2 


On - ward, ’tis our Lord’scom-mand, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves. 
Earth shall keep her ju - bi- lee, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves, 
Sing in tri-umpho’er the tomb, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves. 
This our song of vic - to- ry, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves. 
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I4I God is Calling Yet. 


GERHARD TERSTEEGEN. E. O. ExcErin. 


1. God calling yet! shal I not hear? Earth’s pleasures shall I still hold dear? 
2. God calling yet! shall I not rise? Can I his lov-ing voice de-spise, 
3. God calling yet! and shall he knock, And I my heart the clos - er lock? 
4. God calling yet! and shall I give No heed,but still in bondage live? 
5. God calling Atte I can 1 not ten! My heart I yield without de-lay: 


Shall life’s swift passing years all fly, Andstill my soul in slumber lie? 
And base-ly his kind care re - pay? He calls mestill;eanI de - lay? 
He still is wait-ing to re-ceiv- Andshall I dare ‘his Spir-it grieve?. 

I wait, but he does not for- sake; He calls me still; my heart,a-wake! 

Vain world, farewell,from thee I part; ‘The voice of God ‘has reach’d my heart, 


Call - - - ing, oh,hearhim,Call - - - ing,oh, hear him,God is 
God is calling ie God is call-ing yet, 


“WNP 
}——_)s— p—e—_ 65 a Ht a if a a iroe anes oor ae 
[J +;_@—§ B26 PO ee eee 6 ee ee 


Call - - - ing,oh,hearhim, God is calling yet,oh, hedhimealling yek 
God is calling yet, 
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142 Oh, Such Wonderful Love. 


I. N. McHosz. Alt. 


-e- 

1. O thegreat love the dear Sav-ior has shown To shame-it 
2. Pal- ac-es, man-sions and inns had no room For Christ, w 
3. Man of great sor-rows ard homeless was he, But yet my 


die on the tree, lLeayv-ing his scep-tre and beau - ti - ful throne 
joy -ful-ly came Down from yon heay-en our path to il - lume, 
deem-er and Friend, Pour-ing in in - fi-nitestreamsup- on me, 


And save us from sin and from shame. 
A love that can nev - er-more end. Oh, such won-der - ful, 


-6- v v 
won-der- ful love! Oh,..... such won-der-ful love! Je - sus, my 
Oh, such wonderful, 


= 
To res-cue a sin - ner like me! Olijsa comes such 
| : 


2 sin-ner like me. 
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143 Wonderful Army of God. 


W. A. Spencer, BD. D. 


bre’s @ won - der- ful arm - y now march-ing, But its war- fare is 
oat-ing out o’er this won-der-ful arm - y Is the ban-ner of 
here’s a place in this won-der-ful arm - y_ For the loy = al, true- 
All the arm-ies of e - vil must per - ish, But the glo - ri- ous 
Then all hail to the con-quer-ing Chief-tian, Whois vie - tor o’er 


-~ 


not one of blood; For by mer - cy and love are the con-quest Of the 
in - fi- nite love; While the songs of earth’s con-quer-ing le-gions Ech-o 

heart-ed and brave, Who will fol - low the bless-ed Re-deem-er Fol-low 
prom-ise is giv’n, Thatour arm-y, in youth ev - erelast-ing, Shall as- 
death and the grave; Swift to res-cue the world’s dark-est province March-es 


won -der-ful arm-y of God. 

back from the arm-ies a - bove. 

Je - sus the might-y to save. } Who will march in this won- der - ful 
sem - ble un - bro-ken in heay’n. P 


: 6 
won-der - fal arm - y, March-ing 
Urs) 


~~ 
with Je-sus to con-quer the world? 
0- eng * 


Tales hat 
ee 
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144 Why are You Waiting ?P 


E. A. H. Rev. ExisHa A. Horrman. 
N 


Pal emn asl eae 
rae 
“gle 9 — 
ibs ae are you wait-ing, Broches, Why do you still de - lay? 
2. Why are you wait-ing, broth-er? Why is your heart so cold? 
3. Why are you wait-ing, broth-er? Why still un - rec- on - ciled? 
4, Why are you wait-ing, Us ee Je-sus is ver-y near, 
OSS a femeaet Tore ——————————————E 
as aS -—e— = ; Hot 
—_ 
En - ter the door of mer-cy; Come, and be saved to - pts y: 
Why not re - turn, re-pent-ant, In-to the Sav-ior’s fold? 
This is God’s time of mer-cy; Trust him, and be his child. 
Bless-ing and sav-ing oth - ers, Read -y to save you here. 
eee 
— wean cae] HEN Ty Mawel 
t 
ies 71 = mares 
2s —— | gp ag) 9 
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145 What Hast Thou Done for Me? 


ey C. 
1 I gave my life for thee, 3 I suffered much for thee, 
My precious blood I shed More than thy tongue can tell, 
That thou might’st ransomed be, Of bitterest agony, 
And quickened from the dead. To rescue thee from hell; 
|: I gave, I gave my life for thee, :|| ||: I’ve borne, I’ve borne it all for thee, :|] 
What hast thou given for me? What hast thou borne for me? 
2 My Father’s house of light, 4 And I have brought to thee, 
My glory-circled throne Down from my home above, 
I left, for earthly night, Salvation full and free, 
For wand’rings sad and lone. My pardon and my jove; 
): I left, I left it all for thee, ||: I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, :|] 
Hast thou left aught for me? What hast thou brought to me? 


137 F. R. HaverGaL. 


146 The Bondage of Love. 


Groner D. Watson. JosEPH GARRISON. 


at sweet will of God! thou hast girded me round,Like athe deep, moving 
= With omnip - o-'tent love is my poor nature bound, And this bondage to 
§ For years my soul wrestled with vaguedis-con-tent, Thatlike a sad 
* '{ God’s light in my soul with the darkness was blent, And my heart ev-er 


And now I have flung my-self reckless - ly out, Like a chip on the 
I pass the rough rocks with asmileand a shout, And Ijust let my 
-6- 


VW SY Fist Bal Ss esse Pema es 


currents that gird-le the sea; tar 
love sets me per-fect-ly free. 
an - gel o’er-shadowed my way; t Iota -# ee oe 
longed foran un-cloud-ed day. Hal-le - Iu - jah! hal - le-1u - jah! my 
streamof the In - fin-ite Will; t 

God his dear pur-pose ful - fill. 


3 
4 Forever I choose the good will of my God, |5 Koll on, checkered seasons, bring smiles 
Its holy deep riches to love and to or bring tears, 
know, My soul sweetly sails on an infinite tide; 
The serfdom of love to so sweeten the rod, | I shall soon touch the shores of eternity’s years, 
That its touch maketh rivers of honey And near the white throne of my Sav- 
to flow. ior abide. 


es 
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147 His Yoke is Easy. 


Ps. xxmt. R. E. Hopson. 


ZV 
A 
(axtamre 
S70 © OE LS 2 Be 


1. The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not want,He mak-eth me down 
2. My soul cri-« eth out: ‘‘re-store me a - - gain, And giveme thestrength to 
3. Yea, tho’ I should walkin the val-ley of death, Yet why should I fear from 
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His Yoke is Easy. 


-6-° 


lie In pastures green, he lead-eth me The qui-et wa-ters by. 
take The nar-row path of righteous-ness, K’en for his own name’s sake,’? 
ill? For thou art with me, and thy rod And staifmecomfort still. 

i ai . 


148 Palms of Victory. 


R. KELtso CARTER. 


Then palms of vic- -to-ry, crowns of glory,Palms of vic-to-ry I shall wear. 


1 I saw a blood-washed pilgrim, 
A sinner saved by grace, 
Upon the King’s great highway, 
With peaceful, shining face. 
Temptations sore beset him, 
But nothing could affright, 
He said, “‘ The yoke is easy, 


‘The burden, it is light.’”’—CHo. 


» 2 Isaw him in the furnace, 
He doubted not, nor feared, 
And in the flames beside him 
The Son of God appeared. 


Though seven times ’twas heated 


With all the tempter’s might, 
He said, ‘‘ The yoke is easy, 


The burden, it is light.””—Cxo. 
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3 Mid storms, and clouds, and trials, 


In prison, at the stake, 
He leaped for joy, rejoicing, 
’Twas all for Jesus’ sake. 
That God should count him worthy, 
Was such supreme delight, 
He cried, ‘‘ The yoke is easy, 
The burden is so light.’’—Cuo., 


4 I saw him overcoming, 


Through all the swelling strife, 
Until he crossed the threshold 

Of God’s Eternal Life. 
The Crown, the Throne, the Sceptre, 

The Name, the Stone so White, 
Were his, who found, in Jesus, 

The yoke and burden light. —CHOo. 


149 The Master Wants Workers. 


Rey. F. J. STEvENs, J. H. Hat. 


V 
1. The Mas- ter wants work -ers, his har-vest is white, His com- 
2. The Mas - ter wants work - ers, and that which is right He will 
3. The Mas - ter wants work - ers, each serv - ice he knows, Not a 
4. The Mas- ter wants work -ers, the night com-eth soon, When the 


Vv v 
mand, ‘‘Go ye forth,’”’is to all; Go work with a will, and let 
give at the end of the day; So thrust in the sick -le and 
serv-ice toosmall to re - cord; E’en he who a cup of cold 
wea -ryshall rest from all care; When those who have ten’d thro’ the 


-6- 

not the dark night On an wn -gath-ered har - vest - field fall. 
work with thy might: If not gath-ered ripe grain will de-cay. 
wa- ter be-stows “In his name” shall not*lose his re-ward. 
heat of the noonShall no long-er its wea = ri = ness bear. 


Mas - - - - terwantswork - = ers, 
The Mas-ter wants workers, and call-eth a-gain, The Master wants work- 
ae 


of true meN,.......ce0ee To gath - 
ers, a host of true men, a gath-er the 


- er the 
lost ones from 
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The Master Wants Workers. 


los ones from hill,.......... plainand glen.......... 
hill, plain and glen, To gath-er the lost ones from hill, plain and glen. 
2 - £ 


150 Who is on the Lord’s Side? 


F. E. B. F, E. BELDEN. 


- & a 
1. Who is on the Lord’s side? Always true: There’s a right and wrong side, 
2. Thousands on the wrong side Choose to stand, Still ’tis not the strong side, 
3. Come and join the Lord’s side,—Ask you why?’Tis the on- ly safe side, 
Fo ° @ fe Saal 


Where stand you? Choose now, choose now; 


True and grand. 
By and by. Who is on the Lord’s side? Who is on the Lord’s side? 
a 7 K2 fi. #. 


On the right or wrong side? False or true? Choose now, 
Who is on at Lord's side? 


now; On the right “a wrong side? Where stand: you? 
Who oat on the Lord’s side? 
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I51 There is a Home. 


ExisHa A. HoFFMAN. W. A. OGDEN. - 


1, There is a home, a bless-ed home, In that fair land a - bove, 
2. There is a home, a heav’n-ly home, In fade-less ver-dure drest, 
3. There is a hopes a hap - py home, Where care and sorrow cease, 


Sees 1 ES Nees een Ss 
Sa Je 
Sa — 


Where peace and hap- pi - ness a-bound,—The Par - a-dise of Love. 
Where toil and la-bor are no more, —The Par- a-dise of Rest. 
Where sin and sick-ness ney-er come, —The Par - a-dise of Peace. 


- ee 
This bless-ed home............ our gra-cious Lord..... Has 
This bless - ed bome our gra-cious Lord, our Lord 
\ 


SEE SEE ATED — —— 
pur-chas’d with his blood, That wemighten - - - - = ter, 
That we might en - ter, 

ee 2 


thro’ the _ gates,.. 


thro’ its gates, its ‘gates, 


y 5 * 
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1 Have you an - y 


cross to bear? Leave 


Leave it All with Jesus. 


it all with Je- sus; 


* ( Are you bow’d with grief and care? Leave it all with [Omit.] Je-sus; 


2 Have you felt the weight of sin? 

Leave it all with Jesus; 

He will make you clean within— 
Leave it all with Jesus; 

In the sacred healing flow, 

He will wash you white as snow 

If you humbly, trusting go;— 
Leave it all with Jesus. 
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Workman of God! 


3 Would you in his image live 2 

Leave it all with Jesus; 

He can every blessing give,— 
Leave it all with Jesus; 

He will lead you safely through, 

He is merciful and true, 

He has died for love of you— 
Leave it all with Jesus. 


Tune; ARLINGTON. C. M. 
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F. W. Fazer. 
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1 Workman of God! O lose not heart, | I 54 


But learn what God is like; 
And in the darkest battle-field 
Thou shalt know where to strike, 


2 Thrice blest is he to whom is given 
The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible, 


3 Blest too is he who can divine 
Where real right doth lie, 
And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to man’s blind-fold eye. 


4 Then learn to scorn the praise of men, 
And learn to lose with God; 
For Jesus won the world thro’shame, 
And beckon’s thee his road. 


Po .. Lp Pee 
ppee epee fy 
Uncen tees tim pamceerad ae eae 
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Oh, for a Faith. 

1 Oh, for a faith that will not shrink, 
Though pressed by every foe, 

That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe;— 

2 A faith that shines more bright and 
When tempests rage without; [clear 

That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt;— 

3 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last hour has fled, 

And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Illumes a dying bed. 

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, 

We'll taste, e’en here, the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 

W GH. Barnorst, 


255 Again We’ll Never Pass This Way. 


“T expect to pass this way but once; if, therefore, there be any kindness I can show, or 
any good ‘hing I can do to my fellow human beings, let mo do it now; let me not defer nor 
neglect it, for I shall not pass this way again.” 


P. H, Bristow. - W.A. OcpEn. 


1. Do you hear the Sav-ior plead-ing, hear him pleading? 
2. Out up-on the mountains drear-y, cold and dreary, 
3. Evry day some soulis dy - ing, yes, is dy-ing, 
Pp QUARTET. 


hear him pleading? 
cold and drear-y, 


ye forth in-to my vine -yardday by day; 
There are souls that may be wait - ingjust for you; 
On the mountains where they lin - ger, far a- way, 
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Again We'll Never Pass This Way. 


= = 
Go yeforth, I willbe with you  in-ter-ced-ing, (in - ter - ced-ing,) 
May be wait -ing near your pathway, oh, so wea-ry; (oh, so wea- ry;) 
While the Mas-ter on yourself may be re-ly-ing, (be re - ly-ing,) 


UARTET. 


| 

hh 
Ih i 
, I 


That some soul may from the dark - ness turn a- way.’ (turn a - way.’’) 

Will you not go out and tell them Godis true? (God is true?) 

That he gets the in-vi- ta - tion while ’tisday. (while ’tis day.) 
aa QUARTET. 


a ep 
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a 
a 

Cuorus. Response. Allegro. 
a ES ees ee oe at er er 


We will go andGod be with us, with us ev -_ er; Wewill 
- CA 


take the wordsof Je-sus as our stay; And to lift a fall-en brothe 
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156 Save Some One To-day. 


L. W.5. Lanta — Sura. 
\ 


6 -6- 
is Countless the per-ils that threaten to-day, Dan-gers are wait-ing each 
2. Are we neg-lect-ing the words we should say, Words that might save a poor 
3. Are we in safe-ty and those that we love All on the way to the 


-e- 
step of the way; Ma- ny now care-less are meet-ing their doom; O 
sin - ner to-day? Why are we care-less whenno one can know The 
heav-en a-bove? O then in pit- y reachout to the lost, To- 
N oe 


what is more cer-tain than death and the tomb? 
fate that a day or an hour may be-stow? > Momentsare fiy-ing, 
day haste tosave them at what-ev-er cost. 


fly-ing,Sin-ners are dy-ing, We must save some one to - day......... 
save some one to-day. 
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157 On the Jericho Road. 


Dr. J. J. MAXFIELD. W. A. Oapen. 


1. On the Jer-i-choroad there is serv-ice to-day, For all who are 
2, On the Jer -i- choroad you will find him to-day, Your brother who 
3. On the Jer-i-choroad ma-ny forc- escombine, To sti- fle the 


l oy 
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read - y to work or to pray, A-round us are ly-ing the 
wan -ders from Je - sus a- way, Oh, wait not to-mor-row, his 
voice of the Spir- it Di-vine, A- bout us are ly-ing the 


ae : 
SS S2eo == 
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wounded and dy-ing, And few the Sa-mar -i - tans pass-ing that way. 
deep cup of sor-row Is brimming and bit-ter, no long-er de - lay. 
wounded and dy-ing, Go, broth-er, and pour in the oil and the wine. 


On the Jer-i-cho road, leading down, The Levite goes carelessly by, 
down,down,down, 


Yet ma-ny who journey a-long that way, Are wounded and ready to die. 


SS See 
aa nai ae 
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158 Suffer the Children to Come. 


Dr. I. L. MrrcHe.t. . W. A. OoDER. 
CHoRvs. 


a -d- os 
Hark! I hear my Sav-ior say: ‘‘Suffer the children to come to me;’ 
Do not turn thelambs a-way, “Suffer the childrento [Omit . . J 
9, { Tell them Je-sus loves them all, ‘‘Suffer the children to come to me,” 
He will guide them lest they fall, ‘‘Suffer the children to [Omit . . J] 
3 Take them gen-tly by the hand, ‘‘Suffer the children to come to me,’? 
Lead themto the bet-ter land, ‘‘Suffer the children to [Omvit 
\ 


-0—a—-a— 
BE BS ER ieee EE ee 
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come. ”? Point them to the Father’s throne, Speak to them in tend’rest tone, 
come.” Oh, for-bid them not, I pray, Letthe children come to-day, 
come.’’ Lead them with a will-ing mind,Tellthemof a Say-ior kind; 


Je-suscalls them for his own, “Suffer the children to come.’? 
Hear the bless-ed Sav-ior say: ‘Suffer the children to come.” 
They e-ter-nal life may find, ‘Suffer the children to come.” 


PO EE A AE ES ua 6 EE OE EG PES SG ee 
wee SE ey ee Se ee i 
LE AE Cn SY FP ee | . 
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D.S. watch and pray, ‘‘Suffer the children to come.” 
FuLL CHORUS. 
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159 He Keepeth Me, Ever. 


E. R. Latta. Gro. F. Roscus. 


1. He keep-eth me, ev - er, Wher-e’er be the place! I’ve on-ly to 

2. He keep-eth me, ev - er, With ten-der-est care! I’ve on-ly to 

3. He keep-eth me, ev - er, From yielding to dread, Tho’ darkness be 
~~ 


° 
te a et 


—¢ 


— V 
ask it—Most won-der-ful grace! Though sor - est temp-ta - tions 
ask him My bur-dens to bear! A word of his prom - ise 
round me, And clouds 0 - ver - head! He still - eth my doubtings, 


4 
My spir -it may try, I. know my Re-deem - er 
He nev-er will break! | Who- ev - er may leave me, 
He light-ens my _ grief! Tve on- ly to trust him— 


Will ev-er be nigh! 
He ne’er willfor - sake! He keepeth me, ev - er! His love end-eth 


He'll give me re - lief! 


nev - er! From Him, naught shallsev-er! He keep-eth my 
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160 I Am Now a Child of God. 


M. L. McPwatt. M. L. McPaam. 


1. I. amnow a child of God, thro’ the all - a- ton-ing blood That was 


2 How I glo-ry _ in the tho’t-that the precious blood hath brought Hope of 
3. I’m re-joic-ing allthe day, since my Sav-ior rolled a- way All the 


7 
shed up- on the cross of Cal- va-ry; ’Twas the price that Je-sus paid for my 
ev - er-last-ing life to all the race; In his loving heart there’s room for the 
weight of sin that pressed my weary soul; I will of - fer heart-felt praise to his 


oe Pa ee 
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sins on him were laid, And I now thro’ him am made for - ey - er free. 

poor-est that will come; For within His love I found my rest- ing place. 

name thro’ all thedays, As I press my jour-ney pete to the goal. 
2 


weer = , =e ez == SS 
Vv 
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What won - drous love! what match - less love! The 
What wondrous love! what matchless love, 


Fa -_ ther hath bestowed; He gave His Son that 
The Fa- ther hath bestowed,he hath be-stowed; He gave his Son 
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I Am Now a Child of God. 
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I might be a child, aistia waokadea scare 
that I might be a child, a child of God, of God. 
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161 Jesus is Able to Save. 


| | 
work the Re-deem-er has done! Him-selfas a ran-som he will-ing-ly 
par-donfor sin he re-ceives; No sin-ner in vain his forgiv’ness shall 
death of the dear Son of God! His life as a ran-som for sin-ners He 


2 


CHoRuvs. 
4a 
Be oe 
Hera 3s ee _—@ Sere 


gave, And he is a-bund-ant-ly a - ble to save. 

crave, For he is a-bund-ant-ly a - ble to save. } Oh, tell the glad news, 

gave, Yes, he is a-bund-ant-ly a - ble to save. 
> ls 
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162. Behold, the Bridegroom Comes. 


J. M. W. J. M. Wayte. 
mama: 
ss 
ASP. 
1. We shall hear a voice, an im-mor- tal voice, ‘‘Behold, the Bridegroom 
2. When the voice shall cry, ‘‘Go ye forth to-night, Behold, the Bridegroom 
3. Broth-er, trim your lamp, have it burning bright, ‘‘Behold, the Bridegroom 
4. Hast thou made a vow? hast-en ye to pay, ‘‘Behold, the Bridegroom 
bb 
) 
() 
Ah YO 
NSU, Zz : 

?? At the mid-night watch, in the dark - ness deep, 
comes!’’? Then the pulse will cease, and the heart grow still, 
comes!’”? He willsure - ly come, though he seem - eth 

For when he has come, and hathclosed the door, 
eye > : 
So 
a 
Pas oe 
INST? mt 
When a- cross our soulsheavy- y slum- bers creep, We shall 
And the eyes will close, and the blood grow chill, And the 
Be at peace with him, nor a mo-ment wait, You will 
And ye stand and pray, ‘‘O - pen, we > - plore,” It will 


F > = 

1 (ance a Oe a 

ee 
5 3s 


hear that voice, that im-mor - tal voice, ‘Behold, the Bridegroom comes!’’ 
soul will take its  e - ter- nal flight, ‘‘For lo, the Bridegroom comes!”’ 
hear the cry ere the morn-ing light, ‘“Behold, the Bridegroom comes!”’ 

be too late,—pay thy vows to-day, ‘‘Behold, the Bridegroom comes!”’ 


Er 
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Behold, the Bridegroom Comes. 


Bridegroom comes! At the noon-tide, In the evening, At the 
He comes, He He 
a. 


in themom - = = - ing, 


Oh, be read-y, 
in the morn-ing, 


mid-night 
, Oh, be read-y, He 


comes, 


Oh, be read-y, Oh, be read- y when the Bride-groom comes! 
He comes, be read - y when the Bride-groom comes! 
: te 


163 Death and Eternity. 


Cuas. H. GABRIEL. 


SS SaaS s 
4-8 9 —o 9-5 
-E- 

1. Com-ing when the day is bright, Com-ing in the si - lent night, 

2. Com-ing to the gay and proud, Com-ing with a snow-whiteshroud, 

3. Com-ing with un- hin-dered sway, Com-ing ev-’ry fleet-ing day, 

4, Oieing to the sin - ful one, Com-ing when our life is done, 
o- O- : o- 


Coming at the morning light, 
Coming to the gray head set Coming, coming, death and e-ter-ni-ty, e-ter-ni-ty. 


Coming to the young and gay, 
Gath’ring to the judgment throne, 


164 Children of the King. 


LANTA Wr.son SmiTH. : W. A. OapEN. 
ae mee fe os 
1. Oh, how beau - ti- ful the com-ing Of the her - alds of the 
2. You shall res - cue souls fromdan-ger As the sto - ry you re- 
3. Speed a- way o’er hill and val-ley Like a bird on tire- less 
PS) SE 
ame 
SS 
S ro 
King, As the mes - sage of sal- va - tion To _ the 
peat, And in place of sin and dark - ness Leave a 
wing, Fill the air with songs of glo - ry Till the 
< 
le) 
a] 
8 
a 
x : v 
lost they glad - ly bring. Speed ye chil - - dren of the 
joy and bliss com-plete. 
world for joy shall sing. Speed ye chil-dren of the 
Le) =e 


King, Let the bless - - ed ti-dings ring; Till from 
King, the king, Let the bless-ed ti- dings ring; 
» N 


ev - ’ry land shallech - 0: ‘‘We are chil-dren of the 


165 Launch Out. 


A. B. Susrpson. R. Keiso CARTER. 
&\ -_~ 


1. The mer-cy of God is an _  0o - ceandi-vine, A 

2. But ma- ny, a- las! on- ly stand on the shore, And 
3. And oth - ers justven- ture a - way from the land, And 
4. Ob, let us launchout on this o - cean sobroad,Wherethe 


2. 


~~ 
bound-less and fath-om- less flood; Launch out in thedeep, cut a - 
gaze on the o-cean so wide; They nev - er have ven- tured its 
lin - ger so near to the shore, That the surfand the slime that beat 
floods of sal-va-tiono’er- flow; Oh, let us _ be lost in the 
2. 


way the shore-line, And be lost in the full - ness of God. 

depths to ex - plore, Or to launch on the fath - om-less_ tide. 

o - ver thestrand, Dash o’er them in floods’ ev - er - more. 

mer-cy of God, Tillthedepthsof His full - ness we know. 
~~ 


‘a. 


Pe, toes Oh, let the shore-line 
Oh, launch out in the deep, 
+ @. 


go; Launch out, launch out in the 0 - cean divine, Out where the full tides flow. 
2. <2 
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166 In Whom I Have Redemption. 


F. M. D. FRANK M, Davis. 


1. I know in whom I have re-demp-tion, In whom I have be-lieved, 
2. Iknowthat he whostilled the tempest Has touched my troubled heart, 
3. I knowthatsomeday I shall see him Inyon brightcourtsa- bove, 


Whence com-eth peace that pass-eth knowledge, That saving grace re - ceived. 
Re-newed with-in my faint-ing spir-it, And bade my fears de - part. 
And bear the like-ness of my Sav-ior— Saved by re-deem-ing love. 


Tis noth-ing that............ I’ve donecanmer - it This 
Tis noth-ing that I’ve done can mer - it 


love that Christ............ for me has shown;............ He 
This love that Christ for me has shown; 


v 
sought me when....... aie’ a I was a stran - ger, 
He sought me when was a stran-ger, 
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In Whom I Have Redemption. 


Apo .—a SSS eh =e | 
2 ee SS 
love re - deemed............. me for his own. ¥ 
In love re-deemed me for his own, for his own. 
N N A d N 
oe a Ce rs : H 
SS SS a SS bs ES | 1 LL —EEEs 7 
167 Only a Look! 
F. S. SHEPHERD. W. A. Oanen. 

, La; IS ee eT ee) es 
A ease == 
(Ty 7_V 2 ES + ——» —5— a bye 44 
[7 Og tg _] —r7e 5 — | SS a 

+- G6 on 


1. On - ly a look at Je- sus! O soul bow’d down with sin, 

2. On -ly a look at Je- sus! O soul by care op - prest, 

3. On - ly a look at Je- sus! O soul, lift up thine eyes, 
rs 


A look will give sal-va-tion, E - ter-nal life will win. 
A look at Christ, theSav-ior, Will bring thee peaceand rest, 
Forsoon the Lord will hail thee From mansions in’ the skies, 


-6- -6- é 
On-ly a look, on-ly a look, It is a sim-= ple thing; 
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168 On to Victory. 


E. A. H. = Rey. ExrsHa A, Horrman. 
r, 4 ‘ eee s 
saree 4a a 


V i 5 A Se Ck 
aD 4 a —s oe 
‘ -O-. -@- 


1. Christian, gird the ar-mor on, There’s a vie- try to ” be won 

2. Let His ban-ner be un-furled Till it waves o’er all the worla, 

3. Whenthe bat-tle shall be done, And the vic-to- ry be won, 

4, That will be, an hour of joy, Praise shall then our tongues employ 
o-—9— 9-9 —_ 9p — 


a tae =o 
a ————— 
| abe boy 


<a, 

For the Lord, for the Lord; Take the hel- met,sword and shield, 
Sea to sea, shore to shore, Till the na- tions all shall own 
Con - flict past, con- flict past, In the new Je- rm - sa-lem 
More and more, moreand more; We shallstand be- fore the King, 


Forth un- to the bat - tle-field At his word, at his word. 
He is King andhe a-lone Ey - er = more, ey ~ er~- more. 
We shallwear a di- a-dem At the Jast, at the last, 
And the song of tri-umphsing Ev - er - more, ev - er- more. 


r X] = . 

——s -¢@ fer Star we 

On we'll march.... to vic-to- yy, Je-sus will our lead-er be, 
On bcd march to See ry; 


J 
—p~ 2:2 #2 @ 
ed a Pe 
9—-h- i on oe oe oo wMCaA a 


EES PTE cs , pth ht 


Je-sus will our lead - er be; On we'll march. ..es%s 


y 
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On to Victory. 


1. No oth-ername on earth to men is given; Je - sus can save; 
2. He o-penswidethedoor,oh,en-ter in; Je-sus a-lone can save; 
3. Rest all up-on him—donot be a-fraid;—Je-sus a-lone can save; 
4, Turn ye a-way from thingsofearthandsin, Je-sus a-lone can save; 


Where-by they can be saved,on earth or heav’n; Je - sus a.-lone can save. 
He is amight-y Sav-iorfromall sin; Je-sus a-lone can save. 
He is _ thesurefound-a-tion God hath laid; Je-sus a-lone can save. 
Trust now and ev-er-more a-lone in Him; Je-sus a-lone a save, 


= Sot of eet poy 


D.S.¥is bless-ed kingdom shall for-ev - er stand; Je-sus a-lone can save. 
Cuorvs. " D. 8. 


year: ER StS eR Ta oR A ER 
DN "9 —9-yp— 9 —p—5—9 + 
tt 
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170 The Mansions Yonder. 
Mrs. E, W. Coarman, 


1. Shall we reach the home in glo - ry When the years of life are gone? 
2. Shall we see the blessed Sav - ior Ra-diant with e - ter-nal light, 
8. Shall we shure the joyse - ter - nal, And the glo-ry all di- vine? 


Shall we sing the dear old sto - ry With redeemed ones ’round the throne? 
With him dwell in heav’n for-ev - er,Clothed in robes of pur-est white? 
Shall we, with the pure and ho - ly, In the heav’nly cit-y shine? 


CHORUS. 


¥ 
Yes, we'll reach....... the man-sions yon == der; If we 
Yes, we'll reach the mansions, reach the mansions yonder, 


keep....... the ar-mor bright, Wewill greet........ our 
Ir we keep the armor bright, the crmor bright, We will greet our 


x 
lovedim-mor - - tals In yon pal - - a-cesof lig ht, 


loved immortals, loved immortals 


im ietio tate cm iw cer 
| | | 


In yon PA ree oi | 
— f 
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wR Jesus for Me. 


W. J. K. Wm. J Kirkpatrick. 


-o- 
1, Je- sus, my Sav-ior, is all thingsto me; Oh, what a won-der - ful 
2. Je-sus in sickness, and Je-sus in health, Je-sus in pov -er- ty, 
3. He is my Ref-uge, my Rock, and my Tower, He is my For-tress, my 
4. He is my Prophet, my Priestand my King, He is my Bread of Life, 
5, Je-sus in sor-row,in joy, or in pain, Je-susmy Treasure in 
C2 


ea 


Sav-ior is he, Guid- ing, pro-tect-ing, o’er life’s roll-ing sea, 
com~fort or wealth, Sun-shine or tem-pest, what-ev-er it be, 
Strength and my pow’r; Life ev - er- last-ing, my Day’smanis he, 
Fount-ain and Spring; BrightSun of Right-eous-ness, Day-star is _ he, 
loss or in gain; Con-stant Com-pan-ion, wher-e’er I mee #e 


ee ais 


CuHorvs. 
aa ile 


Might-y De - liv-’rer— Je-sus for me. 
He is my safe-ty:— Je-sus for me. 
Bless -ed Re-deem-er— Je-sus for me, Je- sus for me, 
Horn of Sal - va-tion— Je-sus for me, 
Liv - ing or dy-ing— Je-sus for me, 


a. eticdas 2a a 
Se ee eee Tee = 
se TT ie ee —H hai ee Lee : 


Je - sus for me, All thetime ev - ’rywhere, Je-sus for me, 


a. . 
- 2 52. 
oo Se) alae eae tae ass 2 ASE! APOE esa} ra ait iaterecnai 
2. Fi eae Sma FSP EY AE 
SE te Eres rs Ne = See at ce Claeeit 
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172 Calvary’s Stream is Flowing. 


Euisn.. A. Horrman. Arr. from an English Melody by 
Chorus by J. C, BATEMAN. . H. TENNEY. 


J ¢ 
SS Ss TSS 


1. A crim-son stream is flow-ing From rug - ged Cal - va - ry, 

2. Thereis a streamof heal-ing Whose wa - ters clear and sweet, 

3. Ostream of love e- ter- nal! Osource of pur - i - ty! 

4.1 long for per-fect cleans-ing; I long for per- fect peace; 
‘an —~ 


" 
. 
; 


A tide of lifewhichcleans-es Fromall im-pur - i= ty; 

Are for the wea -ry na - tions, Help-less at Je- sus’ feet; 
O grace of God a-bund-ant! O fount-ainrich and free! 
ZI yearn to have the con- flicts With-in my spir - it cease. 


ea EG es Pee ha e_@ “oe 
St 
o 9 o——" 


— 
It is theblood of Je- sus, The pre -cious,pre- cious blood 
These wa- ters are re - fresh-ing, A-bund- ant, rich and free, 
Flow on and flow for- ev - er, Flow thro’ and thro’ my soul, 
O stream of life e-ter- nal! Flow in andmake me free 
—_~ 


| ar 


~ 
By which our souls are ran-somed, And rec ~ on-ciled to God. Oh! 
Im-part - ing health e - ter- nal And im- mor-tal - i- ty. Oh! 
‘With pow - er and with cleansing, Till thou hast made me whole. Oh! 
From all that can de-file me, Fromall im-pur -i- ty. Oh! 


rl i 
we : 
ng ml 
i 


5 


J -_ 
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Calvary’s Stream is Flowing. 


a N 


— 
Flow-ing so free for you and me, Cal - va-ry’s stream is flow - ing. 


: ees 2] gs 
essai 
2—_2—_»—__»—_9 +—_—@ Ga 
Vv 


er gas I Will Go to Jesus Now. 


EDWARD JONES, Beng. A. STUBBINS. 


se 
1 Come, hum-ble sin - ner,in whose breast A thousand tho’ts re- volve, 


* \ Come with your guilt and fear oppressed, And [Omit. . . 
2 Tll_ go to Je- sus, tho’ my sin Like mountains round me close; 
; I know his courts, Tllen-ter in,What-[Omit. . .. 
~-@- * -B- 
: o = 


fe. 


cies ach ec en 1 


A SE — 


ev- ermay op-pose. I willgotoJesusnow,I will goto Jesus now, 


a 
to Je-sus now, To be saved, 
to Jesus now, 


aa - = * a: 4 
a 
AB a eo ee ar A eid Be 
SP. = re re 
_ make thislast re-solve: I will go, I will go, 
foe \- 
a = A Ay & 
a a s <n Ae a es 
es 2g eg 


8 Prostrate I’ll lie before his throne, 4 I cannot perish if I go— 


And there my guilt confess; I'll call ‘‘while he is nigh;” 
_ Tl tell him, I’m a wretch undone For if I stay away, I know 
Without his sovereign grace, I must forever die. 
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174 ’Tis Blessed to Trust. 


G. Tasorn THompson. Alt. A. BARRINGER. 
(] s a 
7 -* (a a See ee 
Lat PI. , rere ee be es “ae ee 
my? —0 = sm eee fay 
SIE © > o————— RP a ee "PS ee 


aay ee ee 
1. Trusting each day....... in the wordsof the Sav-ior, Shap-ing my 
2. Working each day....... for the cause of the Sav-ior, Gath-er - ing 
3. Sing-ing each day.....,. to hispraiseand hisglo-ry, Sing-ing of 


ee a es VI ee 


MEY (SS: = a 
Opp ae To FR FRESE PRE IRE (ee 
ie TEESE 

v 


1, Trust-ing, I’m trusting each day in the words of the Say - ior, 
2. Work-ing, I'm working each day forthe cause of the Say - ior, 
8. Sing - ing, I’m sing-ing each day to his praise and his glo - ry, 


a - S § o A ——. 

ZY J N A MOR) ROBBEN ee = 
PP eR ie 
AU ED! OS CS OT, ER: ae x! eM 
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ee 
life........ by his gentlecommands, Sweetarethe prom - - is-es 


jew - - - els for Je-sus,my King, Cheering the weak...., and the 
Christ..... and his wonderful love, Tellingin song...... un-to 


oe e 
> 2 @ @ 4 = EE EE OE FA 
be et ae 3S es OSS SS + 5-2-4 
V (AE SPAT. Fo a ih MA PRS 


Shap-ing my life by his gen-tle commands; And oh,how sweet are the promi - ses 
Gath - er-ing jew - els for Je-sus, my King; Cheering,I’mcheering the weak and the 
Sing-ing of Christ and his wonderful love; Telling, I’m telling in song un-to 


all in my fa-vor, So I am trust - - ing myall in his hands. 

faint-hearted ev - er,Glad thatsomesouls..... to the Lord I may bring. 

oth-ers the sto- ry, Hop-ing to lead....... them to mansions a-bove. 
. ~ 


FREE? TOP RY PT oS ee Bee 


Vv 

all in my fa- vor, So I amtrusting my all in his hands, 
faint-hearted ev - er, Glad that some souls to the Lord I may bring. 
oth-ers the sto - ry, Hop-ing tolead them to mansions a - bove. 
CHORUS. 


a P 
*Tis blessed to trust......... +eeeees in the words of my 
Tis bless-ed to trust in the words of my 


p “— oe -t : 
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*Tis Blessed to Trust. 


Vy 
Sav - - - - ior,Totrustev’ry day...... sees... and to trust ev'ry 
words of my Savior and King, To trust ev - : ry day as you go on life's 
~o- 


eee a Ea Me ves 


a maarecaprs 


MN Pures oa eis wcia'e os To work to win souls............ 
way, an to trust ev - -Ty “hight; To work to win souls, a ie 


E842 shee A 8 as a a 
eg gf EEE 


love and his fa - - - - - - = = vor; And rest then at 


lost to his love and his fa- vor to bring, And rest then at 


Li CEP eR aes eee in the mansions of light,in the mansions of light. 
home in the beautiful mansions of love and of light,in the mansions of light. 


SP Pay 
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175 The Epecions Blood. 
1 The cross! the cross! the blood-stained |2 A thousand, thousand fountains spring 
The hallow’d cross I see! _[cross! Up from the throne of God; 
Reminding me of precious blood But none to me such blessings bring 
That once was shed for me. As Jesus’ precious blood. 
Cuo.—O the blood! the precious blood! |3 By faith that blood now sweeps away 
That Jesus shed for me My sins, as like a flood; 
Upon the cross in crimson flood, Nor lets one guilty blemish stay; 
Just now by faith I see. ; All praise to Jesus’ blood! 


165 J. H. StockTon & Wm. McDonatm 
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Ww. 


Who Can It beP 


A. O. W. A. OepEx. 
Rather slow. Effective as a solo. 


-6- * -6- 
I wandered in sor-row and sin, My heart it washeav-y and 
I struggled in doubt and in fear, Not knowing to whom I should 
I heard it a-gainand a - gain, Wher-ev - er my foot-steps did 
I turned to my Fa-ther a-bove, I read of his prom-is - es 
I’m grop-ing in darkness no more, His glo-ry il-lum-ines my 
Pw 


K 
re — aS ce = 
—}— CSC a Peas MF = - 
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Sup do 


-o- 
sore, I heard a voice say-ing, ‘‘A -rise,andcomein, Oh! 
Zo, I heard a voice say-ing,‘‘Son, be of good cheer,’’ So 
roam; It melt - ed my heart withits pit -y - ingstrain, It 
sure, I thought of my Sav-ior, his crossand his love, And 
way, I’m walk-ing by faith, and his prom-is - es are My 


ey, 
wan-der in sor-row no more,’”? Whocan it be? Who can it be? 
sooth-ing-ly, ten-der and low. Who can it be? Who ean it be? 
light-ed my soul of its “gloom, Oh, it was thee! Oh, it was thee! 
oh, what a friend I found there! Oh,whata friend! Oh, what a friend! 
sol- aceand joy ev-’ry day. Yes, ev-’ry day! Yes, ey-’ry day! 


Thus I was wondering, Who can it be 'Ten-der-ly calling to me? 
Thus I was wondering, Who can it he Ten-der-ly cailing to me? 
Sav - ior of men, oh, my Jesus,’twas thee Tenderly calling to me! 
Sav-ior of men thou hast been unto me, Savior thou’st been unto me. 
Je - sus of Naz-a- reth lighteth my way, Jesus now lighteth my way. 


la) f r 
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177 Hear and Answer Prayer. 


Fanny J. Crossy. Ww. J. KiREPATRICE. 


am pray-ing, blessed Sav-ior, For a faith so clear and bright 
am pray-ing to be humbled By the power of grace di- vine, 
am pray-ing, blessed Sav-ior, And my con-stant prayer shall be 


ents ES Eas 
2 ___@___@ 2 
= vv 


y 
I am pray-ing, blessed Sav-ior, To ,be more and more like thee; 
bi 
I 
I 


I am pray-ing that thy Spir-it Like a dove may rest on me. 
That its eye will see thy glo-ry Thro’ the deep- est, dark-est night. 
To be clothed up-on with meekness, And to have no will but thine. 
For a per-fect con - se - cra-tion, That shall make me more like thee. 


CHORUS. 
—————— Seema 2! 
LB a ee 
(p28 fo FF Z 
fan 
vev 
Thou who know-est all ae yweakns Thou who knowest all my care, 
2 fp e: ~- 2- 
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178 ’Tis the Dear Lord Calling. 


KE, A. H. Rev. ExvisHa A. HOFFMAN. 
Bass Soxo, or Tenor 8va. using small notes. 


1. Hark! whatsound salutes your ear? Whose the gen- tle voice you hear, 
2. Heard you ev - er tenes so sweet, Words that with such pow’r en-treat, 
3. Oh! re-spondto Je-sus’ call; At his feet, re - pent-ant, fall; 


Whisp-’ring soft - ly, ten - der - ly: ‘Come, oh! come to me?” 
Press- ing on your heart the plea:‘‘Come, oh! come to me?” 
Heed his sweet and ear - nest plea:‘‘Come, oh! come to me.” 


fj —— 

rare, ———s ———- EE LS Zz H mn 

by ‘ ; = we : 
‘Sea fel Fe ac MEET e . 


ing, Tis the dear Lord call - ing, 
y call-ing, ; soft- ly call-ing, 


Call - ing, call - ing, ‘‘Come, oh! come 
Ev - er call-ing, gen-tly call-ing, 
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*Tis the Dear Lord Calling. 


179 In That Day. 


1. All those wholove and o- bey my word, In __ that 
2. They shall be mine,saith the Lord of hosts, In that day, 
3. Theyshall be with me for-ev - er - more, In that day, 


In that day, They shall re- ceive a great re- ward In that day. 
In that day, When I shallmakemy jew-els up, In that day. 


In that ara And alltheir tri- als will be o’er In that day. 


CHorvs. 


74 js [-—1—_¢—_<,_| ® @ 
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They to my pre-ceptsare al- ways true, Do-ing ne will vy the 


) SS5ste SS Sere SSeS: 
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work they do; I shall be with them and crown them too,In that day. 
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180 In His Name We Meet. 


8. F. Sura. FREDERIc W. Roo, 


H 
1. Made one in Christ by ho- liest ties, In his dear love we meet; 
2. We hold one Lord, one cen- tral light, Our hopes, our aims are one, 
3. Hum-bly in loy - al faith we bow At one Re - deem-er's feet; 
4. If blos-soms of the ear- ly spring Aredoub-ly sweet and fair, 

e -3- 2 -»—- - - -o- 7 


And all who la - bor in his cause In Christ’s dear name we greet. 

As plan-ets in their de - vious flight Re- volve a- round one sun. 

Our prayers, like clouds of in-cense, rise Be - fore one mer- cy - seat, 

Our bud-ding youth to God we bring, And leave the off-ring there. 
| = 


Vv 
His will be done o’er the wide earth Just as ’tis done in heay’n. 
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181 The World for Christ. 


(Tune on opposite page.) 


1 Christ, for the world we sing, 2 Christ for the world we sing, 
The world to Christ we bring, The world to Christ we bring, 
With love and zeal, With one accord: 
The poor and them that mourn, With us the work to share, 
The faint and overborne, -- With us reproach to dare, 
Sin sick and sorrow worn, With us the cross to bear, 
Whom Christ doth heal, so For Christ our Lord. 


‘BAMUEL WOLCOTT, 


Tune, 
AMERICA. 


1. My coun-try, ‘tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, 
2. My na- tive coun - try, thee, Land of the no - ble free, 
3. Let mu - sic swell the breeze, And ring from all the _ trees 


4, Our thee, Ae - nor v4 ney: er - ty, 


- - a 
Of thee I sing; Land where my  fa-thersdied, Land of the 
Thy name I love; I _ love thy rocks and rills, Thy woodsand 
Sweet free-dom’ssong; Let mor- tal tongues a- wake, Let all that 
To thee we sing; Long may pur land be bright, With freedom’s 


pil - grims’ pride, From ev - ’ry mount-ain side, Let free-dom ring. 
tem - pled hills, My heart with rapt-ure thrills, Like that a - bove. 
breathe par - take, Let rocks their si - lence break, The sound pro- long. 
ho - ly light, Pro- us by thy might, ‘= God, our King. 


a i 2 p- Le) »- 
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183 We'll Endeavor. (Tune above.) |7 84 Ye Christian Workers, 
sh bape Endeavor” bright, (Tune, Zion. No. 269.) 
ffspring of truth and light 
ed nt above sae 1 To the front, ye Christian workers! 
We'll stoutly strive to stand, In your blessed Master’s name, 
For this most glorious band— Stand and nobly, bravely battle; 
Strong pillars of our land— Win eternal, fadeless fame, 
Our faith and love. atl eros Alois Pisa 
2 Our banner onward wave, ee ee 
As guiding star to save, 2 To the front, ye Christian workers! 
Souls for our King. See the dying everywhere; 
We'll do our best to fight Cursed by sin, and bruised by Satan, 
For all that’s true and right, How they need your help and care! 
Until that day of light Lifting upward, 
Victory bring. In their rescue have a share, 


United Christi 
: Would oat eer} pei to thee, 3 To the front, ye Christian workers! 


Our Savior, Lord. God has much for you to do; 


We'll strive at last to win, Hear his calls, and do his bidding, 
The mansions free from sin, Prove yourselves his servants true; 
Trusting, we’ll enter in, ___ Look up, lift up, 

To live with God. Till the crown is given you! 


171 Rev. T. C. NEAL 


185 Over the Rolling Sea. 


Evisna A. HOFFMAN. R. B. MAHAFFEY. 


2. O-ver the roll-ing sea, _ Mill-ionsare per- ish-ing, Lord, without thee; 


1. O-ver the roll-ing sea, Ma-ny the voic-es ap-peal-ing to me; 
3. O-ver the roll-ing sea, Thereis a mis-sign of mer-cy for me; 


= 
Pe See ee 


Grop-ing in the dark-ness they, And to us _ for lightthey pray; 
We arebless’d with Gos- pel light, While they grope in hea-then night, 
Sols by years of sin, de-praved By my ef- forts may be saved, 


i . . 
O, their cry rings pit-eous-ly O’er the waves of the deep,roll-ing sea, 
And wesend not, O theshame! Help to them in the Sav-ior’s dear name, 

If I help tosendthelight To the peo-ple nowshadowed in night 


Q-ver the roll - ing sea, O- ver the roll-ing sea! 
O-ver the roll - ing sea, O- ver the roll - ing sea! 
O-ver the roll - ing sea, O- ver the roll_- ing sea! 


er es Call . ing to MNE,. ec ecccees 
Call-ing to me, 
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Over the Rolling Sea. 


— 
There without Je-sus the mill-ionsI see; O - ver the sea, ...... 
O- ver the sea, 


Plead-ing with me,..... -. Shall I not an-swer the pit -i- fal plea? 
Pleading with me, 


186 The Lord’s Prayer. 


,__ Jreverently. 
SS Pl Ay ee 

it et a Val Po ee —F 

cA i  -e 

2 7-2 


1. Our Father which art in heaven, hallowed | be thy | name,||Thy kingdom come, 
thy will be done in | earth, as it | is in | heaven. 

2. Give us this day our | daily | bread,|| And forgive us our trespasses, as we for- 
give | them that | trespass a- | gainst us. 

3. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | us from | evil;|| For thine is the 
kingdom, and the power and the | glory for- | ever and | ever. || A- | men. 


187 Gloria Patri. 


1. Glory be to the Father, and to the 
2. As it was in the beginning, 
‘is now, and ev-er shall be, world without end. A-men. 


Son, and to the Ho-ly Ghost; 


188 The Blood is All My Plea. 


Rev. F. C. BAKER. E. F. Mri. 


s a, = 
1. Iknew that God in his word hadspoken, The pow’rof sin can 
2. MustI go on in sin and sorrow, To - day in sun-shine, 
3. Withanguish wrung,I cried, my Lord, Is there not pow’r in 

4, Oh, yes, my love will take you in, The blood will cleanse you 
5. Andthere I stand this ver - y hour, Kept by Al-might-y 


all be bro-ken, The heartheld cap-tive, yet be free; 
clouds to - mor - row? First I’m sin-ning, then re- pent-ing, 
Je - sus’ blood To make in me a per- fect cure, 
from all sin, Will wash a - way your guilt- y stains, 
keep-ing pow’r; Temp-ta- tions 


Lord is this bless-ing not for me? 
Now I’m _ stub-born, then re - lent-ing. 
To cleansemyheartand keep it pure? }¢ The blood,the blood is 
And cleansetill not one spot re = mains. 
The precious blood now cleans-es me. 

_— 


all my plea, Hallelujah! itcleanseth me; Hallelujah! it cleanseth me, 
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189 Unto You is Everlasting Life. 


W. A. O. W. A. OGDEN. 
) 
Ah p74 =, 
ASE. 
-0- -o- 
1, ise the prom-ise of the Lord, As re - cord-ed in his word, 
2 Wea-ry  pil-grim on the road To the judgment seat of God, 
3. Cast on Je-sus all yourcare, And your bur-den he will bear, 
ASE, : j 
~ 6 
“Un-to you is eyv-er-last-ing life!’? Heav-y - la - den and distress’d, 
“Un-to you is ev-er-last-ing life!’ If on Je-sus you be-lieve, 
“Un-to you is ey-er-last-ing life!’’? In the strait and nar-row way, 
raw aa A 
. 
9 2S = 
Come, and I will give you rest, ‘‘Un-toyou is ev-er-last-ing life!’ 
And his bless-ed word re-ceive, “Un - to you is ev-er-last-ing life!” 
He willlead you day by day! ‘‘Un-to you is ev-er-last-ing life!’ 
Tae o—»-,9—_0—__ D ene @_ 5+ 
wre ay spree ee a 9 
3p — f ‘ ae o 
s CHORUS. 
é =o aa = ==" 
(arr Seee eS Emenee ae aoe 
y 
“Everlasting life’’ the promise reads, While at God’s right hand the Savior pleads; 
-8- -0- 
(5-0-5 2s EE eo fe aces 
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190 Follow all the Way. 


Rev. ExrisHa A. HoFFMAN. Arr. by Ina Onwie Horrmay, 


I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, In the tend’rest ac-cents call-ing; 
Tho’ the way be dark and dreary, Tho’ my feet be worn and wea-ry, 
Je- sus, ev-er go be-foreme, Shin-ing heaven’s sunlight o’er me, 
Thro’ the val-ley safe-ly lead me, Heav’nly man-na dai - ly feed me; 
5. In thy heart’s af-fec-tion hold me, In thy arms of love en-fold me, 
O-e 
ane 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


7 ao * EE Wa EERIE “GS es a 
=== a 


On my ear these words are falling, ‘‘Take thy cross,and dai-ly fol-low me.” 
Yet my heart keeps brightandcheery As I fol-low, fol-low all the way. 
And when weak, by grace re-storeme As I fol-low, fol-low all the way. 
Ev - ’ry hour,dear Lord, I need thee As I fol-low, fol-low all the way. 
And with thine own grace uphold me, As I fol-low, fol-low all the way. 


et -9- f-e-f 2. & 
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CHORUS. 


I will take my cross and fol-low, My dear Sav-ior I will fol-low, 


-0-- 


Where he leads me I will fol-low, Ill go with him, with him all the way. 


: ; | -£ 2, # «ee 
ee A As ee a ; 


TS a a a 
2 | eee 


i mere fae e+ 


6 I will never leave thee, never; 7 Thro’ death’sdark and gloomy portal, 
Faithful I will be forever; Leaving there this body mortal, 
Help me in my weak endeavor Into yonder home immortal ~~~ 


Thee to follow, follow all the way. | I will follow, follow all the way, 
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191 There is Joy. 


Margaret Moopy. W. A. OapEn. 


i. When a Sin-ner comes,aS @ sin- ner may, Thereis joy,.......... 

2. Whena soul is born in the king-dom bright, There is joy,.......... 

3. When a pil-grimcomesto the riv - er wide, Thereis joy,.......... 

There is joy, 
N 


there is joy;..... ...- When he turns to God in the gos-pel way, 
there is joy;......... When it walks by faith in the gos- pel light, 
PAETOUS  JOY.s0 ct c.cietele « When he dweils se-cure on the oth-er side, 
there is joy, > 

-@- * -8- -6- 


if CHORUS. 
ee ReTe-—AS-~ JOY) sates on there is joy. There is joy a- mong the 
There is joy, 

?. RTS eae 

Se al Sa a ees a fH 
Sa S mi g eS 

an - gels, And their harps with mu - sic 

| sin - ner comes re - pent-ing, Bend-inglow be- fore the King. 
; sg. - 2 
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192 Believe on the Crucified One. 


C. H. G. Cuas. H. GABRIBL. 


fs r ‘ a i r ‘ 
eg ee ere NS 
p a oe a= oo 7 
-6- -d- -6- -8- 
1. Oh! why will you turn from the Savior away? He’s calling you ten-der - ly, 
2. He pleads by the anguish he suffer’d for thee, By nail-prints that bound him to 
3. Why wander a-way in the darkness a-far? You’ve only to knock, for the 


0 aa nN . 
%, 
Aye SE ———— 
NS, 5 : }+-_—_  —_g—_9— ot aes 
6- -6- 
call-ing to-day; There’s on-ly one refuge from death and the grave, That 
Cal-va-ry’s tree; By vic-to-ry o0- ver the grave and its gloom, Oh, 
dooris a- jar; Come quickly and give him your heart while you may,Oh, 


sin - ner, be-lieve him, he’s calling you,—come! 
haste to re-ceive him, he’s wait-ing to-day. The 


Be-lieve on the cru-ci-fied One;...... 


-0-. -0- eo . 
ref-uge is Je-sus, the might-y to save. Believe on the cru-ci-fied 
the cru-ci-fied One; 
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193 I Am the Lord’s Forever. 


E. A. H. Rey. Exvisoa A. HOFFMAN. 


@ 
A —— 
es 


1. My gladsome heart these words repeat; ‘I am the Lord's for-ev - er!’ 
2. Too long and far frem Christ I strayed,But he for-sook me nev - er; 
3. ’T was Christ,the Lamb of Cal- va- ry, That loved and sought me ev - er, 


Ppl 2 » & #- da. ~@ftt £ 
SSeS SSS 


And ev-’ry time they seem more sweet! Oh, praise his name for- ev - er! 
Now walk-ing in the nar-row way, I am the Lord’s for-ev - er! 
That broke my chainsand set me free; Oh,praise his name for- ev - er! 


4 Iam the Lord’s! Oh, blessed thought!|5 This is the burden of my song; 


And he will leave me never; “T am the Lord’s forever!” 
By Jesus’ blood my soul was bought, | And naught that earth can offer me 
And I am his forever! My heart from Christ can sever. 
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194 Seeking the Lost. 


W. A. O. W. A, OavEn. 


1. Seeking the lost, yes, kind-ly en-treat-ing Wan-der-ers on the 
2. Seeking the lost, and pointing to Je - sus Souls that are weak and 
3. Thuswould I go, for Je-sus hath call’d me, Him would I fol- low 


mountains a-stray, ‘‘Come un-to me,” his message repeating, Words of the 
hearts that aresore, Lead-ing them forth in ways of sal-va-tion,Showing the 
day un-to day; Care for the dy -ing, raise up the ae Pointing the 


Mas - ter speak-ing to- day. Go-ing a-far, a- 

path to life ev-er- more. 

lost to Je-sus the way. Go-ing a- far......... +. upon the 
x 


far up-on the mountain, Bringing i wan - d’rers, the 
mount - ain,..... Bringing the wan a’ 


wand’rers back again, {n-to the fold, the fold of my Redeemer, 
In-to the fold.......... of my Re-deem-er,..%... 
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Seeking the Lost. 


Je-sus the Lamb, the Lamb for sin-ners slain 


Je-sus the Lamb voce ee for” sin-ners “'clainwsece. ckeee 


195 Pass the Word Along. 


G. W. D. Grace WEISER Davis. 
\ 


1, Je - sus came to save from sin, Pass the word a-long; He can make us 
2. To the Sav-ior all may come,Pass the word a-long; All the wan-der - 
3. Without money you can buy, Pass the word a-long; Wine and milk that 
4, All the lame,and halt,and blind, Pass the word a-long; Here may full sal- 
5. All his ben - e- fits embrace, Pass the word a-long; Free-ly now be 


4 p-° ~ .. . 5 B-* -9- -B- “p-* 
la\? 4 : a a el - eee = LT a+ 6 | 
Inelis C hs 3 SS ae A | aa 
a == i 
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pure within, Pass the word a-long. Good news! good news! 

ers from home, Pass the word a-long. 

sat - is-fy, Pass the word a-long. 

va - tion find, Pass the word a-long. 

saved by grace, Pass the word a-long, Good news! good news! 


Pass the wand along; Good news! good news! Pass the word a-long. 
Good news! good news! 
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196 O Day of Rest and Gladness. 


C. WorpswortTa. Tune, MENDEBRAS. 7, 5. 


at MR inlA) MO a 


= 
Some fost be 
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re 
1.§9 day of rest and glad-ness, O day of joy and light, 
is O balm of care and sad-ness, Most beau-ti - ful, most bright: 


2 To-day on weary nations 3 New graces ever gaining 

The heavenly manna falls; From this our day of rest, 

To holy convocations We reach the rest remaining 
The silver trumpet calls, To spirits of the blest; 

Where gospel light is glowing To Holy Ghost be praises, 
With pure and radiant beams, To Father, and to Son; 

And living water flowing The Church her voice upraises 
With soul-refreshing streams. To thee, blest Three in One. 


197 A Closer Walk with God. 


Tune, BaLermMa, C, M. 
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1 Oh, for a closer walk with God, 3 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
A calm and heavenly frame; Sweet messenger of rest! 
A light to shine upon the road I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
That leads me to the Lamb. And drove thee from my breast. 
2 The dearest idol I have known, 4 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Whate’er that idol be, Calm and serene my frame; 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, So purer light shall mark the road — 
And worship only thee. That leads me to the Lamb. 
182 Wa. 


198 Love Divine. 


CHARLES WESLEY, Tune, Lovr Divine. 8, 7. D. 


D.S.-Vis-it us with thy sal-va-tion; En-ter ev-’ry trembling heart. 
D. S. 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit|3 Finish then thy new creation; 


Into every troubled breast! Pure and spotless let us be; 
_ Let us all in thee inherit, Let us see thy great salvation, 
Let us find that second rest. Perfectly restored in thee: 
Take away our bent to sinning; Changed from glory into glory, 
Alpha and Omega be; Till in heaven we take our place, 
End of faith, as its beginning, Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Set our hearts at liberty. Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
199 Evils of Intemperance. 200 What Ruin! 
(Tune, Boylston. No. 232.) (Tune, Azmon. No. 210.) 
1 Mourn for the thousands slain, 1 What ruin hath intemperance wro’t! 
The youthful and the strong; How widely roll its waves! 
Mourn for the wine-cup’s fearful reign, | How many myriads hath it brought 
And the deluded throng, To fill dishonored graves! 
2 Mourn for the lost,—but call, 2 Stretch forth thy hand, O God, our 
Call to the strong, the free; And break the galling chain; [King, 
Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, | Deliverance to the captive bring, 
And to the refuge flee. And end the usurper’s reign. 
3 Mourn for the lost,—but pray, 3 The cause of temperance is thine own; 
Pray to our God above, Our plans and efforts bless; 
To break the fell destroyer’s sway, We trust, O Lord, in thee alone 
And show his saving love. To crown them with success, 


183 


201 Lead, Kindly Light. 


Joan H. NpwMAN. Joun B, DYEEs. 
{) 
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1. Lead,kindly Light,amid th’ encircling gloom, Lead thou me on; The night is 
2. I was not ev - er thus,nor prayed that thouShouldstleadme on; I loved to 
3. Solong thy pow’r hath blest mo,sureit stil _ Willleadme onO’ermoorand 
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choose and see my path; butnow Lead thou me on, I loved the gar - ish 
fen, o’er crag and torrent,till Thenightis gone. And with ths morn those 
—“s 
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donotask to see The dis-tant scene;onestep enough for me. 
day;and,spiteof fears, Pride ruled my will; remember not past years, 
an-gel tac-es smile, Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 
= 
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202 Am I a Soldier? ot 
e 
Isaac WATTS, 


ARLINGTON. C. M. 


Awake, My Soul. 
1 Am I a soldier of the cross,— 1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
A follower of the Lamb,— And press with vigor on: 
And shall I fear to own his cause, A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
Or blush to speak his name? And an immortal crown. 
2 Are there no foes for me to face? 2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Must I not stem the flood? Hold thee in full survey; 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, Forget the steps already trod, 
To help me on to God? And onward urge thy way. 


3 Sure I must fight if I would reign; |3 Blest Savior, introduced by thee, 
Increase my courage, Lord! Have I my race begun; 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
Supported by thy word. T’ll lay my honors down. 
2 184 Putri Dopprinak. 
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204 Jesus Shall Reign. 


Isaac Watts. Tune, Miapo.. L. M. 
oN 


1. Je-sus shall reign where’er thesun Does his suc - ces - sive journeys run; 
2. From north to south the princes meet, To pay theirhomage at his feet; 
~ 
; -e- 
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His kingdom spread from shore toshore, Till moonsshall wax and wane no more. 
While western empires own their Lord, And savage tribes at -tend his word. 
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3 To him shall endless prayer be made, |4 People and realms of every tongue 


And endless praises crown his head; Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise} And infant voices shall proclaim 
With every morning sacrifice. Their early blessings on his name. 
205 O Thou in Whose Presence. 
JosEPH SWAIN. Tune, Mrpiratron. 11, 8. 
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My comfort by day and my song in the night, My hope,my salvation, my all! 
Say, why in the valley of death should I weep, Or alone in this wilderness rove? 


3 He looks! and ten thousands of angels|4 Dear Shepherd, I hear, and will follow 
rejoice, thy call; 
And myriads wait for his word; I know the sweet sound of thy voice; 
He speaks! and eternity, filled with his| Restore and defend me, for thou art my all, 
Re-echoes the praise of the Lord.[voice,| And in thee I will ever rejoice, 
185 


206 Rescue the Perishing. 


Fanny J. Crossy. W. H. Doanz. 


i —- 3s o>? 
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ss 

Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy-ing,Snatch them in pit-y from 

1. { Weep o’er the err-ing one, Lift up the fall- en, Tell them of Je-sus, the 
Tho’ they are slighting Him; Still He is wait-ing, Waiting the pen -i-tent 

* | Plead with them earnestly, Plead with them gently; He will forgive if they 


sin and the grave; might-y to save. Res-cue the per-ish-ing, 
child to re-ceive; on - ly believe. 
C2 


By permission of W. H. Doane. 


3 Down in the human heart, We will walk and worship ever, 
Crushed by the tempter, [store; All the happy golden day. 
Feelings lie buried that grace can re- 


Wakened by kindness, [once more.| G,o06 our spirits will deliver, 
Chords that were broken will vibrate ‘Ana provi a robe aud crown. 
4 Rescue the perishing ae * 
Duty demands it; ‘ [provide:|4 At the smiling of the river, 
Strength for thy labor the Lord will| _ Mirror of the Savior’s 
Back to the narrow way Saints whom death will never sever, 
Patiently win them; Lift their songs of saving grace. 
Tell the poor wanderer a Savior has died. | 5 goon we'll reach the silver river, 
207 Shall We Ores it the River? nn ae ae an ozemad 
ey of Eb. ; 4 
1 Shall we gather at the river With 2 sit 
Where bright angel feet have trod? By panies Ree: eee 2 
With its crystal tide forever 


Flowing by the throne of God. 208 Sing We to our God. 
ert i NE ropa at ae Hoobs (Tune, PLeye.’s Hrmy. No. 221.) 
e beautiful, the beautiful river— i bove, 

Gather with the saints at the river, na he oo ae 
That flows by the throne of God. Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
2 On the margin of the river, Father, Son Holy Ghost. —~ 
Washing up its silver spray, CuaRLes WESLEY. 
186 
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CHARLES WESLEY. 
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1 O, for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free! 

A heart that always feels thy blood 
So freely spilt for me! 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 


My great Redeemer’s throne; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 


3 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And fall of love divine; 


Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 


A copy, Lord, of thine. 


4 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above; 

Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of Love, 


1, Bese ev - er here my rest shall be, Close to 
2. My dy-ingSav- ior and my God,Fountain for guilt and sin,Sprink- 
3. Wash me and make methus thine own, Wash me and mine thou art:Wash 
4, Th’ a-tonement of thy blood ap- ply, Tillfaith to sight improve; Till 


é -6- 

ey 

my hope and all my plea, For me, 
ev - er with thy blood,And cleanse and keep me clean. 
me, but not my feet a - lone,—My hands, my head, my heart. 
ae in full fru - i-tion die, And all 


Forever Here my Rest. 
Tune, Avon. C. M. 


thy bleed-ing side; This 


the Sav - ior died. 


my soul be love. 


A Heart to Praise my God. 


Tune, Azmon. C. M. 


2iI The Joyful Sound. 


1 Salvation! Oh, the joyful sound! 
What pleasure to our ears; 

A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears, 


2 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 


3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb! 
To thee the praise belongs; 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 
Isaac WATTS. 
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212 The Great Physician. 


Wru1am Honter. Arr. by Rey. J. H. Stockton. 


1 The great Phy -si-cian now is near, The sym - pa-thiz- ing Je- sus, | 

¥ {tie speaks the drooping heart to cheer, Oh! hear the voice of Je- sus. } 

9 Your ma-ny sins are all for-giv’n, Oh! hear the voice of Je- sus, { 

: { Go on your way in peace to heav’n, And ‘pat a crown with Je - sus. f 
-8- 


caer Ree Kak Nee ew | a 


D.C.“ Sweet-est car-ol ev-er sung, 4% Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus. 
REFRAIN. D. 


v v 
Sweetest note in ser- aphsong, Sweetest name on mor-tal tongue, 
-0- -2- #- -9-° -e- -o . 


4 And when to that bright world above 
We rise to see our Jesus, 
We’ll sing around the throne of love, 
The name, the name of Jesus, 


3 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 
No other name but Jesus: 
Oh! how my soul delights to hear 
The charming name of Jesus. 
BY PER, OF J. J. HOOD, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT, 


213 Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide. 


M. M. W. M. M. WeEtts. 


| 
1 j Ho - ly Spir- it, faith-ful guide, 

* (Gen-tly lead us by the hand, Pil-grims in a des-ert land. 
2. Ev - er pres-ent, tru-est friend, Ev - er near thineaid to lend, : 
: leave us not to doubtand fear, Grop-ing on in dark-ness drear. 
3 When our days of toil shall cease, Wait-ing still for sweet re - lease, 

* ( Noth-ing left but heav’n and pray’r, Wond’ring if our names are there; 


Ev - er near the Christian’s side; 


Wea - ry souls for-e’er re-joice, While they hear that sweet - est voice, 
When the storms are rag- ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes gzve o’er, 
Wad - ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead-ing naught but Je - sus’ blood; 


214 Joy to the World. 


Isaac Warts. Tune, AntiocH. C. M. 
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0 for a Thousand Tongues. 


1 Joy to the world! the Lord iscome; |215 ais bets 
Let earth receive her King; 1°03 Gor a thousakadon 3 ian 
Let every heart prepare him room, tire mace Sate 
And heaven and nature sing My great Redeemer’s praise; 
o The glories of my God and King, 
2 Joy to the world! the Savior reigns; The triumphs of his grace! 
Let men their songs employ; 2 Jesus! the name that ch ears, 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and} That bids ea atone aie ag : 
Repeat the sounding joy, _—[plains, | "Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 


3 He rules the world with truth and| ’Tis life, and health, and peace. 
3 He breaks the power of canceled sin, 


grace. 
And makes the nations prove He sets the prisoner free; 
The glories of his righteousness, His blood can make the foulest clean; 
And wonders of his love. His blood availed for me. 
216 All Hail the Power. 
E. PERRONET. Tune, CoRONATION. C. M. 


1. All hail thepow’r of Je-sus’ name! Let an- gels prostrate fall, 
2. Let ev-’ry kin-dred, ev-’ry tribe, On this ter-res-trial ball, 
3. Oh, that with yon-der sa-cred throng We at his feet may fall; 


74 
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To him all maj-es - ty ascribe, Andcrown him Lord of all; 
We'll join the ev- er - lastingsong, Andcrownhim Lord of all; 


’ 
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Bring forth the roy-al di-a-dem,Andcrownhim Lord of 
To him all maj-es - ty as-cribe,Andcrownhim Lord of 
We'll join the ev- er - lastingsong, Andcrownhim Lord of 
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227 
W. E. Witter. 


Come, Sinner, Come. 


Ola tb Ss 


2. Are 
3. Oh, 


eo. fie + 2-_ 
o_o 

——g—- 

Vv 


1. While Je-sus whispers to you, Come, sin-ner, come! While we are 
you too heav-y -lad-en? Come, sin-ner, come! 
hear his ten-der pleading, Come, sin-ner, come! Come and re- 


Je - sus will 


pray-ing for you, Come, sin-ner, come! Now 
bear your burden, Come, sin-ner, come! 


is the time to own him, 
Je - sus will not de-ceive you, 


ceive the blessing, Come, sin-ner, come! While Je-sus whis-pers to you, 


Come, sin-ner, come! Now is the time to know him, Come, sin-ner, come! 
Come, sin-ner, come! Je- sus can now redeem you, Come, sin-ner, come! 
Come, sin-ner, come! While we are praying for you, Come, sin-ner, come! 


®Y PER. OF H. R. PALMER OWNER OF COPYRIGHT, 


Depth of Mercy. 


21 8 Tune: PLEYEL’s Hymn, opposite page. 


1 Depth of mercy! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear,— 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 
2 I have long withstood his grace; 
Long provoked him to his face; 
Would not hearken to his calls; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls, 
3 Now incline me to repent; 
Let me now my sins lament; 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 


4 There for me the Savior stands, 


Shows his wounds and spreads his 

God is love! I know, I feel; [hands: 

Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 
CHARLES WESLEY. 


Holy Bible, Book Divine. 


2I 9 Tune: PLEYEL’s Hymn, opposite page. 


1 Holy Bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine; 
Mine, to tell me whence I came; 
Mine to teach me what I am. 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove; 
Mine, to show a Savior’s love; 
Mine art thou to guide my feet; 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit. 

3 Mine to comfort in distress, 

If the Holy Spirit bless; 
Mine, to show by living faith 
Man can triumph over death. 

4 Mine to tell of joys to come, 

And the rebel sinner’s doom; _ 

Oh, thou holy book divine, 

Precious treasure, thou art mine. 
Joun Burton, Sr. 


220 Jesus Now is Calling. 
R. E. H. R. E, Hupson. 
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ib Come, ye weary and oppressed, Jesus now is calling an Come = kc he’ll 
2. Tho’ yoursins like mountains rise, Jesus now is calling you; He has made the 
3. Tho’ yoursinslikescarlet be, Jesus now is calling you; From your sins he’ll 
4, Come, ye wand’rers from the e fold, Jesus now is sere you; Oh! his lovecan 


REFRAIN. 


give you rest—Still he bids you come. 
sac-ri-fice—Still he bids you come. 
set you free—Still he bids you come. 
ne’er be ig —Seill he bids you come. 


: Jesus now is calling, Calling, 


221 Haste, O Sinner. 


T. Scorr. Tune: PLEYEL’s Hrmr 


1 


222 Why Will Ye Die. 


1 Haste, O sinner, now be wise; 1 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun; God, your Maker, asks you why; 

Wisdom if you still despise God, who did your being give, 
Harder is it to be won. Made you with himself to live. 

2 Haste, and mercy now implore; 2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, God, your Savior, asks you why; 

Lest thy season should be o’er Will ye not in him believe? 
E’er this evening’s stage be run. He has died that ye might live. 

3 Haste, O sinner, now return, 3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, God, the Spirit, asks you why; 

Lest thy lamp should cease to burn Often with you has he strove, 
Ere salvation’s work is done, Wooed you to embracs his love, 
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223 There is a Fountain. 


Wu. CowPeEr. WESTERN MELopy:. C. M. 


1 Thereis a fount- ain filled with blood, Drawn from Im-man-uel’ 
* ] And sin-ners plung’d beneath that flood, [Omit. . et X 
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8 veins; 
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Lose all their guilty stains. 
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see Redeeming love has been my theme, 
That fountain in his day; And shall be, till I die. 
And there may I, though vile as he, |4 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
Wash all my sins away. I'll sing thy power to save, 
3 Ere since, by faith, I saw the stream | When this poor, lisping, stamm’ring 
Thy flowing wounds supply, | Lies silent in the grave. [tongue 
224 I Stretch My Hands to Thee. 
CHARLES WESLEY. Tune: I po Bretieve. C. M. 


ZS F 
1. Fa- ther, Istretch my handsto thee, No oth-er help know; 
2. What did thine on- ly Son en-dure, Be-fore I drew my breath; 
Cxuo.—I do be- lieve, I now be- lieve, That Je-sus died for me, 
Go Ka. Ce = =" 
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If thou with-draw thy-self from me, Ah, whither shall go? 
What pain,what la - bor to se-cure My soul from end = less death! 
And thro’ his blood, his pre-cious blood, I. shall from sin be 


3 O Jesus, could yh barely |4 Author of faith, to thee I lift 
I now should feel thy power; My w longing 
Aad all my wants thou wouldst re-] 0 let m0 Oe receive t 
In this accepted hour, [lieve, My soul without it dies, 7h: 
132 
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225 Blest Be the Tie. 


Rey. Jonn FawcsgtTt. Tune, Dennis. S. M. 


zyt! 


Ez: 

a 
1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Christ - ian love; 
2. Be - fore our Fa- ther’s throne We pour our ar - dent pray’rs; 
3. Whenwe a - sun- der part It gives us in - ward pain, 
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= J — 
The fel - low-ship of kin-dred mindsIs like to that a-bove. 
Our fears, our hopes,our aims are one— Our com-forts and our cares. 
But we shallstill be joined in heart, And hope to meet a-gain. 
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226 O Spirit of the Living God. 


James MONTGOMERY. Tune, Rockrnenam. L. M. 
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1 O Spirit of the living God, 227 Come, Holy Spirit. 
In all thy plenitude of grace, aac : 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 1 Come, Holy Spirit, raise our songs 


To reach the wonders of that day 
Descend ‘on our apostate race, When, with thy fiery, cloven tongues 


2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love,| Thou didst such gloriousscenes display. 
To preach the reconciling word; 2 Lord, we believe to us and ours, 
Give power and unction from above, The apostolic promise given; 
Where’er the joyful sound is heard. | We wait the pentecostal powers, 
The Holy Ghost sent down from heaven, 


3 Assembled here with one accord, 
Calmly we wait the promised grace, 
The purchase of our dying Lord; 
Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place. 
4 If every one that asks, may find, 
4 Baptize the nations; far and nigh If still thou dost on sinners fall, 
The triumphs of the cross record; {Come as a mighty, rushing wind; 
The name of Jesus glorify. Great grace be now upon us all, 
Till every kindred call him Lord. . CHARLES WESLEY, 


3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light; 
Confusion, order in thy path; 
Souls without strength, inspire with 


a Biers 21) 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath, 
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228 Holy, Holy, Holy. 


REGINALD HEBER. Tune: Nicga. 11, 12, 10. 


2 eee 

Z mS Es So a 
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ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God Al-might-y! Ear-ly in the 

2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! all thesaints a-dore thee, Cast-ing down their 

3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! tho’ the darkness hide thee, Tho’ the eye of 

ho-ly, ho - ly; Lord God Al-might=y All thy works shall 
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morn - ing our song shall rise tothee; Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, 
gold-en crowns a-round the giass-y sea; Cher-u-bimand seraphim 
sin - ful man thy glo-ry may not see; On-ly thou art ho - ly! 
praise thy name,in earth,and sky, and sea; §_ Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly, 


ee = ee 


| 
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“y 
mer - ci-ful and might-y, God in Three Per-sons, blessed Trin-i - ty! 
fall-ing down be-fore thee, Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 
there is none be-side thee, Per-fect in power, in love, and pur-i - ty. 
mer - ci-ful and might-y, God : in Three Per-sons, blessed Trin-i - ty! 


229 Lord, God, the Holy Ghost. 230 O Blessed Paraclete, 
Tune: Bor.ston, opposite page. Tune: BoyLsTon, opposite page. 
1 Lord, God, the Holy Ghost! 1 O blessed Paraclete, 
In this accepted hour, Assert thine inward sway; 
As on the day of Pentecost, My body make the temple meet, 
Descend in all thy power. For thy perpetual stay. 
2 We meet with one accord 2 Too long this house of thine 
In our appointed place, By alien loves 
And wait the promise of our Lord,— Has shut from thee its inner shrine, 
The Spirit of all grace. Kept thee a slighted guest. 
3 Like mighty, rushing wind 3 Now rend, O Spirit blest, 
Upon the waves beneath, The veil of my poor heart; 
Move with one impulse every mind; Enter thy long forbidden rest, 
One soul, one feeling breathe. And nevermore depart. 
4 The young, the old, inspire 4 Oh, to be filled with thee! 
With wisdom from aboye; I ask not aught beside; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire,| For all unholy guests must flee, __ 
To pray, and praise, and love. If thou in me abide, — 


J. MonTaoMERY. 194 A. J. Gonpon, by per. 


231 Jesus is Mine! 
Mrs. C. J. BONAR. T. E. PERE. 


1. Fade, fade, each earthly joy, Je-sus is mine! Break, ev - ’ry 
2. Fare- well, ye dreamsof night, Je-sus is mine! Lost in this 
3. Fare - well, mor-tal-i- ty, Je-sus is mine! Wel -come, e- 


SSS Se 
ten-der tie, Je-sus is mine! Dark is the wil-der-ness, 


dawning light, Je-sus is mine! All that my soul has tried 
ter - ni - ty, Je-sus is mine! Wel-come, O loved and blest, 
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Earth has no resting place, Je-sus a-lonecan bless, Je-sus is mine! 
Left but a dismal void, Je-sus hassat-is - fied, Je-sus is mine! 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, Welcome, my Savior’s breast Je-sus is mine! 
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BY PERNISSION, 


232 A Charge to Keep. 


Cartes WESLEY. : Tune: Boriston. S. M. 
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v 
y 23 Can I yet Delay? 
1 A charge to keep I have; 1 And can I yet delay 
A God to glorify: My little all to give? 
A never-dying soul to save, To tear my soul from earth away, 
And fit it for the sky. For Jesus to receive ? 
2 To serve the present age, 2 Nay, but I yield, I yield! 
My calling to fulfil, I can hold out no more: 
O may it all my powers engage I sink by dying love compell’d, 
To do my Master’s will. And own the conqueror! 
3 Help me to watch and pray, 3 Come, and possess me whole, 
And on thyself rely; Nor hence again remove; 
Assured if I my trust betray, Settle and fix my wavering soul 
I shall forever die. With all thy weight of love. 


195 CHARLES WESLEY. 


234 Take Me as I Am. 


1. Je- sus, my Lord, tothee I cry, Unless thouhelpme, I must die; 

2. Help-less I am, and full of guilt,But yet for me thy blood was spilt, 
3. If thouhast work forme to do, Inspire my will, my heart re-new, 
4. And when at last the work is done,The bat-tle o'er, the vie-t’ry won, 


38: 4 FINE. 
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Oh, bring thy free sal- va- tion nigh, Andtakeme as I 
And thou canst make me what thou wilt, Put takeme as I 
And work both in and by me too, But takeme as I am! 
Still, still my cry shall be a- lone, Oh, takemeas I 


D. 8S. bring thy free sal- va-tion nigh, And takeme as I am! 
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REFRAIN. 


Take me as I --oe,, Lake me as IT amyeene 
Take me, takeme as I am,Take me, takemeas I am; 


COPYRIGHT, 1878, BY JOHN 4, HOOD, 


235 Just as I Am. 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. Tune: Hamsure. 


1 Just as I am without one plea, {3 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
And that thou bid’st me come to thee,| Because thy promise I believe; 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come! O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


2 Just as I am, and waiting not 4 Just as I am, thy love unknown, _ 
To rid my soul of one dark blot,[spot,| Has broken every barrier down; — 
To thee whose blood can cleanse euch| Now to be thine, 7 thine alone, 
© Lamb of God, I come, I come! O Lamb of God, I come! — 
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236 My Faith Looks Up. 


Ray PAtmer. Tune: Onrvet. 6, 4, 
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3 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Savior, then, in love 
Fear and distress remove 
Oh, bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul! 


237 (Come, Holy Ghost. 


1 My faith looks up to thee, 1 Come, Holy Ghost, in love, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary; Shed on us from above 
Savior divine, Thine own bright ray! 
Now hear me while I pray, Divinely good thou art; 
Take all my sins away; Thy sacred gifts impart 
Oh, let me from this day, To gladden each sad heart: 
Be wholly thine. Oh, come to-day! 
2 May thy rich grace impart 2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best; 
Strength to my fainting heart, Our most delightful Guest, 
My zeal inspire: With soothing power: 
As thou hast died for me, Rest, which the weary know, 
Oh, may my love to thee Shade, ’mid the noontide glow, 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow, 
A living fire. Cheer us this hour! 
Rosert II, Kine oF FRancE, Tr. by R. PALMER. 
238 Glorying in the Cross. 


Tune: Eucmarist. L. M. 


Isaac Watts. 


1. When I sur-vey the won- drous cross On _ which the 
2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the 


- ry died, My rich-est gain I 
death of Christ,my God; All the vain things that 


Prince of = glo 


charm me most, I sac - ri- fice them to his blood. 
3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, |4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; That were a present far too small: 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, Love so amazing, so divine, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? Demands my soul, my life, my all, 
197 


239 Nothing but the Blood. 
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1 What can wash a- waymy sin? Noth-ing but the blood of Je-sus; } 
* ? What can make me whole a - gain? Noth-ing but the blood of Je-sus. 


2 For my par-donthis I see— Noth-ing but the blood of Je-sus; 
* (For my cleansing,thismy plea,—Noth-ing but the blood of Je-sus. 
= Ke. 5 
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Oh, pre-cious is the flow That makes me white as 
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2 Nothing can for sin atone, 4 This is all my hope and peace— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
Naught of good that I have done, This is all my righteousness— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus, Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

@OPYRIGHT, 1876, BY R, LOWRY. UGED BY PER 
240 Rock of Ages. 
A. ToPLapy. Tune: TopLapy. 7. 


Let the wa-ter and the blood, From thy wounded side which flowed, 


2 Could my tears forever flow, 3 While I draw this fleeting brea 
Could my zeal no languor know, When my eyes shall close in dea 
These for sin could not atone; When I rise to worlds unknown, 
Thou must save, and thou alone: And behold thee on thy 
In my hand no price I bring; Rock of ages, cleft for me, 


Simply to thy cross I cling. Let me hide myself in thee, 
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241 And Can it BeP 


CHARLES WESLEY. Tune: Fitrtworg, L. M. 


can it be that I should gain An interest in the Sav-ior’s blood? 
he for me, who caused his pain? For me, who him to death pursued? 
Vo 


2 He left the Father’s throne above,— |3 Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 


So free, so infinite his grace!— Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 
Emptied himself of all but love, Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, 
And bled for Adam’s helpless race; I woke, the dungeon flamed with light: 
*Tis mercy all, immense and free, My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
For, O my God, it found out me! I rose, went forth, and followed thee. 
242 He Dies! The Friend. 
Isaac WATTS. Tune: OvANE STREET. L, M. d. 


FINE. 


sol-emn dark-ness veils the skies, A sud-den trembling shakes the ground, 
D. S. shed a thousand drops for you, <A thousand drops of rich-er blood. 
D.S. 


Come, saints, and drop a tear or two For him who groaned beneath your load He 
2 Here’s love and grief beyond degree, |24.3 Praise God, From Whom. 
The Lord of glory dies for man! Tune above. 
But lo! what sudden joys we see, Praise God, from whom all blessings 
Jesus, the dead, revives again! flow, 


The rising God forsakes the tomb; ee! 5 ; 
In vain the tomb forbids his rise; Praise him, all creatures here below; 


Cherubic legions guard him home, Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
And shout him welcome to the sniy eat Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 


244 Only Trust Him. 


J.4.S. Rev. J. H. Stocr Ton. 
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1. Come,ev - ’ry soul by sin oppressed, There’s mercy with the Lord, And he will surely 
2. For Je-sus shed his precious blood Rich blessings to bestow; Plunge now into the 
3. Yes, Je-sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you into rest; Believe in him with- 
4, Come, then, and join this holy band, And on to glo-ry go, 'To dwell in that ce- 


give you rest, By trust-ing in his word. On - ly trust him,on-ly trust him, 
crimson flood That washes white as snow. Come to Je-sus,come to Je - sus, 

out de-lay, And you are ful-ly blest. Don’t re-ject him,don’t re-ject him, 
les-tial land, Where joys immortal flow. I will trust him,I willtrust him, 
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On-ly trust him now; He will save you,he will save you, He will save you now. 
Come to Je-sus now; He will save you, he will save you, He will save you now. 
Don’t reject him now; He will save you, he will save you, He will save you now. 
I will trust him now; He will save me, he willsave me, He willsave me now. 


BY PERMISSION, 


245 I Thirst, Thou Wounded Lamb, 


Tune: Sgessrons: Opposite page. 
1 I thirst, thou wounded Lamb of God, |3 How blest are they who still abide, 


To wash me in thy cleansing blood; Close sheltered in thy bleeding side! 
To dwell within thy wounds; then|Who thence their life and strength de 


pain rive, , 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain, And by thee move, and in thee live, 
, 4 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o’er- 
2 Take my poor heart, and let it be flow, 
Forever closed to all but thee; Our words are lost, nor will we know 
Seal thou my breast, and let me wear | Nor will we think of aught beside 
That pledge of love forever there. “My Lord, my Love is crucified.” 


N. L. Zonzenporr, Tr. by J. WEsLBY. 
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246 Lord, I am Thine. 


SAMUEL Davis. Tune: SEssIons. 
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SE, 
1. Lord, I am thine, en-tire-ly thine, Purchased and saved by blood divine. 


2 ; a: @ 
With full consent thine I would be,And own thy sov - ’reign right in me. 


2 Thine would I live, thine would I die, Praise God, From Whom, 
Be thine through all eternity; 247 Tune above. 


The vow is past beyond repeal : . 
atin Toot tha colin seal. Praise fier from whom all blessings 
ow, 


3 Here, at the cross where flows the blood Praise him, all creatures here below; 


That bought my guilty soul for God, 


Thee, my new Master, now I call, Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
And consecrate to thee my all. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
248 Arise, My Soul. 
CHARLES WESLEY. Tune: LENox. H. M. 


249 Blow Ye the Trumpet. 


1 Arise, my soul, arise; 1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow, 
Shake off thy guilty fears; The gladly solemn sound; 
The bleeding Sacrifice Let all the nations know, 
In my behalf appears: To earth’s remotest bound, 
||: Before the throne my Surety stands;;:\| | ||: The year of jubilee is come; :|| 
My name is written on his hands. Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 
2 He ever lives above, 2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
For me to intercede, Hath full atonement made; 
His all redeeming love, Ye weary spirits, rest; 
His precious blood to plead; Ye mournful souls, be glad; 
||: His blood atoned for all our race, :||__ |||: The year of jubilee is come; ;|| 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace.| Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 
3 To God I'm reconciled; 3 Extol the Lamb of God,— 
His pardoning voice I hear; The all-atoning Lamb; 
He owns me for his child; Redemption in his blood 
I can no longer fear; Throughout the world proclaim; 
|): With confidence I now draw nigh, :|| |||: The year of jubilee is come; || 


And Father, Abba, Father, cry. Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 
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250 All-Victorious Love. 
Isaao WAarTTs. Tune; St. Martin’s. C. M. 


es 
Pt 2S 2 a 
A Bo a 
\ 
1. Je- sus, thine all - vic-to - rious love Shed in my 


2.0. .that, inv me the sa - cred fire Might now  be- 
3.0 that it now from heaves might fall, And all my 


heart a-broad: Thenshall my feet no 
gin to glow, Burnup the dross of 
sins con-sume! Come, Ho - ly Ghost, for 


base de = sire, 
thee 


4 Refining fire, go through my heart; 

Illuminate my soul; 

Scatter thy life through every part, 
And sanctify the whole. 


5 My steadfast soul, from falling free, 
Shall then no longer move, 
While Christ is all the world to me, 
And all my heart is love. 


251 ~—«*&: Can, I Will, I Do. 


(This Chorus can be used — hymns 224, 235, 246, and 250.) 
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Root -ed and fixed in God. 
And make the mountains flow! 
of bum-Ang, come! 


st Cho—We’re waiting at the mer-cy-seat, We’re waiting at the mer-cy-seat, 
2d Cho— I can, I will, I do be-lieve, I can, I will, I do believe, 


We're wait-ing at the mer-cy-seat, Whe 
I can, I will, I do  be-lieve Tha 
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Grorae KEITH, 
Ul 


Tune: PorTUGUESE Arun. 
iN 


How Firm a Foundation. 


lls. J. Reapina. 


1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of 25 4 Oh, Tarn Ye. 
the Lord! 5 : 
Ts laid for your faith in his excellent 1 Oh, ee ye, oh, turn ye, for why will 
word. 7 # : : 
What more can he say, than to you When God, ee Uae aoe 
he hath said,— No Se ab it the Spirit 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have bis ate ie oR Dbl Bi ay NY a Ie 
> ’ 
fled? And angels are waiting to welcome 
2 ‘Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not you home. 
dismayed, 2 In riches, in pleasure, what 
For I am thy God, I will still give Nabi sre ae 
thee,aid; To soothe your affliction, or banish 


T’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and 
cause thee to stand, 

Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent 
hand. 


3 “The soul that on Jesus hath leaned 
for repose, 
I will not—I will not desert to his 


foes; 

That soul—though all hell should 
endeavor to shake, 

T’ll never—no never—no never for- 
sake.’? 


253 Sweet ae of Prayer. 


your pain? 

To bear up your spirit, when sum- 
moned to die, 

Or waft you to mansions of glory on 
high? 

3 And now Christ is ready your souls 

to receive, 

Oh, how can you question if you will 
believe? 

If sin is your burden, why will you 
not come? 

’Tis you he bids welcome; he bids 
you come home. 

J. HOPKINS, 


1 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of i i i 
pray 255 Work, for the Night is Coming. 


prayer! 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father’s throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes known; 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found relief; 
And oft escaped the tempter’s snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 


2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of 


prayer! 
Thy wings shall my petitions bear 
To him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless; 
And since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
T’ll cast on him my every care, 


And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 
Ww. W. aero 


1 Work, for the night is coming, 

Work through the morning hours; 

Work while the dew is sparkling, 
Work ’mid springing flow’rs; 

Work, when the day grows brighter, 
Work in the glowing sun; 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When man’s work is done, 


2 Work, for the night is coming, 

Work through the sunny noon; 

Fill brightest hours with labor, 
Rest comes sure and soon; 

Give every flying minute, 
Something to keep in store; 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 

ANNIE L, WALKER, 


256 Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 


CHARLES WESLEY. Tune, Martyn. 72. 


Ate si 
= RE 
Olas GE oe 
BC set a De 
1 Jesus, Lover of my soul, All my trust on thee is stayed, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, All my help from thee I bring; 
While the nearer waters roll, Cover my defenseless head 
While the tempest still is high. With the shadow of thy wing. 
Hide me, oh, my Savior, hide, : " 
Till the storm of life be past; S Flentont eS 
Safe into the haven guide, —_ meg 


Let the healing streams abound; 


ins meccieg 13 Sel ab tach, Make and keep me pure within, 
2 Other refuge have I none, Thou of life the fountain art, 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee, Freely let me take of thee: 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, Spring thou up within my heart; 
Still support and comfort me. Rise to all eternity. 
257 How can I but Love HimP 
E. A. H. EvisHa A. HOFFMAN. 


| 
1. What a pre- cious, pre-cious Friend is he! 
2 He has ta- ken all my sins a- way, How can I but 
3. He has rolled the bur-den from my soul, How can I but 
4. He has filled my heart with per- fect peace, How I but 


love him? He has loved me from e - ter - ni- ty, My gra-cious Lord. 
love him? He has taught me how to trust and pray, My gra-cious Lord. 
love him? He has pu - ri - fied and made me whole, My gra-cious Lord. 
love him? He has thrilled my soul with heav’nly bliss, My gra-cious Lord. 


en 
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yer can I but love him? Wonderfully love him? 
And for-ev-er love (Omit. . . . . s > 


. 

lo a @ ~@|[2 TZ Te-@ @ @ | 
! fers —e 2 ey Es 0 ee hE ES » 
ee Sd FE ON YS SO BR pa t 

2 8 BS BOE Lael 


258 Come. Thou Fount. 


R. Rosreon. Tune, NETTLETON. 3, 7. . 
p aa RL Rok an Ties 
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259 I Love Thy Kingdom, I Lord. 


ne below. 
1 Come, Thou Fount of every blessing, |1 I love thy kingdom, Tes 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; The house of thine abode, 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
Call for songs of loudest praise. With his own precious blood. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 2 I love thy Church, O God! 
Sung by flaming tongues above; _ Her walls before thee stand, 
Praise the mount—I’m fixed upon it— | Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
Mount of thy redeeming love. And graven on thy hand. 
2 Here I’ll raise mine Ebenezer; 3 Beyond my highest joy 
Hither by thy help I’m come; I prize her heavenly ways, 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Safely to arrive at home. Her hymns of love and praise. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 4 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
Wandering from the fold of God; To Zion shall be given 
He, to rescue me from danger, The brightest glories earth can yield, 
Interposed his precious blood. And brighter bliss of heaven. 
TimotHy DwieuHt. 
260 Soldiers of Christ, Arise. 
CHARLES WESLEY. Tune: LABAN. M. 


a 


| Q6I My Soul, be on Thy Guard. 


1 Soldiers of Christ, arise, 1 My soul, be on thy guard, 
And put your armor on, Ten thousand foes arise, 

Strong in the strength which God And hosts of sin are pressing hard 
Through hiseternal Son. _ [supplies To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray, 
And in his mighty power, The battle ne’er give o’er, 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts Renew it boldly every day, 
Is more than conqueror. And help divine implore. 

3 Stand, then, in his great might, 3 Ne’er think the victory won, 
With all his strength endued; Nor once at ease sit down; 

And take, to arm you for the fight, Thine arduous work will not be done 
The panoply of God: Till thou hast got the crown. 

4 Till, having all things done, 4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
And all your conflicts passed, Shall bring thee to thy God: 

You may o’ercome through Christ alone,| He’ll take ine at thy parting breath, 
And stand entire at last. Up to his blest abod 


een HEATH. 
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262 What a Friend. 


-. @HeBenwar.» 8s, 7s. D. C. C. ConvERsE. 


os 
1. What a friend we have in Jesus, Al our griefs and sins to bear! What a privilegeto car - ry 


D.S. All because we do not car - ry 


so: et “+H 


Evry thing to God in prayer! Oh, what peace we often forfeit, Oh, what needless pain we bear, 
Ev'ry thing to God in prayer! 


: fomae amie os : = 


2 Have we trials and temptations? 3 Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
Is there trouble anywhere? Cumbered with a load of care? 
We should never be discouraged, Precious Savior, still our refuge,— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful, Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Who will all our sorrows share? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
Jesus knows our every weakness, In his arms he’1l take and shield thee, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. Thou wilt find a solace there 
BY PERMISSION. 
263 Cleansing Wave. 
PHOEBE PALMER. s. J. F. Knapp. 
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1 Oh, now I see the cleansing wave! 2 I rise to walk in heaven’s own Hent, 
The fountain deep and wide; Above the world of sin, [white, 
Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save, With heart made pure and ts 
Points to his wounded side. And Christ enthroned within. 
Cuo.—The cleansing stream, I see, I see, |3 Amazing grace! ’tis heaven below — 
I plunge, and oh, it cleanseth me! To feel the blood applied; 
Oh, praise the Loni! it cleanseth me! | And Jesus, only Jesus, know, 
It cleanseth me—yes,cleanseth me. My Jesus 


GY PERMISSION. 206 


264 Stand Up for Jesus. 


G. DurFrEe.p. Tune: Wess. 7, 6. 


From victory unto victory 
His army shall he lead, 

Till every foe is vanquished 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 


2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song: 


1 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, To him that overcometh, 
Ye soldiers of the cross; A crown of life shall be; 
Lift high his royal banner, He with the King of glory 
It must not suffer loss; Shall reign eternally. 
26 5 The Morning Light is Breaking. | 266 0 Youth With Hearts Aspiring. 
1 The morning light is breaking; 1 O youth with hearts aspiring, 
The darkness disappears; What visions greet your eye! 
The sons of earth are waking What fields for noble conquest! 
To penitential tears; What growth and victory! 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean How high your heavenly calling— 
Brings tidings from afar, The Christ-like life to win, 
Of nations in commotion, The prize of holy manhood, 
Prepared for Zion’s war. The overthrow of sin! 
2 Blest river of salvation, 2 O youth with hearts aspiring, 
Pursue thine onward way; Embrace your heavenly call; 
Flow thou to every nation, Your standard is perfection, 
Nor in thy richness stay: Your Christ the Lord of all. 
Stay not till all the lowly Win others to his standard, 
Triumphant reach their home: Enlarge the youthful throng, 
Stay not till all the holy Till all the earth, in Jesus, 
Proclaim, ‘‘ The Lord is come!”’ Can sing redemption’s song. 
8. F. Smita. Rey. Dwicut. M. Pratt. 
267 To-Day the Savior Calls. 
Samve. Francis SMITH. Dr. LOWELL Mason. 
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1 To-day the Savior calls; 3 To-day the Saviour calls; 
Ye wand’rers, come; For refuge fly; 
O ye benighted souls, The storm of justice falls, 
Why longer roam? And death is nigh, 
2 To-day the Savior calls; 4 The Spirit calls to-day; 
Oh, hear him now; Yield to his power, 
Within these sacred walla Oh, grieve him not away, 
To Jesus bow. ’Tis mercy’s hour, 
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268 


Wm. P. Macray, 


ara See ee 


Revive Us Again. 


J. J. Huspann. 


6 praise ey 0 God! for the Son of thy love, For Jo-sus who died and is now gone a-bove, 


eppiie rep 


REVRAIN. 


Gps teaga calf eal 


Hal - le - lu- ee the glo - ry; im lo- lu-jah! a-men! Re-vivo us a- ~ gain. 


sae gecieeies 
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2 We praise thee, O God! for thy Spirit of light, 
Who has shown us our Savior and scattered our night. 


8 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain, 

Who has borne all our sins, and has cleansed every stain. 
4 Revive us again; fill each heart with thy love; 

May each soul be rekindled with fire from above. 


269 


WILLIAM WILLIAMS, 


2 


‘ 


1 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 


Pilgrim through this barren land: 


Iam weak, but thou art mighty; 


Hold me with thy powerful hand: 


Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more, 
2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through: 
Strong Deliverer, 


Ba ire ee 
8 


z oe : 


Guide Me, Great Jehovah, 


Tune; Zron, 8, 7, 4. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Bear me through the swelling current, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee, 


2770 Welcome, Dear Redeemer. 


1 Welcome, Wipro’ ear Redeemer, 
Welcome to this heart of mine; 
Lord, I make a full surrender, 
Every powers and — be thine; 
ine entire 
Through eternal vie he 
2 Known to all to be thy 


Earth and hell *ie 
Or in vain attem 
When Shout rl 


Shout, ye ye eafata 


Awake, My Soul. 


L, M. 


‘Puno: Lovers KINDNESS, 
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1 Awake, my soul, in joyful lays, 
And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise; 
He justly claims a song from me; 

His loving kindness, oh, how free! 


2 He saw me ruined by the fall, 
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate: 
His loving xindness, oh, how great! 


2 7 2 more L078, to rhe. 


1 More love to Thee, O Christ! 
More love to thee! 
Hear thou the prayer I make 
On bended knee; 
This is my earnest plea,— 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee! 


2 Once hedged joy I craved, 
Sought peace und rest; 
Now thee alone I seek, 
Give what is best: 
This all my prayer shall be,— 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee! 


3 Let sorrow do its work, 
Send grief and pain; 
Sweet are thy messengers, 
Sweet their refrain, 
When they can sing with me,— 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee! 
4 Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper thy praise; 
This be the parting cry 
My heart shall raise,— 
This still its prayer shall be,— 
More love, O oer ive4 to thee, 


More love to thee 
E, P, Prenticr, 


a4 


‘mene af I 
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3 Though mighty hosts of cruel foes, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along; 

His loving kindness, oh, how strong! 
4 So when I pass death’s gloomy vale, 
And all my mortal powers must fail, 
Oh, may my last, expiring breath 
His loving kindness sing in death, 


2 3 Noarer, ny God ' to Thee, 


1 Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 
Fen thou it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 
Still all my song shall be— 
Nearer, my God, to thee! 
Nearer to thee, 


2 Though like a wanderer, 
The sun gone down; 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be— 
Nearer, my God, to thee! 
Nearer to thee! 


3 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven: 
All that thou sendest me, 
In mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me— 
Nearer, my God to thee! 
Nearer to thee! 


4 Or, if on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall beo— 
Nearer, my God, to thee! 


Nearer to thee! 
Saran F, Apama 
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Mrs. Mary D. James. 


Consecration. 


Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp, 


offering, Thine ev-er-more to be. 


y My body, soul, and spirit, Je-sus, I give to thee, A con-se-crat-ed 
Je-sus, mighty Savior, I trust in thy great name, I look for thy sal- 

3 Oh, let the fire, descending Just now upon my soul, Consume my humble 

4, I’m thine, O blessed J ‘else ‘Wash’d by thy precious blood, Now seal me by thy 


Oe pty, 


My all is on the al-tar I’m 


va-tion, Thy prom-ise now I claim. 
offering, And cleanse and make me whole, 
Spir-it, A sac - ri-fice to God. 


FROM “NOTES OF Joy."* 


BY PER, 


2°75 He Leadeth Me. Key, D. 


1 He leadeth me! oh! blessed thought 
Oh! words with heavenly comfort fraught; 
Whate’er I do, where’er I be, 

Still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 


Rer.—He leadeth me! he leadeth me! 
By his own hand he leadeth me; 
His faithful follower I would be, 
For by his hand he leadeth me. 


2 Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 
By waters still, o’er troubled sea, 

Still ’tis his hand that leadeth me. 


276 Take the Name of Jesus. Key, Ab. 
1 Take the name of Jesus with you, 
Child of sorrow and of woe; 
It will joy and comfort give you, 
Take it, then, where’er you go. 


CHO.—Precious name, O how sweet, 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven; 

Precious name, O how sweet, 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven; 


2 Take the name of Jesus ever, 
As a shield from every snare; 

If temptations round you gather, 

Breathe that holy name in prayer. 


3 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, |3 Oh! the precious name of Jesus; 


Nor ever mummur nor repine— 
Content, whatever lot I see— 
Since ‘tis my God that leadeth me. 


4 And when my task on earth is done, 
When, by thy grace the victory’s won, 
F’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 


Since God through Jordan leadeth me, 
J. H. GiLMorE. 


How it thrills our souls with joy, 
When his loving arms receive us, 
And his songs our tongues employ. 


4 At the name of Jesus bowing, _ 
Falling prostrate at his feet, 
King of kings in heav’n we'll crown le, 
When our sous is + 
‘YDIA BAXTER, 
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Oh, Could I Speak. 


Tune: ARIEL. 


1 Oh, could I speak the matchless worth, |3 To Jesus, I give up my all, 


Oh, could I sound the glories forth 
Which in my Savior shine, 

I’d soar and touch the heavenly strings, 

And vie with Gabriel while he sings, 
||:In notes almost divine. : | 


2 I'd sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt, 
Of sin and wrath divine! 
I’d sing his glorious righteousness, 
In which all perfect heavenly dress 
|: My soul shall ever shine. :|| » 
3 Well—the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 
And I shall see his face: 


Every treasure and Idol I know; 
For his fullness of blessing I call, 
Till his blood washes whiter than snow. 


4 I am trusting in Jesus alone, 
Trusting now his salvation to know; 
And his blood doth so fully atone, 
Iam washed and made whiter than 
snow. 


5 My heart is in raptures of love, 
Love, such as the ransomed ones know; 
Iamstrengthened with might from above 
Iam washed and made whiter than 
snow. 
Rev. Wm. McDoNA.p, 


Then with my Savior, Brother, Friend, |‘*™ “'@ONGS OF JOY AND GLADNESS." BY PER, 


A blest eternity I’ll spend, 
||: Triumphant in his grace. :|| 
I Believe Jesus Saves. 
278 Tune: Swrer Bye AND Brg. 
Key of G. 


1 Iam coming to Jesus for rest, 
Rest, such as the purified know; 
My soul is athirst to be blest, 
To be washed and made whiter than 
snow. 


Cuoxnus. 

I believe Jesus.saves, 

And his blood washes whiter than snow, 
I believe Jesus saves, 

And his blood washes whiter than snow. 
2 In coming, my sin I deplore, 

My weakness and poverty show; 
I long to be saved evermore, 

To be washed and made whiter than 

snow. 


279 he cr ame 

1 I’ve reached the land of corn and wine, 
And all its riches freely mine, 
Here shines undimm’d one blissful day, 
For all my night has pass’d away. 


CHorvs. 
O Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land, 
son thy highest mount I stand, 
I look away across the sea, 
Where mansions are prepared for me, 
And view the shining glory shore, 
My heav’n, my home, for evermore! 

2 My Savior comes and walks with me, 
And sweet communion here have we; 
He gently leads me by his hand, 

For this is heaven’s border-land. 

3 The zephyrs seem to float to me 
Sweet sounds of heaven’s melody, 

As nee with the white-rob’d throng 
oin in the sw i i 
J 1a eet redemption song. 


BY PEN. OF J,J,HOOU, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT, 1, P, 
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280 Jesus Comes to Save. 
Rev. A. J. Hovan. 5. E. Harr. 


1. Floodsof mer- cy break a-round us, Je-sus comes, comes to save! 
2. While like rain ourtearsare fall-ing, Je-sus comes, comes to save! 
8. Glo-rious light is dawning o’er us, Je-sus comes, comes to save! 
4, Hal-le - lu - jah! saints are sing-ing, Je-sus comes to save! 


Fet-ters fall that long have bound us, Je-sus 
While these souls for help are call- ing, Je-sus comes, 

And the way grows bright be-fore us, Je-sus comes, 
Heaven with joy - ous song is ring- ing, Je-sus 


D.S.Hal-le - lu - jah! hal- le - lu - jah! Je-sus eomes, comesto save. 


CHoRUSs. 


BY PER, OF AR. E. HUDSON, 


281 O Weary Wanderer. 


Tune: AtmMosT PERSUADED. 
1 O weary wand’rer, dark night comes on,|3 O weary wand’rer, why still delay? 
When slighted mercy will be with-|Christ waits to save you—save you to- 


The Spirit strive no more, [drawn:—| Fast falls the eventide; [day; 
Christ gives his pleadings o’er, Soon, soon you must decide; 
Closed then shall be the door; For you he bled and died 

Thy doom, despair. On Calvary! 


2 O weary wand’rer, Jesus still plcads; |4 O weary wand’rer, see loved ones stand, 
For you he suffers, for you he bleeds. _| All saved in heaven, a happy band. 


O let his love constrain, Come, join them on that shore; _ 
Nor let him bleed in vain; Where death shall part no more; 
Hark! hark! he calls agai Wide open stands the door, 
“O wand’rer, come,’ O wand’rer, come. 
213 I Barrzxrwt and E, D. Mom 
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Josrra Hart. 


1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 


Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 


Jesus ready stands to save you, 

Full of pity, love, and power: 
||:He is able, :]| 

He is willing: doubt no more, 


2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome; 
God’s free bounty glorify; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh, 
||: Without money, :|| 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 


3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness He requireth 
Is to feel your need of him, 
||: This he gives you;;:|| 
Tis the Spirit’s glimmering beam. 
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5 Agonizing in the garden, 


Turn to the Lord. 8, 7. 


Come, Ye Sinners. 


Tune, GREENVILLE, 8, 7, D 


4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall; 
If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all; 
|: Not the righteous—:|| 
Sinners Jesus came to call, 


Your Redeemer prostrate liess 
On the bloody tree behold him! 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 
||:“‘It is finished!’?;|| 
Sinners, will not this suffice? 


6 Lo! the incarnate God, ascending, 
Pleads the merit of his blood; 
Venture on him, venture freely; 
Let no other trust intrude 
||: None but Jesus::|| 
Can do helpless sinners good. 


JEREMIAH INGALLS, 


FINE. 
eS = et a a ee Prec fone 
ee ee haat eal 
o: 5-6 eet rac 
ees : 
| 


we 


Come, ye sin-ners, poor and need-y, Weak and 


wounded, sick and sores ; 


1. | Je- sus read-ystandsto save you, Fullof pit - y, love, and pow’r: 


Verses, 2, 3, 4,5 and 6 above. 
re ay Lae} 


ra pee eet =a = Te 
Pee es ao 
D.C. Glo- ry, hon-or, and sal - va - tion,Christ a Lord has come to reign. 
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Turn to the ats seek sal - va-tion,Sound the praise i his dear name; 
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284 My Happy Home. 


Anon. E, 0. Excrrtz. 
ra jt — — 
———S——— SSS s>—>: 

$+ - n eo — &Ee- 


1. Je - ru-sa-lem, my hap-py home, Oh, how I long for thee! 
2. Thy wallsare all of precious stone Most glo-rious to be - hold; 
3. Thy gar-dens and thy pleasant streams My stud-y long have been— 
4, Reach down, reach down thine arms of grace, And causeme to as - cend 
ite 


When will my sor-rows have an end? Thy joys, when shall I see? 


Thy gatesare rich-ly set with pearl, Thy streets are paved with gold. 
Such sparkling gems by hu- man sight Havenev - er yet been seen. 
Where con-gre - ga-tions ne’er break up, And prais- es nev-er end. 


veV -o- -o- 
will meet you in the Cit-y of the new Je-ru-sa-lem, I am 
N 


<u} 


washed in the blood of the Lamb, I will meet you in the Cit-y 
washed in the bigod, in the blood of the Lamb, 
-o- 


Vv 
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285 Sun of My Sonl. 


Joun KEBLE. Tune, Hurstry. LL. M. 


i 
1. Sunof my soul, thou Sav-ior dear, It is not nightif thou be near: 
2. When thesoftdewsof kind-ly sleep My wearied eye-lids gen-tly steep, 
3. A-bide with me from morntill eve, For withoutthee I can-not live; 
4, Ifsome poor wand’ring child of thine Have spurned today the voice J ay 


{ 
Omayno earthborncloud a- rise Tohide thee from thy servant’s eyes. 
Be my last thot’, howsweet to rest For-ev-er on my Sav-ior’s breast. 
A-bide with me when night is nigh, For withoutthee I dare not die. 
Now, Lord,the gracious work be-gin; Let himno more lie down i in sin. 


SS > -8-, 
ines nen tae an ws eB Won 27 
2 Se ae a as BI BS pene ieee at i 
1 a pa eet -a—o—s—f i : i I 
My Days area Uliding. My Latest Sun, 
286 : ieey of G. : j 287 y ccy ot 
1 My days are gliding swiftly by, 1 My latest sun is sinking fast, 
And I, a pilgrim stranger, My race is nearly run; 
Would not detain them as they fly, My strongest trials now are past, 
* Those hours of toil and danger. My triumph is begun. 
CHorvs.— _|CHoRUS.— 
For, O, we stand on Jordan’s strand,| O come, angel band, 
Our friends are passing over, Come and around me stand, 
And just before the shining shore ||:O, bear me away on your snowy wings, 
We may almost discover. To my immortal home.:| 
2 Should coming days be cold and dark, |2 I know I’m nearing the holy ranks, 
We need not cease our singing; Of friends and kindred dear[banks, 
That perfect rest naught can molest, For I brush the dews on Jordan’s 
Where golden harps are ringing. The crossing must be near. 
3 Let sorrows rudest tempest blow, 3 I’ve almost gained my heavenly home, 
Each chord on earth tosever;[home, My spirit loudly sings; 


The holy ones behold they come! 


I hear the noise of wings. 
JEFFERSON HASCALL. 


Onur King says, ‘‘Come,’’and there’s our 


Forever, O. O, forever! 
David NELs0N. 


288 rey. Wm. HuNTER. 1 i m Going Home. Wu. MiuEr. 


1 
1 { My heav’nly home is bright and fair; Nor pain,nor death can enter there: 
Its glittrig tow’rs the sun outshine; That heav’nly mansion shall be mine. 
I’m go-ing home, I’m go-ing home, I’m go-inghome to die no more! 
To die nomore, to die no more, I’m go-inghome to die no more! 
2 My Father’s house is built on high, |3 Let others seek a home below, [flow; 


CuHo. 


Which flames devour, or waves O’ere 
Be mine a happier lot to own 
A heavenly mansion near the throne, 


Far, far above the starry sky; 
When from this earthly prison free, 
That heavenly mansion mine shail ant 


289 My Chains are Broken, 


ExisHa A. Horrman. Rey. B. C. Oruer. 


SO a ra ‘ 

1 Now the chainsof sin are bro-ken, I am _ free, I’m free; 
* (Christ the word of power has spok-en Un-to me, to me. 
2 Soon as I by faith re-ceivedhim Fled the night, the night; 
*( In the mo-ment I believed him Came the light, the light. 
3 All the fet-ters that op-pressed me Now are riv’n, are riv’n; 
* ( With his pre-cious love heblessedme, This to me is heav’n. 


4 I will tell the won-droussto- ry Of his grace and love; 
*( He has filled my soul with glo- ry; Praisethe Lord a- bove! 
\ 


me; Hal-le - lu-jah! hal-le- lu-jah! I am _ free, 
te @ - eine = 


USED BY PER. OF E. A. HOFFMAN, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT, 


Enter by the Blood of Jesus. The Solid Rock, 
2 90 (Tune, sopra Ars THE BLooD.) 29 I Key of G. 
ey of G. . : 
1 The Holiest Place stands open wide, pee Pilate tier yin eres oS 
pc HA Be aoe oa oe +7, | I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
I eh ty mintitine But wholly 1 n Jesus’ name. 
Enter by the blood of Jesus. 0G WhO ares 
Cuo.—Beyond the second veil CHo.-On Christ, the Solid Rock, I stand, 
Pure love and joy prevail, All other ground is sinking sand. 


God’s promise ne’er can fail, —_/> When darkness veils his lovely face 
Enter by the blood of Jesus. 1 rest on his unchanging grace: 7 


2 Enter now this holiest place In every high and stormy gale, 
jc baie by the nlgod of jus F My anchor holds within the vail, 
ere Christ reveals his shining face, , 
Enter by the blood of Jesus. 3 When he shall come with trumpet 
; R sound, 
3 Now by faith you may prevail, Oh, may I then in him be found; 
Enter by the blood of Jesus; Drest in his righteousness alone, — __ 
Pass beyond the second veil, Faultless to stand before the throne. 


Enter by the blood of Jesus. 
4 Rev. J. B. bates Epwarp Mort. 
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THe. SHEPHERD, 


— 
(Sra i 
6 aie 


I Love to Tell the Story. 
2 93 Key of A = 
1 I love to tell the story 
Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, 
Of Jesus and his love. 
I love to tell the story, 
Because I know ’tis true; 
It satisfies my longings 
As nothing else can do. 


CxHo.—I love to tell the story, 
*T will be my theme in glory, 
To tell the old, old story 
Of Jesus and his love. 


2 I love to tell the story: 
More wonderful it seems 
Then all the golden fancies 
Of all our golden dreams. 
I love to tell the story, 
It did so much for me; 
And that is just the reason 
I tell it now to thee. 


3 I love to tell the story, / 

For those who know it best 

Seem hungering and thirsting 
To hear it like the rest. 

And when, in scenes of glory, 
I sing the new, new song, 

IT will 2 the old, old story 
That I have loved so long. 


CATHERINE “eS 
By permission, 


‘tar Ease 
pie beens FI SSeS eo 


~— 
No, there’s a cross for ev -’ry one, And there’s across for me. 
And then go home my crown to wear, For there’s acrown for me, 
With joy I'll cast my gold-encrown,And his dear name re-peat. 
Ye an-gels from the stars come down And bear my soul a - way. 
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1 Come, ye that love the Lord, 


Must Jesus Bear the CrossP 


Tune, MAITLAND. C. M. 


a 


1. Must Je - sus bear the cross a- lone, And all the world go free? 
2. The cone se-crat-ed cross Ill bear Tilldeathshallset me free; 
3. Up- on thecrys-tal pavement, down At Je-sus’ pier - ced feet, 
4. Oh, pre-cious cross! oh, glo-rious crown! Oh, res - ur-rec-tion day! 

reas ~~ 


Marching to Zion. 
Key of G. 


And let your joys be known, 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 

And thus surround the throne, 

And thus surround the throne. 


CHo.— We're marching to Zion, 


Beautiful, beautiful Zion, 
We're marching upward to Zion, 
The beautiful city of God. 


2 Let those refuse to sing 


Who never knew our God; 
But children of the heav’nly King, 
But children of the heav’nly King, 
May speak their joys abroad, 
May speak their joys abroad, 


3 The hill of Zion yields, 


A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heav’nly fields, 
Before we reach the heav’nly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets, 
Or walk the golden streets, 


4 Then let our songs abound, 


And every tear be dry, _—[ground, 
We’re marching through Immanuel’s 
We're marching through Immanuel’g 

To fairer worlds on high, [ground, 

To fairer worlds on high. 

Isaac WATTS, 


295 Jesus Hath Done All Things Well. 


ExisHa A. HoFFMAN. Arr. by M. L. McPuarm, 


I sing the praise of him to-day Who washed my many sins a- way; 
I mar-vel at his grace to me, It is so boundless,rich and free; 
A bless-ed life it is to be, Thro’ Je-sus, saved so wondrously; 
Oh, wondrous peace! Oh, sacred rest! In him I am supremely blest; 


His loveis more than tongue can tell; My Je-sus hath done all things well. 
His grace is more than tongue can tell; My Je-sus hath done all things well. 
His pow’r is more than tongue can tell; My Je-sus hath done all things well. ~ 
His peace is more than tongue can tell; My Je-sus hath done all things well. 


stot ph St ieee 


And above the rest this note shall swell, My Je-sus hath done all things well, 


COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY HENRY DATE. 


2 96 Tune above. 299 Tune, Lenox. H. M. No. 248, 
Praise God, from whom all blessings To God, the Father’s throne 

flow; Your highest honors raise; 
Praise him, all creatures here below; Glory to God, the Son; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; To God, the Spirit, praise: 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. With all our powers, eternal King, 


Thy everlasting pisite we sing. 
CroRus. saac Watts. Alt. 
And above the rest this note shall swell, 300 
This note shall swell, this note shall swell; Tune, ToPLapy. 7. 61. No. 240, 


And above the rest this note shall swell,| Praise the name of God most high; 


My Jesus hath done all things well. Praise him, all below the sky; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
297 Tune, Avon. C. M. No. 209,| Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
: ape ’ through countless ages 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, sé 
The God whom we adore, Everman hi y+ al 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore! 301 Tune, Amenioa. 6. 4, No. 182 
TaTE and BRADY. To God, the Father, yoo 
298 And Spirit, Three in One, 
Tune, Boyxston. S. M. No. 232, All praise be given! 
To God, the Father, Son, Crown him in every song; 
And Spirit, One in Three, To him your hearts belong: 
Be glory, as it was, is now, Let all his praise prolong, = | 
And shall forever be. On earth, in heaven! 
JoHN WEsLEY. Epwim F. Harru.p. 
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302 Lord, Dismiss Us. 


W. Surerzy. Tune, Sic. 
A ~ . 
aa — 6 — oa — a eg : Z 
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i = 
1. Lord, dis - miss us with thy bless-ing, Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
2, Thanks we give and ad-o- ra-tion, For thy gos- pel’s joy- ful sound; 
8. So, when-e’er the sig-nal’s giv-en Usfromearth to call a- way, 


eee ees es Se 4 : AS 1s — 

Tp ua te om eee a Wee a —H a 
Ao 8 — gH 22 ee Bee See Gees wie eer ooo 
Cy ee be ——— 


Let us each thy love pos - sess-ing, Triumph in re - deem-ing grace. 
May the freitsof thy sal-va-tion In _ our hearts and lives a- bound. 


Borneon an-gels’ wingsto heav-en, Glad the sum-mons to 0 - bey, 
OF. -e- a s) ae 


(a \ yg 4 


Je ESE SE 8 ES i ——— aaa 
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O re-fresh us! O re-fresh us! Trav’ling thro’ this wil-der - ness. 

May thy presence, may thy presence With us ev - er-more be found. 

May we read-y, may we read-y, Rise and reignin end-less day. 
f- -f #2 


303 Praise God from Whom. 


THomas KEn. Tune, OLD Hunprep. L. M. 


N44 Sear. 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow; Praise him, all creatures here be-low; 
rN oN 
2. & yi seceydor 


“~ 


& 


304 God be with You. 


J. E. Ranzm, D. D. W. G. Tomes. 


-6- b2 
1. God be with you till wemeet a-gain, By his counsels guide up- 
2. God be with you till we meet a-gain, ’Neath his wings protecting, 
3. God he with you till we meet a-gain, When life’s per-ils thick con- 
4. God be with you till we meet a-gain, Keep love’s banner floating 


hold you, With his sheep se-cure-ly fold you, God be with you 
hide you, Dai-ly man-na still pro-vide you, God be with you 
found you, Put his arms un- fail-ing round you, God be with you 
o’er you,Smitedeath’s threat’ning wave before you, God be with you’ 


Till we meet, till we meet, till we meet, 


Till we meet at Je-sus’ feet, Till we meet,........... 
Till we meet at Je-sus’ feet, Till we meet, till we meet, 


till we meet, God be with you till we meet a - gain. 
till we meet,till we meet,God be with you till we meet a-gain. 


Rana Fa Mer Se Sue cone? el "aed mew 
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till we meet a- gain. Tillwe meet, tillwe meet, 
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PREFATORY 


ENTECOSTAL HYMNS No. 1 has had a phenomenal sale 
Pe and is still in great demand. In less than three years it 
has found its way into nearly every town and hamlet in the land, 
and not a few copies have been sold in foreign countries. The 
book now in your hand is issued in response to hundreds of 
requests for a second volume, similar in character. Pentecostal 
Hymns No. 2 will be found not only peculiarly fitted for use in 
all meetings of an evangelistic nature, but equally well adapted 
to the needs of the Sunday-school, the mid-week prayer service 
and the Young People’s meeting. In a word, this one book will 
suffice for all services that may be held in connection with any 
church whose creed is based on the Word of God and whose aim 
is the salvation of lost men and the betterment of the race. Of 
course, the authorized church hymnal should first be placed in 
every pew and should always have the pre-eminence. Pente- 
costal Hymns No. 2 is a supplement to, and not a substitute for, 
this class of books. We trust that it will be found equal to its 
predecessor and worthy of your consideration. 


Pibury ANOLE. 


Notr.—The words and music of many of the pieces in this book are copy- 
right property, and should not be reprinted in any form whatever without the 
written permission of the owners. ' Tue PuBLisHErs. 
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305 (1) No, Not One! 
JOHNSON OATMAN, Jr. Geo. C. HuGG. 


Slow and with feeling. >> > > > > 
‘ { 
-o J ; ss 
1. There’s not a friend like the low-ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not onel 
2. No friend like Himis so high and ho-ly, No, not one! no, not one! 
3. There’s not an hour that He is not near us, No, not one! no, not one! 
4. Did _ev-er saint find this friend forsake him? No, not one! no, not one! 
5. Was e’er a gift like the Sav-ior giv-en? No, not one! no, not onet 


None else could heal all our soul’s dis-eas-es, No, not one! no, not one! 

And yet no friend is so meek and low-ly, No, not one! no, not onel 

No night so dark but His love can cheer us, No, not one! no, not one! 

Or sin-ner find that He would not take him? No, not one! no, not one! 

Will He  re-fuse us a home in heav-en? No, not one! no, not one! 
4 > > > > 
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There’s not a friendlike the low-ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not onel 
> SS > > > ha 


- Uaed by per. of Goo, O, Hugg, owner of copyright, 


306 (2) I'll Go where You Want Me to Go. 


Mary BROWN. Carrie E, ROUNSEFELL, 
Andante, ‘ ‘ 


ed 
1. It may not be on the mountain’s height,Or o-ver the stormy sea; 
2. Per-haps to-day there are loving words Which Jesus would have me speak-— 
3. There’s purely somewhere a rae place, In earth’s harvest fields so wide— 


It may not be _ at the bat-tle’s front My Lord will have need of me; 
There may be now in the paths of sin Some wand’rer whom! should seek— 
Where I may la-bor thro’ life’s short day For Je- sus, the cru-ci - fied— 


DO ER NO 
rier os ne Sew 


| 
But, if by a still,small voice He calls To paths thatI do not know, 
O Sav-ior, if Thou wilt be my guide,Tho’ dark and rugged the way, 
So trusting my all to Thy tender care, And no  Thowlovest me, 


1’ll answer ,dear Lord,with my hand in Thine,!’ll go where you want me to go. 
My voice shall echo Thy message sweet,I’ll say what you want me to say. 
Vil dow Thy will with a heart sincere, I’ll be what you want me eo be. 


EFRAIN. 
R RAIN 


Copyright, 1804, by C, B. Rounsetell Used by per, =. 


I’ll Go where You Want Me to Go. 


~— 


307 (3) The Call for Reapers. 


J. O. THOMPSON. J. B. O. Clem. 


1. Far and near the fields are teeming With the waves of ripened grain; 
2. Send them forth with morn’s first beaming; Send them in the noontide’s glare; 
3. O thou, whom thy Lord is seniling, Gather now the sheaves of gold; 


When the sun’s last rays are gleaming,Bid them gather ev - ’ry-where. 
Heav’nward 1 then at evening wending, Thou shalt come with joy untold. 


ata ts . 3 2 = : : 
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Send them now the sheaves to gather, Ere the harvest time pass by. 


~~ ~ 


308 (4) Jesus, the Wonderful Savior. 


Bet - ter friend is none than He, Je-sus, the won-der-ful Sav - ior, 
I love Him, and He loves me, Je-sus, the won-der-ful Sav - ior, 
More and more His love He shows,Je-sus, the won-der-ful Sav - ior, 
He = a- bides with me each day, Je-sus, the won-der-ful Sav - ior, 
I shall see Him by and by, Je-sus, the won-der-ful Sav - ior, 


Source of peace and pur-i-ty, Je-sus, the won-der-ful Sav-ior. 
More and more His grace be-stows, Je-sus, the won-der-ful Sav-ior. 
Cheers my trust-ing soul al- way, Je-sus, the won-der-ful Sav-ior. 


Full of ten-d’rest love to me, Je-sus, the won-der-ful Sav-ior. 
Reign with Him at last on high, Je-sus, the won-der-ful Sav-ior. 


Won - der - ful Sav-ior! Won - der - ful Sav - ior! 
Je- sus, the won-der- ful Savy - iorl Je - sus, the won-der-ful Savy - fort 


Sav-ing me, ¢+ ven me; Je-sus, the won-der - ful Sav-ior! 


Copyright, 188, by Henry Date, Ao 


309 (s) The Comforter Has Come. 


F. BOTTOMB. Wo. J. KinKPATRICR, 


1. O spread the ti-dings ’round, wher -ev - er man is found,Wher- 
2. The long, long night is past, the morn-ing breaks at last, And 
3. Lo, the great King of kings, with heal -ing in His wings, To 
4. O  bound-less love di- vine! how shall this tongue of mine To 
5. Sing, till the ech-oes fly a- bove the vault-ed sky, And 


ev - er hu-man hearts and hu-man et. Let ev - ’ry Christian 

hush’d the dreadful wail and fu - ry of the blast, As o’er the gold-en 

ev - ’ry captive soul a full deliv’rance brings; And thro’ the vacant 

wond’ring mortals tell the matchless grace di-vine— That I, a child of 

all the saints a-bove to all be-low re- ply, In strains of endless 
. 1 OO, 


=== : == 


D.S.-Holy Ghost from heav’'n, The Father’ s promise giv'n,;0O spread the tidings 
FINE. 


tongue pro-claim the joy ~ful sound: The Com-fort-er has come! 
hills the day ad-vanc:es fast! The Com-fort-er has come! 
cells the song of triumph rings; The Com-fort-er has come! 
should in His im-age shine! The Com-fort-er has come! 
the song that ne’er will die: The Com-fort-er has come! 


: 
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*round, Wher - ev - er man is founa— The Com-fort- er has come! 


CHORUS. D.S. 


- 
Copyright, 1890, by Win, J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per. 


310 6) He Saves Me. 


a W. VAN DE VENTER. W. S. i Sona 


0 wW. 
The dear lov.- ing Savior hath found me, Mad shattered the fetters that 
He sought me so long ere I knew Him, But fi - nal-ly winning me 
I nev » ets no, gev-g will leaye, Him, Grow wea-ry of of service and 


bound me, Tho’ ah was con- fu-sion a - roun’ me, He came and spake 
to Him,I  yield-ed my all to pur-sue Him, And asked to be 
grieve Him, I’ll con-stant-ly trust and be - lieve Him, Re- main in His 


peace to my _ soul; The biés - ed Re-deem-er that bought me, ih 
filled with His grace; Al-though a vile sin- ner be- fore Him, Thro’ 
pres - ence di - vine; A - bid-ing in love ev-er flow- ing, In 


teh - der-ness con-stant-ly sought me, The way of sal-va-tion He 
faith I was led to im-plore Him, And now I re-joice and a- 


knowledge an and grace ev-er grow - ing, Con - fid« ing i 


m - plic-it - ly, 
e 


- ee ee are, 
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end ~~" 
taugitt me, And made my heart per-fect-ly whole. 
dore Him, Re-stored to His lov- -ing em- -brace. He saves me, He 
know - ing, That Je-sus, the Sav-igr is mine. 


He Saves Me. 


a O > @-. . | & Coe = . 
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His spir- it a- bid-eth with-in; His blood cleanseth me from all sin. 


3II (7) Pass Me Not. 


1. Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav - ior, Hear my humble cry; While on 
2. Let me at a throne of mercy Find a sweet re-lief; Kneel-ing 
3. Trusting on-ly in Thy mer-it, Would I seek Thy face; Heal my 


life to me, Whom have 


== i o- aS at 
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“toa 

by. 

there in deep con-tri-tion, Help my un-be-lief. Savior, Sav-ior, 
wounded, bro-ken spir-it, Save me by Thy grace. 

I on earth be-side Thee? Whom in heav’n but Thee? 


2s — ° ' 
nell 
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art calling, 


312 (8) raat unto Jesus Makes it Right. 


Lucy Riper MEYER. 


I. When fierco the winds are blowing,and dark the clouds o’er head, Laka unto 
2. When doubts are all around, and the “‘feelings”’ all are gone, Looking unto 
3. When by and by the riv-er flows darkly, just sie, Looking unto 


y 
Je-sus makes it right, all right; O look not at the tem-pest, but 
Je-sus makes it right, all right; We’re walking not by sight, but by 
Je-sus makes it right, all right; The hosts of God will meet me, and 


ees aS ee ae 


D. S.—’ Zis look-ing un -to Je-sus turns 
FINE.. 


at the Ag in-stead! Looking un-to Je-sus makes it right, all right. 
faith we trav-el on, Looking un-to Je-sus makes it right, all right. 
bear me safe-ly oer, Looking un - to Je-sus makes it right, all right. 


o~ 
——— So 
Ht 4 ae HJ eee 
darkness in - to light, Looking un-to Je-sus mae it right, allright. 
CHORUS. 


Oh, look a - way to Je - sus, When sor - row press-es 
a el > 


313 (9) Jesus Leads. 


JOHN R. CL BRENTS: Jno. R. SWENEY. 
Andante 
= 
y DoF 
1. Like a shepherd, ten-der, true, Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads, 
2. All a-long life’s rugged road Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads, 
3. Thro’ the sun-lit ways of life Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads, 
rae Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads, 
. sity 
SS te 


Dai - ly finds us pastures new, Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads; 

Till we reach yon blest a- bode, Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads; 

Thro’ the warrings and the strife Je-sus leads; Je-sus leads; 
Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads; 


Allthe way, before, He’strod, And He now _ the flock precedes, 


When we reach the Jordan’s tide, Where life’s bound’ry-line recedes, 
If thick mists are o’er the way, Or the flock ’mid danger feeds, 


y+ 
He will watch them lest they stray, Je- sus leads, Je -sus leads. 
Safe in-to the fold of God, Je-sus leads, Je - sus leads. 


He will spread the waves a-side, Je-sus leads, Je -sus leads. 
Je-sus leads, 


x 4 yyy 
If thick mists areo’erthe way, Orthe flock ’mid danger feeds, 


> nn ir, a 5 7—| =a 
5 Copyright, 1893, by Jno. R, Sweney. Used by per, 
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314 (10) Refreshing Times Are Coming. 


Joun H. YATEs. M. L, MCPHAIL. 


! eine times are coming ‘‘From the pres-ence of the Lord;”’ 
! re-fresh-ing times are coming; Let your faith in God be strong, 
= re-fresh-ing times are coming; Bow be - fore the throne of grace, 
Te- aay " lar are ROR 2 oi — hear the joy - ful sound, 


wie v2 == Z ee a a 
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Christians ev-’ry-where are na “In one place with one ac-cord,” 
Let your love grow warm and warmer And in-spire each loft-y song; 
Ask the Sav-ior for His blessing And the smil-ings of His face; 
With h the Sav-ior is coheed nie. And a balm for ev-’ry wound; 


= 3 


I 
2 
3 
4. 


Vv 


poor Wave 


And the tongues arr fire are sit-ting On each hopes ful, upturned brow; 
Men are turn-ing from their i-dols, From their dark and sin -ful ways, 
He will sure-ly keep His promise And ful - fill your heart’s desire; 
He will es oe joy and Peletness And yout bur-den take a - way; 


And are ask-ing for the Sav-ior In these glad, re-fresh-ing days. 
He will give the oil of glad-ness And the cloven tongues of fire. 


Yes, re-fresh-ing times are com-ing, And the morning dawneth NOW. 
O!  re-fresh-ing times are with us, Come to Je-sus! Come to-day. 


Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date, 


Refreshing Times are Coming. 
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315 (11) Jesus, Savior, Pilot me. 


Epwarp Hopper. J. E, Goutp. 


(Soe eee or eee SS 


1. Je- sus, Sav-ior, pi - lot rie O- ver life’s tem-pest-uous sea; 
D. C.-Chart aud compass came from Thee; Je-sus, Sav- ior, pi-lot me. 
2. As a moth-er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o-cean wild; 
D. C.-Wondrous Sov’reign of the sea, Je-sus, Sav- ior, pi-lot me. 
3. Whenat last I near the shore, And the fear - ful break-ers roar 
D. C.-May I hear Thee say to me, ‘‘Fear not, I will pi - lot thee!’’ 


it 

Un-known waves be-fore me roll, Hid-ing rock and treach’rous shoal; 

Boist’rous waves 0 - bey Thy will When Thou say’st to them, ‘‘Be still!”’ 

’Twixt me and the peace-ful rest, Then, while leaning on Thy breast, 
VS | — 


316 (12) I Shall Be Like Him. 


W.A.S. 


i 


= 


1. When I shall reach the more ex - cel-lent glo-ry, And all my 
z. We shall not wait till the glo - ri-ous dawn-ing Breaks on the 


3. More and more like Him,re - peat the blest sto- ry, . O- ver and 
>, oo et F 
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tri- als are passed, I shall behold Him, O won-der-ful sto - ry! 
vis-ion so fair, Now we may welcome the heav-en-ly morning, 
O-ver a- gain, Changed by His ‘es yo glo-ry to glo- TY 


— 
I shall be like Him at last. 


Now we His im- age may bear. I shall be like Him, I shall be 
I shall be sat - is-fied then. 


Copyright, 1897, by W. A, Spencer. “Used by per. 


317 (13) Do It To-day. 


WM. APPEL. CHAS. H. GABRIEL, 


is Would you give your heart to Je-sus? Would you walk the narrow way? 

2. Would you help a friend or brother? Would you wipe his tears a- way? 

3. Would you help to raise the fall-en,Help the lost to find the way? 

4. Would you speak a word for Je-sus? Would you serve Him while you may? 
—- : os 


eto: tos: ost s-6 


Would you share His great sal-va-tion? Do it now, make no de - lay! 
Would you cheer and bless an-oth-er? Do _ it now, make no de - lay! 
Would you save a soul from er-ror? Do it now, make no de - lay! 
Would you gain His love and fa- vor? Do it now, make no de - lay! 


will you de - lay? Ere one more sun-rise it may be too 


ae es 
late; Then do it, and do it tO = Gay lastes ones 


- Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date, 


318 (14) I Have Wonderful Peace. 


E. A. H. ELISHA A, HOFFMAN. 


\ 
a ; 
> oe ot et a =e 
1. Since my soul is for-giv-en and rec -on-ciled, I have won-der-ful 
2. As He walk-eth be-side me to help andcheer,I have won-der-ful 
3. While I hide ’neath the wings of Al-might-y love, I have won-der-ful 
4. In the dark-ness of night or the noon-tide heat, I have won-der-ful 


a) 


peace in the Lord; Sure no ill can be- fall me while He is near, 
peace in the Lord; As my feet bear me on to the home a-bove, 
peace in the Lord; He is all bes fs me, and His love is sweet, 


I have won-der-ful peace in the Lord. I have peace, bless-ed 
wondrous peace, 


peace, Faith is anchored to God’s holy Word, I have peace, 
wondrous 


Sweet peace, 


peace in the Lord; Now He owns me and calls me His lov-ing child, 


Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date, 


319 (15) Just a Little Sunshine. 


E. E. HEWITT. Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


1. Just a lit-tle sunshine & - ’ry-where we go, O-ver darkened 
2. Like the blessed Mas-ter, in this life, are we Sent to com-fort 
3. Just a lit-tle sunshine makes the ros-es grow, In the bar - ren 


‘ -o° ve oe 
path-ways, rays of bless-ing throw; Gold-en rays of glad-ness 
oth - ers, pub- lish lib- er-ty; Will-ing hands out-reach-ing, 
ft the clouds of sor - row, 


y ! 
from a lov-ing heart Help the world to brighten; let us do our part. 
strengthening the weak, In the name of Je- sus, con-so-la-tion speak. 
cheer the hour of gloom,Fruits of grace will rip-en for immortal bloom. 


320 (16) Work for the Master. 


E. E. HEwITT, Wm, J. KIRKPATRICK. 


I 
2. Work for the Mas - ter; work with de-light; Serve Him with gladness, 
3. Work for the Mas - ter; great the na Stars for the crowning, 


2g 
- Work for the Mas- ter; an-swer His call; Take up the du - ty; 


— — oe 2 eo * 
4 
a J 
Ses 2 =m 
trust Him for all; Walk in the way open’d to-day, Promptly His word obey. 
- soon comes the night; Seeking His face, using His graco, Resting in His embrace. 
joy in the Lord, Songs by the way, blessings to-day Richly our toil re - pay. 
hots 


Ne Ha 
ets 3 
Life’s bloom and sunshine cheerfully bring,Ev’ry good talent lent by our King; 


Scorn not the trifles, sometimes a word Spoken in kindness, gratefully heard, 
Bless - ings that ev-er brighten the more, Till we shall enter home’s golden door, 


7 ry a mae te { 
Life thro’ His name freely proclaim,Spreading the heav’nly flame. .. . | 
“Seed-like in pow’r,lives as a flow’r Growing for E-den’s  bow’r.. . « 
Then at His feet,gladly we’ll meet,Singing His praises . sweet.... 


A es for the Mas -ter, look-ing a-bove, Led by” His Spir “it, 
2 ~ at 


asaniees Ze ee Siem em 
Copyright, 1888 and 1897, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per, 


Work for the Master. 


| Jesus, bless-ed Rock of A-ges, I will hide my - self i in Thee. 
> 2 ro 


321 (17) Sweetly Resting. 


Mary D. JAMES. W. WARREN BENTLY. 


: 
1 In’ the rift - ed Rock I’m rest-ing, Safe-ly sheltered, I ad pd 
2. Long pursued by sin and Sa- tan, Weary, sad, I longed for rest; 
3. Peace,which passeth understanding, Joy, the world can never give, 
4 


In the rift - ed Rock I’ll hide me; ee storms of life are past; 


There no foes nor storms molest me, While within the cleft I hide. 
Then I found this heav’nly shel-ter, O-penedin my Savior’s breast. 
Now in Je-sus, I am find-ing; In His smiles of love I live. 

All = se-cure in this blest ref-uge, Heeding hot the fierc-est blast. 


Now I’m rest-ing, sweetly rest-ing, In the cleft once made for me: 
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Used by permission, 


322 (13) Sunshine All Along the Way. 


E. E. HEWITT. E. C. Avis, 
pai Sik 
pase = ae 
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Leave the path that lies in shadow, and step up-ward in - to light; 
Then we’ll press along the highway lead-ing on-ward to the throne, 
Let us trust in our Re-deem-er; He is a- ble to pro-vide 


Ge ogee qos mreren 


a is aaa with a bright,cheering ray; For the Lord who died to 
And the or-ders of our King we’ll o- bey; He will safe-ly guide our 
Grace suf-fi-cient for our needs,day by a Earthly clouds may gather 


~o- 
save you, lives to help you with His might, And there’s sunshine all a- 
foot-steps, ev-er car-ing for His own; And there’s sunshine all a- 
round us, but His light will still a- bide, And there’s ee, S| all a- 


A 
long the way. Thereissun - + shine, blessed sun - = 


There is sun-shine, blessed sunshine,Thereis sunshine, bless-ed 


shine, Sun - shine all a-long the way; For there's peace and 


sunshine, , There Is sunshine,blessed sunshine all the way; 
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Saeed oe all the way; 


Sunshine All Along the Way. 
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323 (109) Fullness of Blessing. 


H. J. ZELLY. M. L. Mc Pualr, 


1. What is this that, like the cnaeniie: Warms my trusting heart to-day? 
2. What is this that fills with gladness,Drives away all anxious care? 
3. What is this that gives me freedom For my Lord to work and speak? 
4. What is this that burns bani me Like a flame of ho-ly fire? 


Fills my soul with light and beauty, Drives the shadows far a - way? 
Scat-ters darkness, gives me comfort,And anew de- light in pray’r? 
Sends me out on lov-ing errands, As the wand’ring ones I seek? 

Pur -i- fies my will-ing spir - it, Gives me now my one de- sire? 


Copyright, 169, by M. L. McPhail, abe by per. 


324 (20) The Boited Door. 


JOHN PARKER, 


Wo. J. KiRKPATRICK. 


1. Do you know the bless-ed Savior’s at “hs door? That He lin-gers 
2. Do not keep Him long-er wait-ing at the door, Hear Him knocking, 
3. Will you close your heart against Him at the door? Will He not be 
4. Oh, to think that Je-sus waits outside the door! He may leave you 


there to bless you more and more? Will you not in-vite Him in, And His 

call - ing, loud-er than be-fore. Bid Him welcome now within,Turn a- 
all you need for-ev-er-more? He will take away your pride, Be your 
to re-turn, no, nev - er-more, Leave you hopeless and alone, With a 
oo, os Ss. oe 


fel - low-ship be-gin? He is wait-ing, knocking, calling at the door. 
way from ev-’ry sin, He will en - ter and the feast be ev - er-more. 
nev - er-fail-ing guide To the mansions where the blessed ones a-dore. 
heart as hard as stone,Haste to hear him now and o- "pen wide the door. 


ie eesseeee a 
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He is wait -_ ing, He is knocking at the door,He is wait - 
Wait- “Ing, iste is a knocking at the door, Waiting, He ts 
“2 


e ge eee 

ing, He is knocking at the door,He is wait 

wait-ing, knock-ing at the door, Waiting, H 
re eae 


The Bolted Door. 


ravit. 
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Knocking at the door, Heis waiting, Heis knocking atthe door...... 

He is knocking at the door. 
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325 (2) More Would I Love Thee. 


E. A. H. EvisHA A, HOFFMAN. 


1. Sweet is Thy love, O Christ, to me, Fullness of peace I find in Thee; 
2. More of Thy love my heart would feel,More of Thyself in me reveal; 
3. More of Thy grace and saving pow’r Breathe in my soul this holy hour; 


- y _ i “ -@ 
Ne’er have I loved Thee so_be-fore;Help me to love Thee more and more. 
O may the Spir- it wake in me Deep-er af-fec-tion,Lord, for Thee! 
All of my na - ture, Lord, refine; Make meand keep me wholly Thine. 


More, more would I love Thee, More faith-ful-ly serve Thee, 
. . se. e. > -@- . . 


a i a a TTL 
Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date. 


1. ’Tis a won-der-ful, wonderful sto - ry, i am hearing wher- 
2 Of this gra-cious and wonderful sto - ry, E-ven an - gels are 
3. But this sweet and this wonderful sto- ry, Is_ re- vealed in His 
4. ’Tis this won - der-ful, wonderful sto - ry, Mm en - treat-ing you 


ae s A= 8 
eo ie 
ev-er I go, Of a  Sav-ior whoteft His bright glory, To re- 
longing to know; And they wonder how God, in His mercy, His sal- 
gos-pel of love: That thro’ faith in the blood of the Sav-ior We may 
now to be-lieve; O my  broth-er, accept God’s free offer, And His 
o* eo = - 


va - tion to sinners can show. , 
en - ter the kingdom above. Tis a won - der-ful, wonderful 
par-don and cleansing re - ceive. 
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deem a lost world from its woe, 


sto-ry, that tells of the love of our God, How He sent His dear 
= LA 
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3 t, re - deem a lost world by His blood. 
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Copyright, 1898, by Henry bate. 


327 (23) Tick!’ Said the Clock. 


ph e-pl aR F. E. BELDEN. 
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-C-K—“The world is like a shelf, Do you Z. er think 
-C-K—My face is clean and bright,Hon-est all the imeg 
-C-K—“‘What is it makes me do?—I’ve a_ hidden spring. 
-C-K—‘‘What keeps the mainspring right? I’ve a trust-y panded 
C-K—“My wheels you cannot see, But they mind the spring; 
-O-C-K— “I heed my maker’s plans; Sure-ly you should know 
C-K—“And I’ve a loud a-larm; Conscience says, Wake up! 


You should be like my - self? For f tick, tick, quick, quick, 
And tells the truth at sightjO be true, true, you, you, 
Let God put one in you; It is love, love, love, love, 
You have one day and night,’Tis the Book, Book, look, look, 
How ver-y like are we! You have tho’ts, tho’ts, tho’ts, tho’ts, 
My wheels con-trol my Aands As they go, go, so, $0, 
Sin wants to do you harm; Keep a - wake! wake! wake! wake! 


,CHORUS. 
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| y 
With a mer-ry chime working all the time. Tick!”” said the clock; 


“What?” said i “You or learn a lesson frommy ¢ck if you Lan 
What?” said I; “You can learn a lesson from my /face if you try.” 
“What?” said I; “You can learn a lesson from my spring if you try.”” 
“What?” said I; “You can learn a lesson from my gide if you try.” 
“What?” said I; “You can learn a lesson from my wheels if you try.” 
‘What?’ said I; ‘‘You can learn a lesson from my Aands if you try.’® 
“What?” said I; **You can learn a leon from my ’/arm if you try.’ 


328 (24) Lo, the Golden Fields Are Smiling. 


FANNY J. ye Wa. J. KIRKPATRICK, 


1. Lo, the golden fields are smil-ing, Wherefore i-dle shorlast thou be? 
2. Take the balm of con-so -la- tion, That so oft has cheered thy heart; 
3. Go and gather souls for Je- sus, Pre-cious souls thy love may win; 
4 Go then, work, the A Master call-eth; Go, no long - er i- dle be; 


Great the har-vest, few the worth ree the Lord hath nna of ais, 
Let some wea-ry broth-er toil-er In thy comfort share a part. 
Lead them to the door of mer-cy, Tell them how to en-ter in. 

Waste no more thy precious moments, For the Lord hath need of thee. 


Go and work, the time is wan - ing, Let thy ear-nest heart re-ply 

Go and lift the heav-y bur-den He _ has struggled long to bear; 
Go and gath-er souls for Je - sus, Work while strength and breath re-main; 
Once He gave His life any, ran - som That ‘thy soul with Hi Him might live, 


Go, and kneeling down be-side him, Blend thy faith with his in pray’r. 
What are years of constant la- bor, To the joy thou yet shalt gain? 
| Now the serv-ice he de-mand-eth Can thy heart re-fuse to give? 


| To the call so oft. re- Roeate ed, ‘‘Bless-ed Mas-ter, here am | 


329 (25) Winning Precious Souls to Thee. 


ELISHA A. HOFFMAN. 


Be with us, Lord, as forth we go, Winning precious souls to Thee, 
Help us to la-bor faith-ful-ly, Winning precious souls to Thee, 
. We toil with fee-ble hands and weak, Winning precious souls to Thee; 


4. As we each day our work pur-sue, Winning precious souls to Thee; 


We need Thy help, O gracious Lord! Winning precious souls to Thee; 
. As we go forth in trust and love, Winning precious souls to Thee, 


And make our love and zeal to glow, Winning precious souls to Thee. 
And gath-er ma-ny sheaves for Thee,Winning precious souls to Thee. 
To us new faith and cour-age speak,Winning precious souls to Thee. 
Our faith in-crease, our zeal re-new, Winning precious souls to Thee. 
Go with us, and Thy aid af-ford, Winning precious souls to Thee. 
Send down Thy blessing from a-bove, Winning precious souls to Thee. 


330 (26) Not One Forgotten. 


HEWITT. H. L. Gitmour. 
as be sung as a Solo ode Chorus. ° 


1. There’s a word of ten-der beau-ty In the say-ings of our Lord, 
2. Tho’ I’m least of all His chil-dren,So un-wor-thy of His love, 
3. O the wounded hands of Je-sus All the springs of life con- trol, 


How it stirs the heart to mu - sic, Wak-ing gratitude’s sweet chord; 
Yet, for me, there’s kind remembrance In the Fa - ther-heart a-bove; 
Is there a - ny ill can harm me While His blood is on my soul? 


For it tells me that ‘‘Our Father,’’ From His throne of roy-al might, 
He will ev - er save and keep me, He will guide me on the way: 
Let me, like the lit - tle spar-row, Trust Him where I can-not see, 


Bends to note a fall-ing spar-row, For ’tis precious in His sight. 
For my Sav-ior gen-tly whis-pers,“‘Are ye not much more than they?” 
In the sun-shine and the shad-ow, Sing-ing “He will care for me.” 


While His eye is on the spar-rew I will not for-got-ten be, 
Copyright, 1893, by H. L, Gilmour, Used by per. 


331 (27) Twilight. 


Mary A. LATHBURY. Wo. F. SHERWIN. 


1. Day is dy- ing in the west; Heav’n is touching earth with rest: 
2. Lord of life, be-neath the dome Of the u - ni-verse, Thy home, 
3. While the deep’ning shadows fall, Heart of Love, en-fold - ing all, 

4. When for-ev-er from our sight, Pass the stars—the day—the night, 


C/ 


Wait and worship while the night Sets her eve-ning lamps alight Thro’ 
Gath - er us, who seek Thy face, To the fold of Thy embrace, For 
Thro’ the glo-ry and the grace Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our 
Lord of an-gels,on our eyes Let e- ter-nal morn-ing rise, And 


Thou art nigh. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho -ly, Lord God of Hosts! Heav'n and 
hearts as - cend. 
shad-ows’ end. 


Used by per. of J. H, Vincent, owner of copyright, 
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332 (22) Would You Shine for Jesus? 


G. M. Bitts. > M. L. MCPHAIL. 
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1. Would you shine for Jesus? Let His love im-part Ar - dor to your 
2. Would you shine for Jesus ’Mid the careless throng?Im - i- tate His 


3. Would you shine for Jesus As a mir-ror true? Im-age forth His 
1 ir -e- F 
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ac- tions, Com-fort to your heart; With your soul il - lum-in’d 
grac- es As you pass a-long; Make no weak sur-ren-der 
good-ness As re-veal’d in you. If you thus re- flect Him 
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By the Spirit’s glow, You will be a beacon In this world of woe. 

To the coarse and vile; Keep your tongue from evil, And your lips from guile. 


Till this life is o’er; You will in His kingdom Shine for-ev-er-more. 
Tax 2 27D 


Vv Vv 4. Wi 
Shin - ing for Je - sus, Bringinglightdi-vine To the sad and 


Shining for Jesus, Yes, shining for Je-sus, 


erring, Thus for Je- sus shine; Shin - ing for Je = sus, 


Shining for Jesus, Yes, shining for Je-sus, 
.° -» % 


Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date. 


Would You ivan for Jesus ? 
—|-—__S\-'-4 ) seh 
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oma light di - vine To the sad and erring, Thus for Jesus Shine. 


ia, Dean PeaLckenisoeas 
333 (29) The jericho Road. 
JOHN M. CLEMENTS, Mrs. M. E. BLiss WILSON. 
| Sars 


1. By the Jer - i-cho road Bar-ti- me-us had sat, A beg-gar, for 
2. By the Jer - i-cho road Bar-ti-me-us had heard Of cures that the 
3. By the Jer - i-cho road Bar-ti- me-us cried out, And oh, to his 
4. By the Je - i-cho road Bar-ti- me-us had faith; The gift that he 


Vv 
ma-ny a day; But He hears a the throng, as they’re passing a - 
Savior had wrought; ‘‘Will He hear if I cry?” was the thought in his 


joy and sur-prise! He looked on the beau-ty and splen-dor of 
pray’d for, it gave; Sothe sin-bur-dened soul can to-day be made, 


long, That Je-sus is com- ing that way. 
heart; ‘‘Will He heal if by one He’s be - sought?” 
day, For Je-sus had o-pen’dhis eyes. 
whole, For Je- Sys | is wait-ing to save. ° 


He’s coming to- 


334 (30) A Shout of Victory. 


L. H. Epmunps. * Wm, J. KIRKPATRICK. 


1. March on,march on, follow the Mighty Commander; March on,march on; 
2. March on,march on, joy - ful-ly sing-ing ho-san-na; March on,march on; 
3. March on,march on, still by His might o-ver-com-ing; March on,march on; 
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Je + sus our Cap-tain and Lord; March on, march on; see that your 

fight-ing the bat- tle of faith; March on, march on; man- ful - ly 

sing-ing His glo -ry and grace, March on, march on; till in the 
\ 
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steps nev-er fal-ter, March on,march on, heed-ing His ev - ’ry word. 
bear - ing His ban-ner, March on,march on, faith-ful e’en un -to death. 
heav-en -ly pal - ace, March on,march on, we shall be-hold His face. 

° ~ e-° a Ip 


There’s a song . . that blends with pray’r, . . There’s ashout... up- 
There's a song that blends with pray’r, There's a shout 

. fee. 
” A peEewerenemess POS 
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on the air,........ ‘Tis a song..... of grace so 
up-on the alr, ‘Tis a song 


Copyright, 1890, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per. 


A Shout of Miciory: 


free,...... Tisa shout.... of vic- to- ry (vic-to- ry.) 
of grace so free, Tis the shout, the shout of vic-to - ry: 
>- -o- -2--2, 2. 


335 (31) I Left it All With Jesus. 


Miss ELLEN H. WILLIS. Tune:—SECURITY. 
S) ‘i 5 
Ceol f 
I. 1 left it all with | Neale long a- oe All my sins I brought Hin 
2. I leave it all with Je-sus, for He knows How to steal the bit-ter 
3- I leaveit all with Je-sus, day by day; Faith can figmly trust Him, 
: Css oe a 
oman 


and my woe, When by faith I saw Him on the tree,Heard His small,still 
from life’s woes; How to gild the tear-drop with His smile,Make the des-ert 
come what may, Hopehas dropped her anchor, found her rest,In the calm sure 


whis- per ‘*’Tis for thee,’? From my heart the bur-den rolled a-way! 

gar den bloom a-while; When my weakness leaneth on His might, 

ha- ven of His breast; Love es-teems it heav-en to a-bide 
er ae 
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Hap-py dey From my heart the bur-den rolled a - way! 

All seems light; When my weakness leaneth on His might, All seems light. 

At His ei Love es-teems it heav-en to a- bide At His side, 
‘ o-~¢ 


336 (32) God is Able to Deliver. 


E, E. Hewitt. Wa. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


1. From ev - in danger, doubt and fear, God is a-ble to de - liv-er thee! 
2. From fierce temptations’ subtle snares, God is a-ble to de - liv-er thee! 
3. In  sor-row’s dark and heav-y night, God is a-ble to de - liv-er thee! 
4- Thentrust Hime’enthro’ flood and flame God is a-ble to de - liv-er thee! 
5 Asa passing thro’ the vee chill, God is a-ble to de - liv-er thee! 
ra = 
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His might-y pres-ence ev-er near, God is a-ble to de - liv-er thee! 

His love is swift-er than thy pray’rs,God is a-ble to de - liv-er thee! 

His word commands the day-spring bright, God is a-ble to de - liv-er thee! 

He liv-eth ev-er-more the same, God is a-ble to de - liv-er thee! 

His love will be a- round thee still, God is a-ble to de -liv-er thee! 
a 2. 


He is a - - bley He is -a =) sae 
i to de - liv - er, 


- ble, He is 
a-ble to de-liv - er, 4 
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| A-ble to de-liv-er thee; Heis a - 
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a - - ble, God is a-ble to de-liv-er thee. 
-e- 


a- ble to de - liv - er, 
-- 


337 (33) Since Jesus Spoke Peace to My Soul. 


BE. A. H. EvisHa A. HOFFMAN. 


1. The sun-shine cheers and il - lumes ad way, Since Je - sus spoke 
2. My doubts are van-ished, my fears are gone, Since Je - sus spoke 
3. The path grows ev- er more fair and bright,Since Je - sus spoke 
4. What wondrous treasures of love are mine, Since Je - sus spoke 


peace to my soul; And all my darkness is turned 4 day, Since 
peace to my soul; Oh! this is heav-en on earth be- gun, Since 
peace to my soul; Each day brings with it some new de-light, Since 
peace to my soul; What gracious measures of peace di- vine, Since 


E 
r Go Se ae ee 
, we 
soul, His won-der- ful peace to my soul, Sweet peace, 
oS 
sweet peace, Since Je-sus spoke peace to 
oN aNZe aN a 


( 
Copyright, 1898, 


338 (34) Speed Away! Speed Away! 


Esen E. Rexrorp. 


I. B. WOODBURY. 


1. Speed a- way, speed a- way to the isles of the sea—To the 
2. Speed a- way, speed a- way! There are souls to be won By the 
3. Speed a- way, speed a- way withthe mes-sage of love. There's grand 


lands that are call-ing to you and to me, Where souls sit in 
sto - ry of God and His Cru- ci - fied Son. Go, tell the good 
work to be done for the Fa-ther a- bove. Go ye forth in His 


dark-ness, yet long for the light Of the gos-pel of Je-sus to 
news to the lands o’er the wave, And tell them that Je-sus is 
name with the tid-ings He sends, Bear the news of God’s love to earth’s 


mighty to save! Oh, haste on the mission—there’s death in delay, 
ut - ter-mgst ends. Forthe sake of the souls that need saving to - day, 


speed a - way, 
- way, speed a - way, 
speed a - way, 


Words arr. copyright, 1898, by Henry Date, 


339 (3s) We're Marching to Zion. 


Isaac WATTS. Rospert Lowry. 


1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Join 
2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev-er knew our God; But 
3. The hill of Zi- on yields A thous-and sa - cred sweets, Be - 
4. Then let our ‘songs a-bound, And ev- ’ry tear be dry; We’re 


& a oe "__*_g__*. a 


in asong with sweet ac-cord, Join in a song with sweet accord, 

chil-dren of the heav-’nly King, But chil-dren of the heav-’nly King, 

fore we reach the heav-’nly fields,Be - fore we reach the heav-’nly fields, 
marching i PS s Sets We’re ae f. Immanuel’s ground, 


And thus sur - round the throne, And thus sur- air the ats 
May speak _ their joys  a-broad, May speak their joys a - broad. 
Or walk the gold- en streets, Or walk the gold-en streets. 


ive faite or’ (er worlds on high, To fair - er worlds on high. 
And thus sur-round the throne, And thus — sur - round the throne. 


We’re he -ing to Zi- on, att beau-ti-ful hae on; Wert re 


We're march-ing on to Zi - on, 


‘marching upwardto Zi - on, The beau-ti-ful cit-y of God. 


Zi - on, Zi-on, 


Used by permission, 
17 


340 (36) Ere the Sun Goes Down. 


JOSEPHINE POLLARD, Wm, J. KIRKPATRICK. 


bf : 
‘fsa ee — ae : 
ieee eee 3: 
1. | have work enough to do Ere the sun goes down, 
2. I must speak the loving word Ere the sun goes down, 
3. AsI  jour-ney on my way. Ere the sun goes down, 
P ere the sun goes > the 
Bane eat = ——— 
sty =, 
it — 
—A— 
= SeS= —r 
For my - self and kin-dred too, Ere the sun goes down. 
I must let my voice be heard Ere the sun goes down. 
God’s commands I must 0 - bey Ere the sun goes down. 
le 5-02 e- ere the sun goes down. 
Ev-’ry i - dle whisper still-ing, With a purpose Sis and will-ing, - 
Ev-’ry cry of pit- y heed-ing, For the in-jured in - ter - ced-ing, 
There are sins that need con-fess-ing ,There are are wrongs 0 that need re-dress-ing, 
ites oS S82 eS Sa 
eas = Br ieSS see ae 
All my Li- K, tasks ful - fill-ing Ere the sun goes down. 
To the light the lost ones lead-ing Ere the sun goes down. 
If 1 would ob-tain the blessing Ere the sun goes down. 
ere the sun goes down, 


Z 


Ere the sun goes down, Ere the sun goes down, 
re the sun goes down, Ere the pet > oi 
oo -o- 


Copyright, 1879, by Wm. J, Kirkpatrick. Used by per. + oe 


Ere the Sun Goes Down. 


Se a 
I must do my dai-ly du-ty Ere the sun goes down. 


Ere the sun goes down, goes down, 
ron 


341 (37) Who Will Be the Next ? 


F. BE. B. F. in Baipen, 


1. Who will be the next to come to i sus? Who will be the next th 
2. Who will be the next to speak for Je-sus? Who will be the next to 
3. Who will be the next to live for Je-s sus, Walk-ing in the nar-row 


joy to say, ‘Swing wide, door of welcome, en- ter, Lord, to - day?” 
spread His fame,Sing glad hal-le -lu~-jah, glo-ry to His name? 
way He trod, Path of  self-de-ni- al, lead-ing up to God? 


55 eee = =a 


CHORUS, 


Who will be the next 

Who will be the next to call Him King? Who will be the next His 

Who will be the next the cross to bear? Who will be the next the 
% ' 


dare and do? Who will be the next? He calls for you, Who will be the next? 

praise tosing? Who will be the next tho hoart t> bring? ~=Who will be the next? 

toil to share? Who will be the next the crown to wear? Who will be the next? 
4 > 


342 (38) Draw Me Nearer. 


FANNY J. CROSBY. W. H. Doang. 


1. I am Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it 
2. Con-se-crate me now to Thy serv-ice, Lord, By the 
3. O the pure de-light of a single hour That be- 
4. There are depths of love that I can - not know Till I 


pow’r of grace di - vine; Let my soul look up with a 
fore Thy throne I spend, WhenI kneel in _ pray’r, and with 


told Thy love to ‘ me; But I long to’ rise in the 
cross the nar - row _sea, There are heights of joy that I 


oer F 
arms of faith, And be clos-er acaba to Thee. 
steadfast hope,And my will be lost in Thine. Draw me near - er, 
Thee my God, I commune as friend with friend. Near-er, near-er, 
may not reach, Till I rest in peace with Thee. N 


near - er, bless-ed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died; Draw me 


Copyright, 1875, by fF Main. Used by per, ; fm o 


343 (39) Go Quickly. 


Jutia H. JOHNSTON. M. L. McPHAIL. 


1. Go quick-ly, go quickly, aiid ae itn 7 They wan- der in by- 
2. Go quick-ly, go quickly, the hour is late; The Lord has command- 
3. The glad in - vi-ta-tion rings out for all, There’sroom at the feast, 
4. oe glo - ie day, ween the gracious ping Shall sit at the feast, 


ways of want and sin; The souls which the Sav-ior has bid you seek, 
ed, how dare you wait? You car - ry a light that will show the way; 
in the ban-quet hall. But mul - ti-tudes nev-er have heard the word; 
while the gladharps ring; But this is the day pier the Lord a- bove 
oo &— © @. @ 4 ; 


O has - Ae to find them,His message speak. 

Go, bear it to those who have gone a-stray. Allthings are ready, Come 
Go, car - ry the mes-sage,for you have heard. 

Commissions His servants to tell His love. 


SS 
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message the straying to Wins Je - sus, Is. call- sng,Come in, come in. 


Copyright, 1898, Bs M, L. McPhail, Used by per. 6 


344 (40) Let Me Lean Harder on Thee. 


E. E. HEWITT. Ws. J. KIRKPATRICE. 
Moderato. May be sung as a Solo and Chorus. 


See 
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1. Veiled is the fu-ture be - fore me; Life’s checkered pathway I climb, 
2. Earth’s dearest ties must be broken, Time’s sweetest roses de-cay; 
3. Sometime, I’ll come to a val - ley Where a grim shadow is thrown; 


Words of farewell must be spok-en, Evening will fol-low the day. 
No hu-man friend can go with me, Leave me, O Lord, not alone! 


rr 2. =! 

-o- =F - -% - ae oe 
Will the to- mor-row be cloud-ed? Will it bring sunshine to me? 
Still, waves of joy roll a-round me, Swelling from love’s boundless sea, 


CHORUS. Much faster. 


bop! 


ia = - 
| Let me lean harder on Thee, . . Let me lean harder on Thee, Thro” 
Let me lean harder, lean harder on Thee, Let me Jean hard-er, lean harder on Thee, 
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Let Me Lean Harder on Thee. 


fi : i 
storm and thro’ sunshine,dear Sav - ior, Let me lean harder on Thee. . . 


ape dear Savior, lean harder on Thee. 


=e =a 
—— 
345 (41) I Surrender All. 
W. VAN DE VENTER. W. S. WEEDEN. 
Peer 


aa Soe Seale ess 
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1, All to Je-sus I sur-ren-der, All to Him I free-ly give; 
2. All to Je-sus I sur-ren-der, Humbly at His feet I bow, 
3. All to Je-sus I sur-ren-der, Make me, Savior, wholly Thine; 
4. All to Je-sus I sur-ren-der, Lord, I give my-self to Thee; 
5. All to Je-sus I sur-ren-der, Now I feel the sa-cred flame; 


I will ev-er love and trust Him, ie His pres-ence dai - ly live. 
World-ly pleasures all for-sa-ken, Take me, Je-sus, take me now. 
Let me feel the Ho-ly Spir-it, Tru-ly know that Thou art mine. 
Fill me with Thy love and pow-er, Let Thy blessing fall on me. 
Oh ina ps of full ox va-tion! Glo-ry, glo-ry to His name! 


All to Thee, my bless - ed Sav - ior, I sur-ren- der: all. 


Qopyright, 1896, by Weeden. n. & Vane. Venier.. Hall-Mack Co.,, owners, al | 


346 (42) Whiter Than Snow. 


JAMES NICHOLSON. Wa. G. FiscHer. 


i e o- oS 

1. Lord Je-sus, I long to be _per-fect-ly whole; I want Thee for- 
2. Lord Je-sus,look down from Thy throne in the skies,And help me to 

3. Lord Je-sus, for this I most humbly en-treat, I wait, bless-ed 
4. Lord Je-sus,Thou ee I_pa-tient-ly wait,Come now,and with 


. we 
ev- er to live in my soul, Break downev-’ry i- dol, cast 
make a com-plete sac-ri - fice; I give up my - self, and what- 
Lord, at Thy cru-ci-fied feet, By faith, for my cleansing, I 
in me a new heartcre- ate; Tothose whohavesought Thee, Thou 


— 
out ev-’ry foe; Now wash me and I shall be whit-er than snow. 
ev-er I know, Now wash me and I shall be whit-er than snow. 
see Thy blood flow,Now wash me and I shall be whit-er than snow. 
never said’st “‘No,’? Now wash me and I shall be whit-er than snow. 


—_ 
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ats 


at CHORUS. 
fate hwo 
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| Whit - er than snow, yes, whit-er than snow; Now 


wash me, and 


Used by per, of Wm. G. Fischer, owner of copyright. 


347 (43) Some Glad Day. 


F. E. B. F. E. BELDEN. 
ene Yad Wed 
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| 
1. Some oon morn not far a - way, Just be - yond this twilight dim, 
2. Heart to heart and hand in hand, Love shall clasp a-gain her own, 
3. Fade-less blooms Life’s healing tree, Peaceful flows her sil-ver stream, 
4. Time speed on e-ter-ni-ty; An-gels guide our wea-ry feet; 
Ss 


1 — = le 
We shall greet the gold-en day With the ev - er- last-ing hymn. 
In God’s sin - less summer land Where good-bye is nev-er known. 
Ra-diant shines her jas - persea; Glory-crown’d her mansions gleam. 
Pear - ly gate wide o - pen be; Fa-ther waits with welcome sweet. 
oN 


Some glad day, where flow’rs shall bloom Nev - er - more 
Some glad day, in beau-ty bloom Nev-er-more 
= = &-- 2 
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ire Gate Let fe (ave | eae A a Some glad day,..... be-yond the 
to fade and dle, Some glad day, 
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tomb, .... We shall meet, ...some golden day....... 
be-yond the tomb, We shall meet, “~~ be-yond the sky. 


Copyright, 1894, by F. E, Belden. Henry Date, owner of copyright. 


348 (44) Unspeakably Precious is He. 


E. A. H. ELISHA A. HOFFMAN. 


have a dear Sav-ior, the best of my friends; No oth-er with 

2. I sing of His grace and His goodness all day, The fa-vor and 

3. His love is the light and the joy of my heart,And brings mecon- 
3 “= G nate D mete 


Christ can com-pare; Wher-ev-er the lot of my life may be cast, 
beau-ty I share; For Je-sus il - lu-mines with sunshine my way, 
tent-ment and peace; L nev - er could live from my Je-sus a- part; 


To com-fort and bless He is_ there. 
And makes me the child of His care. Un-speak-a - bly pre-cious is 
No, al am e-ter- nal-ly His. 


Copyright, 1898, by, Henry Date, 


Unspeakably Precious is He. 


349 (45) Broad is the Opening Field. 


Mrs. E, C, ELLSWORTH. J. H. TENNEY. 


1. Broad is the o-p’ning field, Call-ing for help to- day; 
2. Few are the will- ing hearts, Read-y for work to do; 
3. Wordfrom the Lord of harvest Sounds in ourears to - day; 


Weak are the la-b’ring hands, Wea - ry the faith- ful few. 
White are the wait- ing fields, Pray for more la-b’rers, pray. 


oe === Si 


. : AS 
Ve Great is the har - vest yield; Why should the work de - lay? 


Copyright, 1893, by Henry Date, 


350 (48)0 for a Heart Whiter Than Snow. 


E. E, HEwItTT. Wa, J. KiRKPATRICK, 


aa FESrS 


1. O for a heart that is whit-er than snow! Kept, ev-er kept,’neath the 
2. O for ahecrt that is whit-er than snow! Calm in the peace that He 
3. O for aheart that is whit-er than snow! With the pure flame of the 
4. O fora heart that He whit-er than snow! Then in His grace and His 


life - giv-ing flow; Cleans’d from all passion, self - seek-ing, and pride, 
loves to be-stow; Dai - ly re-freshed by the heav-en- ly dews, 
spir - it a-glow; Filled with a love that is true and sin-cere, 
knowledge to grow; Grow - ing like Him who my pat - tern shall be, 
2 2. © £ F—3 


CHORUS. 


Washed in the foun-tain of Cal - va- ry’s tide. 
Read - y_ for serv - ice when-e’er He shall choose. O for a heart 
Love that is a - ble to ban-ish all fear, 
Till in He beau-ty my King I shall see. 


—* 


Copyright, 1892, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per, 


351 (49) Thinking To-Night. 
B. A. R. ; Byron A. ROBINSON, 
Effective as a Solo. 


. Sa te ce Lee ae aes Os mal 
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1. Thinking to-night of the world and its care; Thinking to-night 
2. Thinking of treas-ures I love here be-low, Treasures so fleet- 
3. Thinking of God and the man-sions of rest; Thinking of Je- 


v | 
of its pleasures so fair; Thinking of sin and its woe and despair; 
ing the world doth bestow; Bit - ter the harvest from seed we thus sow; 


Of these I am thinking to-night. Thinking,thinking,thinking to-night, 


+ L ee) Bare 
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Of these I am thinking to-night. 
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Copyright, 1893, by Henry Date, 


352 (50) Labor On, 


C. R. BLacratt. W. H. DOANE. 


1. In the har-vest field there is work to do, For the grain is ripe, 
2. Crowd the garner well, with its sheaves all bright,Let the song be glad, 
3. In the gleaners’ path may be rich reward,Tho’ the timeseems long, 
4. Lo! the Har-vest Home in the realms a-bove Shall be gained by each 


and the reap-ers few; And the Mas-ter’s voice bids the workers true 

and the heart be light; Fill the precious hours, ere the shades of night 
and the la- bor hard; For the Mas-ter’s joy, with His chosen shared, 
who has toiled and strove, When the Master’s voice, in its tones of love, 


Take the place of the gold-en day. La-bor onl la - bor 
Drives the gloom from the darkest day. 
Calls a-way to e-ter- nal day. La - bor on! 


on! Keep the bright re-ward in view; For the Mas - ter has 
la - bor onl N 


ae Ro ee ae SET 
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Heed the call that He gives to - day. 


Copyright, 18/0, by W, H. Doane, Used by per, 


353 (st) Safe In the Life-Boat. 


G. M. BILLs. M. L. McPHAIt, 
Not too fast. 


y 
1. Safe in the life-boat I joy - ful-ly ride Out on life’s 
2. Safe in the life- boat I smile at the wave, Know no re- 
in the life - boat when tempests a- rise, Leav-ing His 


OT ET EE 


per-i-lous o - cean; Shutting my ears to the roar of the tide, 
pin-ing or sad - ness; Since at my side stands the ‘‘ Mighty to Save,” 
presence,no, nev - er; Je-sus, my Pi- lot, sees where danger lies; 


His pres-ence fills me with glad-ness. On to the ha-ven e- 
He will sus-tain me for - ev - er. 


ter-nal, I glide, Tell-ing love’s won-der-ful sto - ry; Je-sus, my 
er 


y ¥ 
Pi - lot, re- mains at my side, Fill-ing my soul with His glo - ry. 


5 | a Me { i 
a —h—— [ a 
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Peace-ful a- mid its com-mo-tion. 
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354 (52) Beautiful Baby Hands. 


Wa. J. KiRKPATRICR, 


Hands like the spring-time blossoms, he ti- est pink and white, 
- sies Growing a-round the door, - 
- ing Snow-y, a still, and cold. 


Glee - ful-ly pull -ing dai 
Saw their fair playmates ly 
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Toss-ing with grace un-stu 
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Chubby, and warm, anddim- pled; Oh, could I feel them now 


e atl ees — 
1. Beau-ti-ful lit - tle treas-ures, They were my heart’s delight; 
2. Try-ing to grasp the sunbeams Stray-ing a-bout the floor, 


3. One day the laughing sun-beams, Bringing the morning’s gold, 


x ey 2 oe 
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d-ied; Oh,could I on - ly see 


Soft-ly my cheek ca-ress - ing, ne my ach - ing tor 
Sweet little hands ex-tend 
I, thro’ the dar 


k 
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CHORUS. 


oe i 
Dear little hands! Precious 
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catch glimpses, Knowing God un > der-stands. 
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- ed, Ea-ger to come to me! 
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hands! Beau-ti-ful ba’- by hands! 1 shall 


Beautiful Baby Hands. 


| ad 
clasp te to my heart a- ‘gain, pase Ree ti-ful ba~ - by hands 
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355 (53) Hallelujah! Answer We. 


| Sh Pa 2 A Arr. and chorus by F. E. BELDEN. 


- oe 
1. Je- sus in His tem-ple ho-ly, Where sweet angel anthems ring, 
2. Sin-less hosts in heav’n adore Thee For the life Thy goodness gave, 
3. King, Cre-a-tor, Shepherd loving, Priest, Redeemer, Broth-er true, 
. S Ae 


D. C.-Thou hast died from sin to save us, Died, from death to set us free; 


FINE. 


Dwell-eth, too, in tem-ples low-ly, Hear-eth, too,when mor-tals sing. 
And shall we not bow before Thee, We whom Thou hast died to save? 
May our lives our love be proving, For Thy love for - ev - er new. 


bia OaV Pr. 
Hal - le - lu-jah! hal - le - lu - jah! Sing the angel choir to Thee; 


to Thee; 


ar a me , 
v3 auc Chorus copyright, 1894, by F, E, Belden, Henry Date, owner, ‘ 


356 (s4) Our Christ is Strong to Save. 


Mrs. MERRILL E. GATES. pie Ge HYMN OF THB epee 


“oe 
1. From the hills and from the valleys, Rings a_ glad, tri-umph-ant song; 
2. He who died in pain and sorrow, That His peo - ple might be free; 
3. O the grow - ing,widening wonder Of the gos -pel of His grace! 
4. He will bid the pow’rs of e- vil Crumble to their fi - nal fall; 


oso o 2° ws -o.. 2 => - -. 
et SE 28 


He who, conqu’ring death and ris - ing, Captive led cap-tiv- i - ty,— 
In His world - en-circ - ling serv-ice, Ev-’ry work-er finds a place. 
He will raise the bruised and broken, And set free each prisoned thrall; 


’Tis the gold-en, heav’nly anthem, Which earth’s faithful o ones prolong, Our 

He our glo-rious, liv-ing Leader, Calls us on to vic-to-ry— For 

For we on - ly turn dark natures Toward the brightness of His face; And 

Who is he that ae not weno Since his Lord has conquer’d all? And 
-o- 


CHORUS. 
—— Tt. 


Lert JB. Beebe 
Ose es a 


?Tis the hymn of hu-man progress, In its strife divine with wrong; 


357 (ss) Jesus Sets the Joy-Bells Ringing. 
FANNY BOLTON. L. E. JONES, 
4 


== 


i 

1. Within my soul there rings a chime Of wondrous song that will not cease, 
2. And day by day and hour by hour His wondrous love new songs shall claim; 

3. While in my Savior’s sweet control, Un-brok-en is my peace and rest; 


ie 1 Scag on 
My Mas-ter sets His love to oe In har-mo-nies of joy and peace. 
I love to tell His saving pow’r, And sing the praises of His name. 
The joy-bells ring with-i -in my soul, I en-ter-tain a heav’nly guest. 


aed bebe y 
Je - sus sets the joy- bells ring-ing, Jesus sets the 


= = sus ai the JZ A in my soul, shel sets them ringing ms Brag "s 


joy-bells ringing in my soul. He takes my sin away, 
soul, He sets them ting - ing, sah takes my sin a-way, and 


Toe 
o-oo 


7 
cheers me day by day, And He sets the joy-bells ringing in my soul. 
cheers me day by day, And He sets the joy - bells 


el 
Tesriata 1898, by Henry Date. 


358 (s6) Our Friends Are Going With Us. 


E. A. H. ELIsHA A, HOFFMAN. 


{ole friends are go-ing with us, and one by one ithey come } 
To join the band of pil-grims who seek the heav’n-ly home; 
a An - oth - er soul has start- ed to live a chris-tian life; } 
*\ The wea- ry strug-gle o - ver, and end-ed now the strife; 
An - oth -er soul de -liv- ered from bond-age un - to sin, } 
3-1. And thro’ the blood of Je- sus re - gen-er-ate and clean; 


| 
We wel-come them a-mong_ us, ee pledge our warmest love 
The grace of God has con-quered, a soul is saved from sin; 
We id to God the glo - ry who, at this time and place, ° 


To help them on the jour - ney to yon” bright courts a-bove. 
The love of God has tri - umphed, and Christ has en - tered in. 
An - oth - er soul has ran-somed, a_ tro-phy of His grace, 


y is Ge 
Our f friends are go-ing with us, Thank a helen going with us; For- 
go with us to glo - ry, To gowith us to glo- ry, To 


Sew wee sas 


aaa fe A a Se ee em Nae ee em 
mer am 


yb 
saking sin,to Jesus Christ they come,To go with us to our eter-nal home._ 


359 (s7)1 Would not Live Without Thee. 


Mrs. BELLE KELLOGG TOWNE. S. W. MARTIN. Arr. by T. M. TOWNE. 


1. I would not live without Thee, not a day (not a day;) I need thy 
2. The world is full of sor-row and of fears(and of fears,) And ma-ny 
3. The way is fraught with danger for us all (for us an;) O  Sav-ior, 
4.1. fear no coming sorrow, light will a (light-will shine; )There comes with 


strength to help me all the oe ma the way;) I would not dare to wander 
eyes are ev-er shedding tears(shedding tears,) And hearts aro well nigh breaking 
nev-er leave me lest I fall (test 1 fan, ) When Thou dost walk be-side me 
ev-’ry mor-row help di-vine Ceip divine;) And when the journey’s ended, 


from Thy Ae Thy side, )For storm and danger threaten far and Weed A 
with their woe( with their woe, ) And many struggle vainly here below(nhere below. ) 

I am strong( I am strong,)To fight the many battles all a-long (ai a-tong. ) 
then I eae I know,) To realms of endless glory I shall & CI shall go.) 


ste N 


Thy els earth a heav-en, And life to me di- vine. 


360 (58) Keep Step Ever. 


C. R. BLACKALL. H. R. PALMER. 


-o* . : oe . _ 
Y 7 Y 

1. Would you gain the best in life? Win the prize ’mid all the strife? 

2. Life is more than ji - dle play; It will quick-ly pass a- way; 

3. Look ea the pres-ent hour; Nev-er yield to Sa-tan’s power; 


_—— y ro 
Hold your place thro’ troubles rife? With the right keep step! 


Use a-right each gold- en day; With the good keep step! 
Tho’ a- bove the clouds may lower,With the os keep step! 


te ©: he «2: 


Vv "4 
Know the world is watch-ing you; Be sin-cere in all you do; 
There are ear - nest pressing needs,Filled a-lone by pur - est deeds; 
On - ward press! nor, on the way, Loi - ter once or waste the day; 


4 
With the good, the pure, andtrue, Ev-er firm keep step! 
Hap - py he the call who heeds—With the true keep step! 
God and truth and right all say: Strong in faith keep step! 


eet He EF: he » s: 


V 
step, keepstepev-er, Keep step, keepstepever, — 


Keep Step Ever. 


-o >. 


Keep step, keep step ev - er. 


361 (59) Keep Praying as You Go. 


F. E. B. F, E. BELDEN. 


1. Keep pray-ing as you go, While pil-grims nere be-low, For 

2. We wres-tle not a-lone, The vic-t’ry’s not our own, We 

He’s with us to theend, An ev-er faith-ful friend, Our 
sa 2 


e - vil waits on ev - ’ry hand; But Je-sus Christ for thee Shall 
bat-tle in E-man-uel’s name; On Him for strength we call—He 
guide and guard by night and day; No _ foe have we to fear, 


If 
-o2- @- 


7 
D. S.—for JL thy strength will be, 
FINE. REERAIN. 


all st - fi-cient be; Keep praying as you go. 
conquered once for all;Keep praying as you go. Keep pray - = ing, 
Je-sus Christ is near;Keep praying as you go. Keep praying as you go, Keep 


pray-ing as you go, Keep pray + + ing,  pray-ing as you go. 
pray - - ing, Keep pray-ing as you go, Keep eg: 


Copyright, 1894, by F. E, Belden, Henry Date owner, 


362 (60) Marching On to Canaan. 


M, Lowrif HOFFoRD. W. A. OGDEN. 


1. Weare marching’on to Ca- naan,And Je-ho-vah is our Guide; 

2. Weare marching thro’ the des- ert, Andthe manna all a- round 

3. Weare ee thro’ the des- ert To the promised land divine, 
: ' 


S86. 


Y 
We are marching thro’ the des - ert, He is ev-er at our side; 
With the dew of night is fall - ing, Andis cov’ring all the ground; 
To the land of milk and hon - ey, To the land of corn and wine; 
eye 


cpg cr eA Na der *g 


In the darkness or the dan-ger We can nev-er go a-stray, 

From the smitten rock the wa-ters In their sparkling fullness flow, 

We are marching thro’ the des-ert; We approach the shining shore; 
a 


With Je - ho-vah for our lead - er And our guide up-on the way. 
Thus de-light-ing and re-fresh-ing Us the wea- ry journey through. 


From our home beyondthe Jordan We shall wan-der nev - er more. 
= gS” ge =~ 


é = E 


On, stead-i - ly on! Stead-1 


Marching on, marching on, 


Marching On to Canaan. 


Ca-naan; On, _ stead-i-ly on! Ver-i-ly guid-ed by Je- 
marching on, _— Marching on, marching on, ‘ Steadily marching to th 


ho-vah’s hand are we, hap-py land we go. 


eee are we, marching on. 


363 (61) Home, Sweet Home. 


Davip DENHAM. Henry R. BISHOP. 


1. Mid scenes of con-fu-sion and creature complaints, How sweet to my soul 
“2. Sweet bonds that u-nite all the chil-dren of peace! And thrice precious Je - 
3. Whileherein the val-ley of con- flict I stay, Oh, give me sub-mis- 


sus,whose love cannot cease! Tho’ oft from Thy presence in sadness I roam, 
sion,and strength as my day; In all my af-flic-tions to Thee I would come, 
a — 


Den eee 


4 
je 


Specs 


K FINE. REFRAIN. D. 
| a \ 


I long to behold Thee in glo - ry at home.Home, home! sweet,sweet home! 
Re-joic-ing in hope of my glo- ri-ous home. 
o--o- - 


CO 


} 
D, S.—Prepare me,dear Savior, for glo-ry,my home, 


364 (2) O Light of Light, Shine In. 


Horatius Bonar. Alt. W. A. OGDEN. 


ai eee a ame 


1. O Light of light,shine in,shine in; Cast out this night of gloom and sin; 
2. O Joy of joys,come in,come in; And end this night of grief and sin; 
3. O Life of life, come in, come in; Ex - pel this night of death and sin; 


Cre - ate true day my soul with-in, O Light of light, shine in. 

Cre - ate true peace my soul with-in, O Joy of joys, come in. 

A -waketrue life my soul with-in, O Life of life, come in. 
-@- Z 


Shine in, <seses.= SNINe IM, ey. ae 
; Light shine in, shine in, 3 
Coméin;:.eee<-& COMme<in eases O Joy of joys, come in; 
O Joy of joys, come in, 


Comedneg. ices. COME. In. «ane O Life of life, come in; 
O Life of life, come in, 


O Light di-vine, shine in; 


Cre - ate true day my soul with-in, O Light of light, shine in. 
Cre - ate truepeace my soul with-in, O Joy of joys, come in. 
A - wake true life my soul with-in, O Life of life, come in. 


- : L 
Copyright, 1894, by Henry Date, Used by per, 


365 (63) Sunlight. 


J. W. VAN DE VENTER. W. S. WEEDEN. 


Fa. | A wan-dered in the shades of night, Till Je-sus came to me, 
2. Tho’ clouds may gath-er in the sky, And billows round me roll, 
3. While walk-ing in the light of God, I sweet communion find; 
4. I cross the wide ex-tend- ed fields,I jour-ney o’er the plain, 
5. Soon I shall see Him as He is, The Light that came to me; 
so. ss7-.2 2. 


And with the sun-light of His love Bid all my dark-ness flee. 
How - ev - er dark the world may be I’ve sun-light in my soul. 

I press with ho- ly vig - or on, And leave the world be-hind. 
And in the sun-light of His love I reap the gold-en grain. 
Be - hold the brightness sof His | face, Thro’-out e - ter - ni - ty. 


-a-3 : -° 2 We 


_f CHORUS 
a '\ 
= ee z } 
Sun-light, sun-light in my soul to-day, Sun-light, sun-light 


to-day, yes, 


| all a-long the way; Since the Sav - ior found me, 
nar - row way; 


ne tr te er 


’ | 
Took a-way my Sin, I have had the sunlight of His love within. 
load of sin, 2-. 2-2. 


ee 


Copyright, 1897, by Weeden & Van De Venter. Hall-Mack Co., owners. 


366 (64) He Loves Me. 


E.LIsHA A, HOPFMAN. 


<i 

SSS SSS 
1. The love of Je-sus is so sweet, And He loves’ me; 
2. With man-na He my soul doth feed, For He loves me; 
3. He leads me in the shin-ing light, For He loves me; 
4. He takes the love of sin a- way, For He loves’ me; 
5. What care I, tho’ the world re - vile, While He loves me; 
Sa walk with Je - sus im ot light, And He loves me; 


And fills my life with joy com-plete, For He loves me. 
In  pleas-ant pas-tures He doth lead, For He loves me, 
En - robes my soul in garments white,For He loves me. 
And keeps me saved from day to day, For He loves me. 
I’m  hap- py in my _ Sav-ior’s smile,For He loves me. 
In heav’n I’ll walk with Him in white, For He loves me. 


Je - sus tru - ly loves me, ten - der-ly He loves me, Ho-ly is our 
5 ~- 


sie gi 
bur-dens light-er, As we | walk to-geth-er 


367 (6s) The Old Book Stands. 


JOHN H. YATES. L. E. JONES. 


| 


1. From the Word of God light is shin-ing brightly out O’er life’s 
2. All its prom-is-es are more precious, far, than gold,Or than 
3. In this pre-cious Book is the dear old sto-ry told Of the 
4. Pre-cious Book os life, ek us treasure each command, Heed-ing 


| 


SSS 


© - cean, tem -pest-driven, Guid-ing past the rocks and the 
pearls from deep-est sea; “‘Who-so- ev - er will’? is the 
Sav - ior and His love; And with joy we read of the 
ev - ‘ry pre-cept given, Till 9 strife is o’er and vic- 


truth it doth un-fold, Pre-cious truth for you and me. 
streets of pur-est gold, The Je -ru - sa - lem a = bove, 
to - ri - ous we stand With the blood-washed th-oag in heaven. 


Billows may run high; tempests sweep the sky; Firmly the old Book stands! 
Bil - lows mayrunhigh;tem - pests sweep the sky; the old Book stands! 


hid - den shoals of doubt To the bits - ful port of heaven. 


Copyright, 1598, by Henry Date, 


368 (66) The Promises of God. 


LANTA WILSON SMITH. Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


1. I was wand’ring in a wil-der-ness of deep despair and sin, 
2. I was fol-lowed by the tempter, as he watched me day by day, 
3. Af-ter days of joy - ful dreaming, came a time of grief and care, 
4. So I pave the path be - fore me with the prom-is- es of God, 


And my feet were growing wea-ry of the road; But my sor-row, 
While I sought the shining path my Sav-ior trod; But with pan -o - 
When I sank be-neath the heay-y chast’ning rod; And the heart so 
They have brightened ev’ry step my feet have trod; And this shin-ing, 
‘wal = 2° ‘ . ‘ , 


$<. <<: > . 4 = 
doubt and care Fled when Jesus met me there, And I learned to trust the 
ply and shield, And the Spirit’s sword to wield, I have conquered thro’ the 
torn by grief Found its comfort and re -lief Only through the blessed 


ee 


43> Ly it end 2 > | 
prom-is-es of God. I be-lieve the prom-is-es of God, 
. * -@- e- -o-, 


When earthly hopes shall fail, Or 


me. les 


4 


Copyright, 1897, by Wi». J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per. 


The Promises of God. 


psa ee a Se 


hosts of sin as-sail, I rest up - on the cane is-es of God. 
lon oN 


369 (67) Ever Will I Pray. — 

A. CUMMINGS, J. H. TENNEY. 
oS Sr eS 
1. Fa-ther, in the morn-ing Un-to Thee heaprayy 
2. At the bus-y noon-tide, Press’d with work and care, 

3. When the eve-ning shadows Chase a-way the light, 
4. Thus in life’s glad morn-ing, In its bright noon - day, 


Let Thy lov-ing kind-ness Keep me through this day. 
Then IV’ll wait with Je - sus Till He hear my pray’r. 
Fa- ther, then I’ll pray Thee, Bless Thy child om night. 
In __ the shadowy eve-ning, Ev - er will pray. 


= SSS 


CHORUS. 


I will pray, is will pray, Ev-er will pray; 
wi 


pray, will pray, ev - er will pray; 


Pil 
-to Thee iat 


Uoed by per,of J. Tenney,owner of copyright. 


370 (68) Treasure up the Sunbeams, 


FANNIE BOLTON. 4 L. E. Jones. 


1. There are days ri gold-en sunshine, When no shade ye the blue, 
2. There are days of ra-diant blessing, When the life is full of song; 
3- Then let joy light up our fac-es, Tho’ the day be e’er so drear, 


When the leaves drink in the brightness,And the flow’rs take ee hue, 
When thy cour-age is un-daunt-ed, And thy heart with-in is strong; 
Je - sus’ love, ae glowing heres ofits Fills the darkest ox with paects 


When the for-est stores the sunbeams For a shadowy win-ter day; 
Heav-en’s splendor shines a-bout you, Joy-ous seems the upward way; 
With thy store of light and gladness Thou may’st Ne the mists of doubt, 


iF, 
Then, O heart of mine, learn les-sons For thine own life’s way. 
Treas-ure up love’s gold-en sunbeams For a shadowy day. 
And the shades will van-ish as’ you Let love’s sun-beams out. 


Let us treas - + ureupthe sun «+ ~= beams That the 
Treas-ure up the sunbeams, let us treas-ure up the sunbeams, — 


Qopyright. 1898, by Henry Date. 


Treasure up the Sunbeams. 


—__— V4 ~~ 
Mas - ter sends in love, For they make..... the 
Mas-ter sendsin love, that the Mas-ter sends in love, Make the Sater a i 
) 


path-way bright - e to aa slo. Sek: land a- bove. 
For they make the path-way brighter To the glo-ry land a - bove. 


371 (69) More Love to Thee. 


ELIZABETH PRENTIS. W. H. DOANe. 


1. More love to Thee, O Christ; More love to Thee; Hear Thou the 
2. Once earth-ly joy I craved,Sought peaceand rest; Now Thee a- 
3. Then shall my lat-est Dreatits Whisper Thy praise, This ca Ma 


pray’r I make On bend-ed knee; This is my ear-nest plea, 
lone I seek,Give what is best; This all my pray” ’r shall be, 
part - ing cry My heart shall ll This still its pray’ r shall be, 


More love, O Christ; to Thee, More love to Thee; More rat to Thee: 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee; More love to Thee, 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Th pipts love to Thee. 


Posto} a 
Copyright, 1870, by W. H. Doane. Used by per, 
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372 (7) We Will Scatter Sunshine. 


BE. A. H. EvisHA A. HOFFMAN. 


1. We will scat-ter sun-shine ev - ’ry-where we go, Light-en oth-er’s 
2. We will light the path-way for the weak and lone, And make God’s sweet 
3. We will Sy the il ithe athe way a-long, Thrill their hearts with 


——— = a . . . 
bur-dens, lift the weight of woe, Singing songs of glad-ness with each 
mes-sage of sal-va-tion known; We will tell the sto- ry of re- 


cour-age 


pass-ing day, Driv-ing care and sor - row and dark-ness a- way. 
deeming love, Pointing all earth’s pil-grims to heav-en a- bove. 
help be-stow; Tell the love of Je - sus wher-ev-er we go. 


oT ite 


- ver this world of 


Uoed by per, of Menry Date, owner of copyright, 


We Will Scatter Sunshine. 


373 (72) Near the Cross.. 


FANNY J, Crospy. W. H. Doane, 


2 = te ESS rips 


1. Je - sus, keep me near the cross, There a pre - cious foun-tain 
2. Near the cross, a trembling soul, Love and mer - cy found me; 
3- Near the cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be - fore me; 
| 4. Near the cross I’ll watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust -ing, ev - er, 


os = cae Seen — 


Free to all— a_ heal - ing stream, Flows from Cal-v’ry’s mountain. 
There the bright and Morning Star Sheds its beams a-round me. 
Help me walk from day to day, With its shad-ows o’er me. 
Till Lreach the gold-en strand, Just be-yond the riv -er. 


In the cross, in the cross Be m lo -ry ev -er; 
| ’ ba eed 2. & Me : BS 
a We se ~- 


: Till my rap-tured soul shall find Rest be-yond the riv - er. 


374 (72) We March to Victory. 


G. MOULTRIE. JOSEPH BARNBY. 


pe | a 
; caer” aay me Sam at 
JY Cae) ep ara 
fore us, With His lov-ing eye looking down from the sky, And His 
es 
[ x, 2, 3, |Last. FINE 
7 ot 
ce . == een i = 
o 
1. We come in the might of the Lord of Light,With ar - mor bright to 
2. Our sword is the Spir- it of God on high, Our hel- met His sal- 
3. And thechoir of angels with song a-waits Our march to the golden 


~ 
meet Him; And we put to flight the ar-mies of night That the 
va-tion; Our _ ban-ner the cross of Cal - va-ry; Our 
Zi - on; For our Cap-tain has broken the bra - zen gates,And 


~ 
ee 


We March to Victory. 


— 


=g= 


‘sons of the day may greet Him, The sons of the day may greet Him. 
watchword,the in-car - na- tion; Our watchword,the in-car - na -tion. 
burst the bars of i - ron, And burst the bars of i - ron. 


375 (73) Lord, I’m Coming Home. 
* With fe i Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
z veling. 
4 |_-e—e 


. . cam ° a ~ 
1. I’ve wandered far a - way from God, Now I’m coming home; 


2. I’ve wast-ed ma-ny_ pre-cious years, Now I’m coming home; 
3. I’m tired of sin and stray-ing,Lord, Now I’m coming home; 
4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I’m coming home; 
5. My on-ly hope,my on - ly plea, Now I’m coming home, 
6. 1 need His cleansing blood, I know, Now I’m coming home; 


fe oo Oo, 
The paths of sin too long I’ve trod, Lord, I’m coming home. 


I now re-pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, 1’m coming home. 
I'll trust Thy love, be - lieve Thy word, Lord, I’m coming home. 
My strength re-new, my hope re- store, Lord, I’m coming home. 
That Je - sus died, and died for me, Lord, I’m coming home. 
Oh, wash me whit- er than the snow, Lord, I’m coming home. 


CHORUS. Dd. S. 


ee: . 


376 (7%) Keep Tenting Toward the Highlands. 


F. E. BELDEN. 


FabsBy 
All Soprano and Tenor voices %y 


1. Are you tenting on the low-lands Of the fa - ted, flow-’ry plain? 
2. Does old Sod-om in her glo-ry Beckon you with ease or gain? 
3. To the mountains of sal - va-tion! Hear the an-gel, Mer-cy, call; 


Are you near-ing life’s high mountains,As the night comes on a - gain? 
Heed her aw-ful judg-ment sto-ry; Linger not, her joys are vain. 
Do not tar- ry! look not backward! Hasten on ere vengeance fall. 
bas ih = 


Keep tent -ing toward the high-lands,.... Each 
Keep tent-ing toward the high-lands of life, 


eve-ning near-er home; Keep tent-ing toward the 
sweet home; Keep tent-ing toward the 


: - w w 
high-lands,... Keep tent-ing near-er home..... 
high-lands of '_iife, heav'nly home. 


i 
Oonvricht. 1294. by F. F. Relden. Henrv Date. owner of copyright. 


377 (7) Will Jesus Find Us Watching? 


Fanny J. Crossy. W. H. Doane 


1. When Je-sus comes to re- ward His serv-ants, Whether it be 
BoA at the dawn of the ear- ly morn-ing, He shall call us 
3. Have we been true to the trust He left us? Do we seek to 
4. Bless - ed are those whom the Lord finds watching, In His glo - ry 


aT eT ee eee 


noon or night, Faith-ful to Him will He find us watching, 
one by one, When to the Lord we re-store our tal - ents, 
do our best? If in our hearts there is naught condemns us, 
they shall share; If | He shall come at the dawn or mid-night, 


With our lamps all trimm’d and bright? 

Will He an-swer thee— Well done? Oh, can wesay we are 
We shall have a glo - rious rest. 

Will He find us watch-ing there? 


ae Hi 
STA WT OR” DSL JE SS AS RSTRRAIN Wi 


378 (73) What a Wonderful Savior! 


E. A. H. ELISHA A. HOFFMAN. 


1. Christ has for sin atonement made,What a won-der-ful § Sav-ior! 
2. I praise Him for the cleansing blood,What a won-der-ful  Sav-ior! 
3. Hecleansed my heart from all its sin, What a won-der-ful - Sav-ior! 
4. He walks be-side me in the way, What a won-der-ful Sav-ior! 


We are redeemed! the price is paid, What a won-der-ful Sav-ior! 

That rec - on-ciled my soul to God, What a won-der-ful Sav-ior! 

And now He reigns and rules there-in, What a won-der-ful Sav-ior! 

And keeps me faith - ful any by day, What a won-der-ful Sav-ior! 
2. . 


CHORUS. 
| 
eh 
What “4 won - a: ful Sav - ior is Je - sus, my Je-sus! 


What a won-der-ful Sav -ior is Je- sus, my Lord! 


5 He gives me overcoming power, 6 To Him I’ve given all my heart, 


What a wonderful Savior! What a wonderful Savior! — _ 
And triumph in each conflict hour, The world shall never share a part, 
What a wonderful Savior! What a wonderful Savior! 


Used by per. of The Biglow & Main Co., owners of copyright, 


379 (79) For Christ and the Church. 


re E. HEWITT. Ws. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
Nn 


1. For Christ and the church let Oar voic-es ring, Let us hon - or the 
2. For Christ and the church be our earnest pray’r,Let us fol - low His 
3. For Christ and the church willing off’rings make, Time and talents and 
4. For Christ and the church let us cast a - side, By His con-quer-ing 


name of our own blessed King, Let us work with a will in the 

ban - ner, the cross dai-ly bear, Let us yield, whol-ly yield, to His 

gold, for the dear Master’s sake; We'll re-mem-ber the best we can 

eres, ,chains of self, fear and pride; May our lives be en-riched by an 
fen 


strength of youth, And loy - al - ly stand for the king-dom of truth. 
Spir-it’s pow’r, And faith-ful - ly serve Him in life’s brightest hour. 
bring to Him, The heart’s wealth of love,that will nev-er grow dim. 
aim so grand, Then hap-py the call to the Sav-ior’s right hand. 
©& Ff : | : 


| For Christ our dear Re-deem-er, For Christ who died to save, 
rist For Christ 


For the church His blood hath purchased ,Lord,make us pure and brave. 
For the church 


Copyright, 1894, by Wim. J. Kirkpatrick, Used by per 


380 (80) The Evergreen Shore. 


W. APPEL. Cuas. H. GABRIEL. 


Where the bil - lows fierce-ly roll, ( so fierce - ly roll,) And we 
Tho’ the clouds be dark as night,( be dark as night,) Tho’ our 
When at last we reach the land, S- reach the 1and, ) Where the 


Pypr 


y ° 
Le . Sail - ing life’s tem-pest- uous sea, (tem-pest - uous sea,) We  be- 


== 
y° y £ | 
hold ok, ae be - am be-yond the lea (be-yond the lea ) Heaven’s 
fear (and we fear ) the treach’rous shoal,(the treach’rous shoal,) Faith be- 


barque (tho’ our barque) be frail and light, (be frail and hght,) We shall 
saints (where the saints) in glo - ty es (in glo - ry stand) On the 
. we -@-° -.2-, 


holds the ev-er-green shore, (o - ver there,) Where the storms alarm no more. 
reach the ev-er-green shore, (0 - ver there,) Where all danger will be o’er. 
tran - quil ev-er-green shore, (0 - ver there,) We shall sin and sigh no more, 


oe : 
ev -er-green shore, . ev - er-green shore, 
Evergreen shore,......- ev-er-green shee * -..- Webe- 


4 <P xa Pa bebe Leo N Nias 4 


We be-hold the ev - er-green shore, Evergreen shore. . é oe ’ 
hold, . the evergreen shore,,. ”" ev-er-green shore. - 


Pe Pes 


ea 
bright and ev-er-green shore, (0 - ‘a there, ) Where the tempests rage no more. 
= 


Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date, 


The Evergreen Shore. 


Sy cea ee el 


ev-er-green shore,.... Wherethetem - _ pests rage no more. 
ieee Suet Where the Kempests te rage N more. 


2 Sasa es siledeaegia | 


381 (81) ’Tis Better on Before. 


ELisHA A, HOFFMAN, I. N. McHOSsE. 


‘e God’s love has sweetened all my life With gladness more and more; 
2. So blestam I, my cup of joy Is _ dai -ly run-ning o’er; 
3. For God’s sweet gift of per-fect peace His good-ness1 a- dore, 
4- It does not seem that my dear Lord_ Of love could give me more, 


And still, tho’ bright the days have been, ’Tis bet-ter on _ be - fore. 

And yet I learn, with each new day, ’Tis bet-ter on be- fore. 

And on-wardreachto deep-er joys; ’Tis bet-ter on be- fore. 

But lar - ger meas-ures He be - stows; ’Tis bet-ter on be- fore. 
. @ @ @ @ fF. eo. 


on  be-fore, on be-fore, 
. a Oe ry 


| | ; 
‘ | Tis bet-ter.... still bet-ter,... Far bet-ter on be- ge 


a 
’Tis bet-ter,... yes, bet-ter,... ’Tis bet-ter on be - fore. 


on be-fgre, on be-fore, 


Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date. 


382 (8) While the Days are Passing By. 


E. A. H. ELISHA HOFFMAN. 
= 


oe, * 
1. There are lives our love may brighten, While the days are passing by; 
2. Some are faint-ing on the high-ways,While the days are passing by; 
3. Souls for love gnc help are pray- ing, wees the days are passing by; 


There are cares ephaes we . may light-en, While the days are pass- ing by. 

Some are fall-ing in the by-ways, While the days are pass-ing by. 

Should our help be still de - lay-ing, While the days are pass-ing ye 
o os 


Wea-ry wan-der-ers in sin To the Sav-ior we may win; 
Up, ye faith - ful souls and true, There are calls — nay and_ you! 


And heee bur-dens we may Siem While the nok are pass-ing “ 
Shall we help to bring them in, While the days are pass-ing by? 
Much of = we all may do, While the days are pass-ing by. 


Passing by, pass-ing by, 
pass-ing by, pass-ing by 


& nea i a HF 
" r 
For a’- round us_ ev - ’ry-where, Men their sins and bur- dens bear, 


rv, 2 
Use by per. of Henry Date, owner of copyright. 


383 (83) Saved to the Uttermost. 


W, J. K. Wm. J. KirRKPATRICK. 


1. Sav’d to the ut-ter-most; I am the Lord’s; Je-sus, my 
2. Sav’d to the ut -ter-most; Je-sus is near, Keep-ing me 
3. Sav’d to the ut - ter-most; this I can say, Once all was 
4. Sav’d to the ut - ter-most; cheer-ful- ly sing Loud hal-le - 


Shy. - ior, er - va-tion af-fords; Givesme His Spir-it a 

safe - ly, He cast-eth out fear; Trust-ing His prom - is - es, 

dark-ness, but now it is day; Beau-ti-ful vis - ions of 

lu - ias to Je-sus, my King! Ransom’d and par-don’d, re - 
coal : 


wit-ness with - in, Whisp’ ring of par-don and sav-ing from sin. 

how I am blest; Lean-ing up-on Him, how sweet is my rest. 

glo-ry I see, Je -sus_ in bright-ness re-veal’d un-to me. 

deem’d by His blood,Cleans’d from un-right-eous-ness, glo-ry to God! 
+2- 


in +o 


is mine. 


Copyright, 1875, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick, Used by ee, { +f 


384 (84) The Cross is not Greater. 


B. B. BALLINGTON BOOTH. 
May be sung as a Solo and Chorus. 


1. The cross that He gave may be heavy, But it ne’er out-weighs His grace, 
2. The thorns in my path are not sharper Than composed His crown for me, 
3. The light of His love shineth brighter,As it falls on paths of woe, 
4. His will I have joy in ful-fill-ing, As I’m walking in His sight, 
a 


The cup that I drink not more bit-ter Than He drank in Gethsemane. 
The toil of my work groweth lighter, As I stoop to raise the low. 
My ll to the blood I am bringing, It a-lone cankeep me right. 


CHORUS. 


fests. 


The storm that I feared may aes me,Butit ne’er ocx His face. 
The cross is not great-er than His grace, The storm can - not 


| hide His bless-ed face; I am_ sate ie be! to know 


SS 
—— === 


Used by per. of Ballington Booth, owner of copyright. 
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385 (87) Lovingly, Tenderly Calling. 


W. A. O. W. A. OGDEN 


Y eed 
1. Je-sus, the lov-ing Shepherd, Calleth thee now to come In - to the 
2. Je-sus, the lov-ing Shepherd, Gave His dear life for thee; Ten-der-ly 
3. Lin-ger-ing is but fol - ly, Wolves are abroad to-day, Seeking the 
: 5 5 @o , ies 


+ Ed Nc es Pe Tesi -s si —@ - 


fold of safe-ty, Wherethere is rest and room; Come in the strength of 

now He’s calling, ‘‘Wan-der-er, come to me:’’ Haste! for with-out is 

sheep who’restraying, sag 3 Mad lambs at slay; Je-sus, the lov-ing 
-o-° ) itd o- -.- 


Vv 
man-hood, Come in the morn of youth, En-ter the fold of safe-ty, 
dan - ger,‘‘Come,”’ cries the Shepherd blest, En-ter the fold of safe-ty, 
Shepherd, Call-eth thee now to come, En-ter the fold of safe-ty, 


=#25 = . 


~— 


Enter owas of truth. 4 
Enter the place of rest. Lovingly, tenderly calling is He,‘‘ Wanderer, wanderer, 
Where there is rest and room. 
7» 2e on 


“S “eS -o..-o; 


"4 a 
ding I see Jesus,my Shepherd divine, 


Used dy per. of W. A, Ogden, owner of copyright, 


386 (88) Perishing Souls, 


E. E. HEWITT. Wa. J. KiRKPATRICK. 


“ = 4 Ce 

| 1. There are souls” perishing souls’ o-ver the sea, Per-ish-ing 

| 2. Bless-ed work, beau-ti-ful work, children of light, Grate-ful-ly 
3. Lift the cross, Calvary’s cross! near and afar, Numberless 


souls in our own na-tive land; Bearing the mes-sage of love ev - er - 
tell of the Mas-ter we love, Witnessing dai - ly of Him whohath 
hearts shall acknowledge its pow’r; Hee =e day when the nations shall 


last- ing and free, Let us reach them a kind, help-ing hand. 
scat- tered our night, And pre-pares us fot man- sions a - bove. 


3... F 
Per-ish-ing souls, o- ver the sea; Ju - bi-lant 
per-ish-ing souls, o- ver the sea; 


songs floating o-ver the waves, Carry the joy, won-der-ful 
Pf the joy, 


Perishing Souls. 


won-der-ful joy, Je-sus saves, 


1 25J 
=5 


bor 
joy, __ Car-ry the news, glorious news,Je-sus saves... . 


387 (80) Rescue the Perishing. 
F. J. Crossy. W. H. DOANE 
— = beat Oe 
2b 2 


Res - cue the per - ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit- 
2. Tho’ they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Waiting the pen- 
3. Downin the hu-man heart, Crushed by the tempter, Feelings lie bur - 
4. Res-cue the per - ish-ing, Du - ty de-mands it, Strength for thy la. 


i-tent child to re-ceive. Plead with them earnestly, Plead with them 
ied that grace can re-store; Touched by a lov-ing heart, Wakened by 
bor the Lord will pro-vide. Past Bie es the nar-row Paar, Pa - tient - ly 


E y from sin and the grave; Weep o’er the err-ing one, Lift up the 


gen-tly, He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. Res ~-cue the 
kindness,Chords that were broken will vibrate once more. 


fall- en, Tell them of Je-sus, the might-y to save. 
win them,Tell the poor wand’rer a Sav - ior has died. 
: 4 ee. PR. 


Copyright, 1870, by W. H. Doane. Used by per. 
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388 (90) Love’s Reason. 


G. M. BILLS. M, L. McPHAIL, 
Not too fast. 


oo : 
1. Some mortals may wonder how hfav-en can bend Down, down to the 
2. Sin - ful and un-worth-y all men we be-hold, Guilt-y of trans- 
3. Where now are the treasures of heart and of mind, Once lavished up- 
4. sok ten - der-ly pete mugelh o-pen the door! Thy Savior would 


low - ly and speak as a frignds Some ask ‘us the ques-tion 
gres-sion, strayed far from the fold; | Why should they be ransom’d 
on thee by heav-en so kind? Why seeketh the Sav - ior 
en - ter to leavethee no more.’? All heav-en is wait - ing 


how jus-tice can spare; Go, searchin the Scriptures, Love’s reason is there. 
at in- fi-nite cost? Why should the Good Shepherd seek aft-er the lost? 
a_ heart so de-filed? Why yearns He to save thee, O prod-i-gal child? 
thine answer to know; How Se thou re-fuse Him Who loveth thee so? 


eo _ | x ae 
oe 


\ ® 
f OR BSA ee — en H+} -e 
wc] - iw 5 ss —— 
Love’s rea-son is am-ple, Love’s measure is full; Sins deep-er than 
ees 


Copyright, 1698, by Henry Date, 


Love’s Reason. 


389 (or) In the Shadow of the Cross. 


E.R Latta, J. H. TENNEY. 


There’s a place a-bove all oth-ers, Where my spirit loves to be! 
On the cross my Savior suffered, That He might a-tone for me! 
When my heart is full of troub-le, Then I love, on bend-ed knee, 
Bless-ed Savior,Thou wilt hear me When I make my ear-nest plea, 


Tis with-in the sa-cred shad-ow Of the cross of Cal-va - ry! 
And1___tove the bless-ed shad-ow Of the cross of Cal-va - ry! 
To ap-proach Him in the shad-ow Of the cross of Cal-va - ry! 
If I kneel with-in the shad-ow Of the cross of Cal-va - ry! 


Sy f— 


Ae eT A 1 RS ETE 
= Se eT 


o——| 7S fe ee ee 
i: ore ees 


<p-—_ $= $+ S— 3 [o.oo —o a | 
In the shad-ow of the cross, In the shad-ow of the 


of the cross, , 


Used by per. of Henry Date, owner of copyright. 


390 (02) Toil Faithfully On. 


E. A. H; E.isHa A, HOFFMAN. 
~ 


| 2. The cry of the sad and the sor-row-ing hear, Toil faith-ful-ly _ 


fee toil - ers for Je- sus, be earnest we day: Toil faith-ful-ly 
| 3. To Je-sus be loy- al, to Je-sus be true, Toil faith-ful-ly 


on; The har - eat is read-y, $e has-ten a- way; The 
on; A woe you may light-en and ban- ish a_ tear, Or 
on; Seek dai- ly some work in the vine-yard to do; The 


| sheaves must be garner’d, oh hid should we stay? Go gather the souls that have 
| brighten a life that is lone-ly and drear,There’s many aheart you may 
| har-vest is great and the lab’rers are few, And Jesus has need, earnest 


many to Christ and His Ainogom be won, To shine with a glory more 
FINE. CHORUS. 


com-fort and cheer, Toil faithfully on. 
toil -er, of you, Toil Bb on pa-tient-ly on, 


bright ne the sun, Toil faithfully on. 


Toil faithfully on,... Toil earnestly on, .... Toil lovingly on; 
faith-ful-ly on, 


oS S «2-4 aa sae 
a 2 a A i me 


ear-nest-ly on, io. 


9. 
Gl wander’d a - stray, Toil faithfully on. Toil. patiently on,.... 


391 (03) He Hideth My Soul. 


FANNY J. CROSBY. Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
Allegretto. 


“4 Shs x 


I A won-der-ful Sav - iof ig Je-sus my Lord, A won-der- ful 
2 A won-der-ful Sav -ior is Je-sus my Lord, He tak - eth my 
3. With num-ber-less blessings each moment He crowns, And filled with His 
4. When clothed in His brightness,transported I rise To meet Him in 

= eae wascanasien » ; 


(ST 
sie 


Sav-ior to me, He hid-eth my soul in the cleft of the rock, Where 
bur - den a - way, He hold-eth me up, and I shall not be moved, He 
full-ness di - vine,I_ sing in my rap-ture, oh, glo- ry to God For 
clouds of the sky, His per- fect sal - va-tion, His won-der-ful love, I’ll 

_ Do PP 2 @. 


oe 


==s===s- ees 


ee I PS 


riv - ers of pleas-ure I see. 
giv - eth me strength as my day. He hid - eth my soul in the 
such a Re-deem-er as_ mine! 
shout with the mill-ions on high. 


a 
4 
mI 


; d -o.-6 GS 7 
| ws a dry, thirsty land; He hide 
Aa, as 
oe ee : "SS. ot 
depths of His love,And covers me there with His hand And covers me there with His hand. 
: = 3 ——@ — ae ES v _N N = 
: — pet Pt = 


Copyright, 1890, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per. 


392 (94) He Took My Piace. 


W. S. M. W.S Martin. 


1. In won-drous grace, He took my place Up-on_ the cru - el tree; 

2. From heav’n above, in wondrous love, To save the lost He came; 

3. We hail the hour of wondrous pow’r When from the grave He rose, 
' 


N 


| 


He bore my guilt, His blood He spilt From sin to set me free. 
The Lamb of God! He shed His blood Up-on the cross of shame. 
And rent in twain sin’s might- y chain, And triumphed o’er His foes. 


RQ e 
Glo-ry to God,..... my Sav-ioris) Helo ya 
Glo-ry to God, my Sav - lor is Hel 

* -@e- ~ 


a _ 2° 


In His greatlove...... Hesavese-ven me!..... Soon! shall 
In His great love, Saves e - ven mel 


e5e4 ire ~ = 
see. . . . « « Him face to face,Praise Him in heav’n for all of His ; 
Soon I shal! se 


7, 
Copyright, 1898, by Heary Date. 


393 (95) I Need Thee, Lord. 


EvisHa A, HOFFMAN. Cras. Epw. Prior. 


a. When cherished joys have tak-en wing, And sorrow wounds me 
2. When sin dis-turbs my ho - ly peace, And leaves my soul in 

3. Whenlongs my soul for deep-er rest, To be with all Thy 
4. When strong temp-ta-tions me as-sail, Ando’er my will al- 
5. I need Thee, dear-est Lord, just now While at Thy throne of 


with its sting, Then to Thy cross for help [£ cling, For 
sore dis-tress, To be re-stored to hap = pi- ness, I 
full-ness blest, To be of per - fect peace pos-sessed, Oh, 
most pre-vail, Lest faith and cour - age then should fail, 4 
grace | bow; To help me pay to Thee my vow, 1} 
fo pe 


then I need Thee, Lord! 
need Thee, precious Lord. 
then I need Thee, Lord. I need Thee,precious Lord! I have no help be- 
need Thee, gracious Lord. 
need hia my dear Lord. 


ev -’ry time of need, Dear Christ, with me a - bide! 


i 


394 (96) Just the Same To-day. 


EsBeN E. Rexrorp. M. L. McPRAIL. 
NVot too fast. 


es oe. seo 
1. There are times when we grow weary Of the bur-dens of the day, 
z. Oh, the thought is full of com-fort To the heart that’s weary grown. 
3. Heart of mine,what are thy burdens To the bur - den of the Cross? 
¢ .¢ o@-* -o- 


He who knew and bore men’s sorrows, Leaves us not to walk a - lone. 
Canstthou not be strong-er, braver?—Better bear earth’s pain and 
-2- -2- a al in ts 


¥ 
When we long to have them lightened,Or be lift - ed quite a - way. 


ai 
Then a sweet voice seems to whisper,‘‘All the load up-on me lay. 
His great heart is touched with pity, And He wipes our tears a - way; 
Oh, re-mem-ber and take courage,He is nev 7 er far a-way 


eo «¢ re 


ous 2 ete A r 


z—e 
D. S.—Adl our burdens and our sorrows Will ‘ft - ed quite a - way, 


Oh, this Christ who wept with Mary—He is just the same to -day! 
Whom they called the Friend of sinners—He is just the same to - day! 
oo a -s- 


r 


When on earth I bore men’s burdens—I am just the same to - day!” 
| just the same to-day, Yes, He’s jus 
-o- 


Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date, 


Just the Same To-day. 


Our bless - ed Lord and Sav-ior, He is just the same to-day. 


395 (97) My Body, Soul and Spirit. 


Mary D. JAMES. Mrs. JOSEPH F. KNAPP. 


1. My bod - y, soul and spir - it, Je - ue 4 give to Thee, 
2. O  Je-sus, might-y Sav-ior, I trust in Thy great name, 
3. Oh, let the fire, de-scend-ing Justnow up- on my soul, 

4. I’m Thine, O bless-ed Je-sus, Wash’d by Thy cleansing blood; 


A con -se-cra-ted of-f’ring, Thine ev - er-more to be. 
I look for Thy sal - va-tion, Thy prom-ise now I claim. 
Con-sume my hum-ble ee ecine And cleanse and make me whole. 
Now seal me by Thy Spir-it, A sac - ri - fice to God. 


My all _ is on the al- tar, I’m wait-ing for the fire; 


Wait-ing, wait-ing wait-ing, ’m wait-ing for the fire. 


Copyright, 1869, by Joseph F, Knapp, Used by per, 


396 8) Go Tell the World of His Love. 


ABBIE MILLS. Wa. J. KIRKPATRICE. 


1. Heirs to the kingdom of Je-sus the Lord, Go tell the world of His 
2. Think how He la-bor’d that we mighthaverest, Go tell the world of His 
3. Plead with the lost ones tocome while they may, Go tell the world of His 


love;  Pub-lish the bless-ings that flow from his word, Go tell the 
love; Thinkhow He suf-fer’d that we might be bless’d, Go tell the 
love; Je-sus is wait-ing,He’llsavethemto - day, Go tell the 


world of His love; Love that has pur-chased re-demp-tion from sin, 
world of His love; Saved by His mer-cy, up-held by His care, 
world of His love; Love that is near - est when earth joys are past, 


Love that makes hap- py the spir- it with-in, Love that will 
Tell of the good-ness we con-stant-ly share; Fill’d with His 
Light-ing our path-way by clouds o = ver - cast; Love that will 


help Us our conquest to win, Go tell the world of His love. 
full - ness,no long-er for-bear, Go tell the world of His love. 


bring us to glo-ry at last, Go teli the world of His love. 


king-dom of Je- sus the Lord, Go tell the world of His love, 
Copyright, 1885, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per. 4 


Go Tell the World of His Love. 


397 (99) Savior, Take Me. 


JOHN BURTON. W. H. DOANE. 


aa ee 


a: 2 aT 
pe 1s = ee 
1 
1. Sav-ior, while my heart is ten - der, I would yield that heart to Thee; 
2. Take me now, Lord Je-sus, take me, Let my wayward heart be Thine, 
3. Send me,Lord,where Thou wiltsend me, On- ly do Thou guide my way; 
4. Let me do Thy will, or bear it, I would know no will but Thine; 
5. Thine I am, O Lord, for-ev-er, To Thy serv-ice set a - part; 
—s =, Oe oS Soa a 


= Se SS SSS a 


All my pow’rs to Thee sur-ren - der, Thine and on - ly Thine to be. 
Thy de - vot - ed serv-ant make me, Fill my soul with love di - vine. 
May Thy grace thro’ life at-tend me, Glad-ly then shall I 0 - bey. 

Shouldst Thou take my life, or spare it, I that life to Thee re - sign. 

Suf - fer me to leave Thee nev- er, Seal Thine im - age on my heart. 

S o- : 


ae 
(6 to 3S 


Till Thy per-fect likeness wear-ing, I shall stand be-fore Thy throne. 


Copyright. 1898, by W. H. Doane. Used by per. 


$98 (10) Rally Round the Standard. 


L. E. JONES. Alt. L. E. Jones. 


+ Ss Se Se od SO 
gate rr oo ee 


1. There is need of val-iant sol-diers in the ar- my of the Lord, 
2. Strongly guarded and de-fend-ed are the bat-tle-ments of sin; 


: . 
it 
== 


4 Vv 
To ral - ly round the standard of the cross; With a_ ho - ly con- se- 
Oh, ral - ly round the standard of the cross! But with Christ our blest Com- 
Then, ral-ly round the standard of the cross! And your crown be gemm’d with 


S 

“ EE DE EE EE SS) ST ee et 
Rt Es es Es Ee BE EN ST ee 
St a ae Ca ~ 


cra-tion Ba un-wav-’ring faith in God, Oh, ral - ly round the standard 
man-der, we the vic - to - ry shall win; Oh, ral - ly round the standard 
jew-els for the res-cue of the lost;Then,ral - ly round the standard 


| of the cross! Round the standard ral-ly, at the Master’s word; It must 


, i : — | : Po ee 
| i err } } 


Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date, 


eg Round the Standard. 


399 (101) Yield not to Temptation. 


ee 2 —— 
: Yield not to temp-ta- tion, For yielding is sin, Each vict’ry will 
 \ Fight man-ful-ly on-ward, Dark passions subdue, Look ev-er to 
Shun e- vil com-pan-ions; Bad language dis - dain; God’s name hold in 
* \ Be thoughtful and ear-nest, Kind-heart-ed and true, Look ev-er to 
To Him that o’er-com-eth God giv-eth a crown; Thro’ faith we will 
3: He _who is our Sav - ior, Our strength will renew;Look ev-er to 
ors ee ae : 
help you Some oth-er to win ose 
Jeerens, Omi 1 i Ve. bea} He’ll car-ry you through. 
rev’rence, Nor take it in vain. 
USES Seen 07, sar Sa a =} He’ll car-ry you through. 
con-quer, Though oft-en cast iene 
Je-sus, Omit. it He’ll car-ry you through. 
a 
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400 (102) My Mother’s Bible. 


M. B. WILLIAMS. C. D. TILLMAN. 


1. There’s a dear and precious book, Tho’ it’s worn and faded now, Which re- 
2. There she read of Je-sus’ love, As He blest the children dear, How He 
3. Well,those days are past and gone,But their mem’ry lingers still, And the 


calls the hap-py ohie of long a - go, When I stood at moth-er’s knee, 
suf-fer’d, bled and died up-on the tree, Of His heav-y load of care; 
dear old Book each day has been my guide; And I seek to do His will 
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a et ae 
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With her hand up-on my brow,And I heard her voice in gentle tones and sal 
Then she dried my flowing tear With her kisses as she said it was for me. 
As my mother taught me then, And_ev- er in my heart His words abide. 
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Blessed book - » precious book On thy dear old tear-stain’d 
Bless-ed ed Book, pre-cious Book, 
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leaves I love to  look;..... Thou art sweet-er day by day, 


love to look; 
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Copyright, 1893, by C. D, Tillman. Used by Permission. 


My Mother’s Bible. 


40T (103) Vale of Beulah. 


ELIsHA A. HOFFMAN. JOSEPH GARRISON. 


; : I am pass-ing down the val-ley that they say is so lone, 
’Tis to me the vale of Beu-lah,’tis a beau-ti - ful way, 

Not a shad-ow, not a shad-ow ev-er dark-ens the way, 

And the mu- sic, sweet-ly chant - ed by We heaven- bound throng, 


But I find that all the ae is with flow’rs 0 - over aron) 
For the Sav-ior walks be- side me, my com-pan -ion all day. 
For a_ ra-diance of rare glo-ry shinesup-on it all day, } 
Floats in ech-oes down the val - ley, and it cheers me a- long. 


3 Day by day I feel the presence of the dear Savior near, 
And each moment fills with gladness as His kind voice I hear; 
For He comforts and He helps me by the words that He saith, 
And He kindles love within me, and He strengthens my faith. 


4 Sol journey with rejoicing t’ward the City of Light, 
While each day my joy is deeper, and the path grows more bright, 
And I near the open portals of the kingdom above, 
For this highway leads to Canaan, to the kingdom of love, 
deed by per. of Henry Date, owner of copyright, 


402 (104) When the Saints are Marching In. 


KATHARINE E. PURVIS. J. M. BLacx. 


I. Thro’ the shin - ing gate, Where the an - oats wie When the 
2. Part-ed friends shall meet On the gold - en street, When the 
| 3. Ev ’ry tongue and race Shall ex -tol God’s grace, When the 
4. To the Lamb once slain, But | who lives a - gain, hihi the 


Saints -°. 5.» are march-ing In, .. svete The re- 
saints...» are march-ing in, °c se stetene ees 
Saints .". . «« are.march-ing “in, <. ‘sus eisieeeee And the 


saints .. are march-ing- in;’..sceleamee - _ We shail 
When the. saints are march-ing ‘in, 
—, 
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| deemed shall come And be crowned at home, When the saints... are 
robes shall wear, Victors’ palms shall bear, When the saints... are 
blood-washed throng Shall re- peat the song, Whenthesaints... are 


of - fer praise Thro’ e- ter- nal days, When the saints... are 
When the saints 


raarctinode, in. "When the saints . . are marching in, When the 
When the saints are marching in, 
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saints . . are marching in, What a won-der- 
\ When the saints are marching in, 


~“Copyrignt. 1896, by J. M. Black, Used by put. 
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When _ the Saints are Marching In. 


thro’ the sky shall Bp nen the saints . . . are marching in. 


When the saints marching in. 
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403 (105) Gather the Sheaves. 


EBeEN E. REXFORD. S. W. STRAUB. 


1. Har - vest-er, har - vest-er, gath - er thy sheaves, The Mas-ter is 
2. Har - vest-er, har - vest-er, faith-ful to God, Go seek by the 
3. Har-vest-er, har--vest-er, loit - er no more, aH eins et Me 


com - ing this way; My heart o’er its fol - ly and 
way-side and find The wheat that has grain ’mid the 
Mas -ter would = say; Go gath-er the sheaves till the 


¥ - = H 

i - dle-ness grieves,And hours it has squfandered a- way. 
bram-bles that nod,— The wheat for the sheaves you would bind. 
har-vest s o’er; Go work with the aa ers an - teres 


404 (106) Where His Voice is Guiding, 


E. E. Hewitt. WM. J. KiRKPATRICK, 


I. Hark, is the Master! He’s calling you to-day, Follow where His voice is guiding; 
2. New fields of blessing will open to your view, Follow where His voice is guiding; 
3. Whattho’ temptations may beckon you aside? Follow where His voice is guiding; 


Seeking His Spirit, your dai-ly strength renew,Follow where His voice is guiding. 
Un-der His banner in loy-al-ty a- bide, Fol-low fis His voice is guiding. 
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He . . . who lives for-ev - er-more, et this earthly path be-fore, 

Press + ing onward, glad and free,Sweet - er will His service be, 


Though the way seem hardand Jong,Faith will sing her cheery song; 
oo 2s eo -2- os +o- 


fals its dangers, knows its grief, He will send your soul re-lief. 

Rich - er His re-wards of love, Foretastes of the feast a - bove. 

Soon we'll lay the burdens down, Then the palm,tl e harp,the crown. 
= -* ©: fy 


Follow, fol-low where His voice is guiding, Follow,follow where His voice is 
Fol + low where His voice is guid-ing, Fol - lowwhereHisvoice Is 


““Qopyright, 1699 and 1896, by Win. J. Kirkpatrick, Used by per. 


Where His Voice is Guiding. 


guid-ing, Fol-low where His voice is guiding, Follow,follow, fol-low on. 
tess where His 


405 (107) More Like Jesus. 


FANNy J. Crossy. W. H. DOANeE. 


Slow, with feeling, 
= [ease 
= 
5 | zm ys 


1. More like Je-sus would I be; Let my Sav- ior dwell in me— 
2. If He hears the ra-ven’s cry, If His ev -er watch-ful eye 
3. More like Je-sus when I pray, More like Je-sus day by day, 


Marks the sparrows when they fall, Sure-Iy He will hear my call; 
May I rest me by His side, Where the tranquil wa-ters zildes 
S - -) 


More like Je-sus, while I go, Pil- grim in this world be - low; 
He will teach me how to live, All my _ sim-ple tho’ts for-give; 
Born of Him, thro’ grace renewed, By His love my will sub-dued, 


, 


Fill my soul with peace and love—Make me gen-tle as a dove; 


Poor in spir - it would I be— Let my Sav-ior dwell in me. 
Pure in heart I still would be— Let my Sav-ior dwell in me. 
Rich in faith I still would be— Let my Sav-ior dwell in me. 


Used by per. of V". IT. Doane, owner of copyright, 


406 (18) I Go to Prepare a Place. 
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1. Bless-ed prom-ise of the Mas-ter, faith-ful, true in ev - ’ry line, 
2. Ma- ny sad ones look with longing to the land from sorrow free, 
3. At the dawn-ing of the morning when the bells of heav-en ring, 


Com -ing from a heart of mer-cy,spok-en by the lips di-vine, 
To the bright, e- ter-nal country just beyond death’s narrow sea, 

And , the Sav-ior comes in glo - ry home His faith-ful ones to bring, 
a = ~@. 


Cheer-ing hearts for comfort seeking, mak-ing earth with hope to shine: 
To the promise which assures them that His own with Him shall be: 
They will reign with Him for-ev- er, ’tis the prom-ise ae the King: 

° i 


“I go to prepare a place fas bare Andifl go.... andpreparea 

“I go to prepare a place for you.” 

“T go to prepare a place for you.” And if I go and prepare a 
°~2- 


2 —-— 
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place for you, I will come a-gain, I will come a-gain and re- 
I will come a-gain, I will come a-gain, 
-®-*-2-o-" 


4t—..—_4- 


| Sh OE BY ee ee ee es * 
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I Go to Prepare a Place. 


407 (109) Whosoever Will May Come. 


ee W. CHAPMAN, J. H. TENNEY. 


1. There’s a Feast by Je- sus spread,And by Him prepared for all; And your 
2. There’s a Fount, a liv - ing stream,Ev-er flowing,deep and wide;Come and 
3. There’s a Cross where Jesus died, Where the blood is flowing free, Where is 


ad 


| 
4 ¥ 
Lord in- vit-eth you (in - vit - eth you); Will you heed His loving call? 
drink, ye thirst-y souls( ye thirst-y souls), Of the pure, life-giv-ing tide, 
cleans-ing for the soul (the sin-sick soul), Per-fect peace and pur-i - ty. 
ea ee : 


4» CHORUS. 
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Who - so-ev - er will may come, | Who-so-ev - er will may come; 
may come, uA come; 


1 4 Vv 
Will you heed the Savior’s call(ioy - ing cat )? Who-so-ev-er will may come. 
To the fountain, deep and wide(deep and wide), Who-so-ev-er will may come. 
Will you come for pur-i - ty (pur - i - ty )? Who-so-ev-er will may come. 


ir, . 1 
Copyright,’ 1893, by Henry Date, 


408 (110) Seeds of Promise. 


Jessizg H. BROWN. FRED. A. FILLMORE. 


eh eh icy 
1. Oh, scatterseedsof loving deeds A-long the fer-tile field, 
a. Tho’ sown in tears thro’ weary years, The seed will surely _ live; 
3. The harvest-home of God will come,And af-ter toil and care, 


For grain will grow from what you sow, And fruitful har-vest yield. 
Tho’ great the cost, it is not lost, For God will fruitage give. 
With joy un-told,your sheaves of gold Will all be gar-nered there. 


os 


co ee 
Then day by day..... adlongyourway,.... Theseeds of 


Then day by day a-long your way, 


prom - ~-_ ise cast, . . . Thatripened grain . . fromhilland 
The seeds of promise cast,the seeds of promise cast, That ripened grain 


N 
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plain ..,.. Begatheredhome.... at last. «ese 
from hill and plain Be gathered home at last, be gathered home at last. 


ee 


e gathered home 


B at last..occseneceta 
Used by per. of Fillmore Bros., owners of copyright. ; 


409 (111) For God So Loved the World. 


L. E. J. L. E. JONES. 


é o- o @ 
| | ( | I 
1. O hear the mes-sage glad and sweet! He who on Christ be-liev-eth, 


O hear the mes-sage once a- gain, The message of sal - va-tion, 
O hear the mes-sage fraught with joy! God His dear Son has giv-en, 


{ | | 
And trust-eth Him with all the heart, E - ter-nal life re- ceiv-eth. 


Of par-don free to sin-ful men Of ev-’ryland and na-tion. 
That all who come to Him in faith Shall reign with Him in heav-en. 


For God so lov’d the world ThatHison - - ly 
For God so lov’d the world That His on - ly 
Yew “ae @ 2. 2 @ @. 


Son He gave That who-so-ev - - - - er on His 
Son He gave That who - so-ev - er on His 


re C/ @ 
be - lieves, Ev -er - last - ing life shall have. 


Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date, 


410 Giz) Hallelujah for the Prospect! 


G. M. BILLs. M. L. McPHAIL 


1. Lis-ten to the wondrous sto- ry Of a bet - ter world a-bove; 
2. By the crys-tal flow-ing riv-er, All its rip-ples flashing bright, 
3. There will be no un-filled long-ing, Nor an un - a- vail-ing pray’r; 


"Tis a par-a- dise of glo - ry Fill’d with endless peace and love; 

There the sav’d shall dwell for-ev-er, Clad in garments pure and white; 

Ev - ’ry heart will thrill with gladness, Joy will ban-ish pain and care; 
2. 2. ff RR: 
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oe 
All the fruit-age of its bow-ers, All its fragrant flow-ers rare, 
There are leaves of wondrous heal-ing Growing by the riv - er- side, 


Ie 


-o he a. 
All its rich delights are prom-ised To the saints who gather there. 
Per - fect health and beauty yield-ing Un-to those who there a-bide, 
God will sat - is-fy His chil-dren In the home-land of the soul. 


» CHORUS. 
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Hal - le - lu - jah for the pros-pect! Hal - le - lu - jah for the pros-pect 
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Hallelujah for the Prospect! 
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That when du - -~ = ty’s path is trod, 
That when du-ty’s path is trod, That when du-ty’s path is trod, 


N 


We shall dwell. ......  a-mid the splen - dors 
We shall dwell a-mid the splen-dors, We shall dwell a-mid_ the splen-dors 


Of the pat” “= ~~ =" "= a-dise of God. 
Of the par-a-dise of God, Of the par -a-dise of God. 


AIL (113) I’m Going Home. 
Wm. HUNTER. Wo. MILLER. 
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My heav’nly home is bright and fair, Nor pain,nor death can enter there; 
* (Its glitt’ring tow’rs the sun outshine, That heav’nly mansion shall be mine. 
I'm going home,Im going home, [’m going home to die no more! 


i To die no more, to die no more, ’m going home to die no more! 


2 My Father’s house is built on high, 2 Let others seek a home below, [flow; 
Far, far above the starry sky; Which flames devour, or waves 0’er- 
When from this earthly prison free, | Be mine a happier lot to own 
That heav’nly mansion mine shall be.|_ A heavenly mansion near the throne. 


412 (114) Stepping in the Light. 


E. E Hewitt. Ws. J. KIRKPATRICR. 


1. Try-ing to walk in the steps of the Sav-ior, Try-ing to 
2. Press-ing more closely to Him who is lead -ing, When we are 
3. Walking in foot-steps of gen-tle for-bear-ance, Foot-steps of 
4. Try-ing to walk in the steps of the Sav-ior, Upward, still 
«2 4 : 2° 
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fol-low our Savior and King; Shaping our lives by His bless-ed ex- 
tempted to turn from the way;Trusting the arm that is strong to de- 
faithfulness, mercy, and love, Looking to Him for the grace free-ly 
upward we'll follow our Guide; When we shall 960 Lin oe His 


fend us, Happy, how hap- py, our praises each day. How beautiful to 
promised,Happy, how hap-py, our jour-ney a- bove. 
beauty,’”’ Happy, how hap-py, our bare ae Hn side. 
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am-ple, Happy, how happy,the songs that we bring. 


413 (115) Footsteps of Jesus. 


Mary B. C. SLADE. A. B. EVERETT. 


Sweetly, Lord, have we heard Thee call-ing, Come, fol-low me! 
Tho’ they lead o’er the cold,dark mountains,Seek - ing His sheep; 
If they lead thro’ the tem-ple ho - ly, Preaching the word; 
Tho’, dear Lord, in Thy path-way keep-ing, We _ fol-low Thee 
If Thy way and its sor-rows shar-ing,We go a- gain, 


| 
And we see where Thy foot-prints falling Lead us to Thee. 
Or a-long by Si-lo-am’s fountains, Help - ing the weak. 
Or in homes of the poor and low-ly, Serv-ing the Lord. 
Thro’ the gloom of that place of weep-ing, Geth-sem-a - ne! 
Up the slope of the hill-side, bear-ing Our cross of pain. 


Foot- prints of | Je - sus,that make the path-way glow; 


6 By and by, through the shining por-|7 Then atlast,when on high He sees us, 


Turning our feet, [tals Our journey done, 
We shak walk, with the glad'immor-|_ We will rest where the steps of Jesus 
Heaven’s golden street. _[tals, End at His throne, 


Used by per. of R.M, McIntosh, owner of copyright. 


414 (16) Lay Hold on the Life-Line. 


E. A. H. ELIsHA A, HOFFMAN. 
UNISON. 


Se oe 
1. O ye who are drifting on the swift tides of sin, Near, near is the 
2. See! there is a signal gleaming bright from the shore; Hark! voices are 


3. Soul,you are in reach of safety, helpers are near; This faith should your 
| 


oshy beng iesten gee eae 
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call - ing ’mid the loud tem-pest’s roar; Look! there is a life-line floating 
courage strengthen—lo! God is here; Mee — there q hope of cee 


AAG hcsael ne. oe 
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why then de-lay? Why do you not grasp the line for rescue to-day? 
close by your side, This, this is your only hope,there’s no help beside. 


| 
life-boat! Will ye not en - ter in? Wild storms are around you raging, 
reach forth the ham by ey on the life-line at the <= Lord’s command, 


~ fF Lay hold on the life-line! Lay hold on the life-line! Christ can save the 
Lay hold on the life-line! Lay hold on the life-line! Je - sus Christ can 


Used by per. of Henry Date, owner of copyright, 


415 (27) Looking This Way. 


rm mas he DUET J. W. VAN DE VENTER. 
ae 


I Fair 4s the morn-ing, 
Fa-ther and moth-er, safe in the vale, Watch for the boat-man 


Brother and sis-ter, gone to that clime, Wait for the oth - ers, 


O-ver the riv- er, fac-es see, 


I 
2 
3. 
4. Sweet little dar-ling, light of the home, Look-ing for some one, 
5. Je-sus the Sav-ior, bright Morning Star, | Look-ing for lost ones 


look-ing for me; Free from their sor - row, grief, and de - spair, 
wait forthe sail, Bear-ing theloved ones o - ver the tide, 
com-ing some- time, Safe with the an - gels, whit - er than snow, 
beck-on-ing come; Brightas a sun- beam, pureas the dew, 
stra -ing a - far; Hear a glad mes ae why will you roam? 


yh J fm} oh get a! ad oS ood 


| CHORUS. 


Waiting and watch-ing _pa-tient-ly _ there. 
In - to the har - bor, near to their side. 
Watching for dear ones wait-ing be - low. Looking this way, yes, 
Anx-ious-ly look - ing, moth-er, for you. 


Jen sus is call - ing, poner come home.”’ 
oes sles ge 
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416 (1:8) Hosanna! Hosanna! 
E. E. HEWITT. Arr. by WM. J, KIRKPATRICK, 


: oO wl ° o a 
1. ‘Ho - san-na! ho- san-na!”’ the children were singing, Sing-ing in 
z. Ho-san-na! ho-san-na! the birds in the wild-wood Hon-or their 
3. Ho-san-na! ho-san-na! the palm waved before Him,Green,bud-ding 


20 -|e a 


=e ye ug © n-gS- ¢ eo 
Zi - on, the cit- y so fair; ‘‘Ho-san- na! ho-san-nal!’’ glad 
Mak--er with car-ols of glee; Ho-san-na! ho-san-na! the 
branches were strewn in His way; Ho-san-na! ho-san-na! we, 


= oo - = 
ech - oes were ring-ing, Cheer-i-ly float-ing up-on_ the soft air. 
voic - es of childhood Blend in a chorus more joy-ous and free. 
too, would a-dore Him, Grate-ful - ly bringing love’s offering to-day. 
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Beau - ti - ful blos-soms the breez-es per-fum-ing, Sprang at His 
‘‘Who’s this that com-eth,so meek and so low -ly?’ Mul- ti - tudes 
Glo -ry for-ev +er to Thee,ris- en Sav-ior! Stillin Thy 


a Ss 
feet, as the Mas-ter passed by; But lil - ies far sweet-er for 
ques-tion; and chil-dren re-ply,‘‘’Tis Je-sus of Naz - a-reth, 
tem-ple the lit ¥ tle ones sing; Now smile on our prais-es and 


Hosanna! Hosanna! 


: , = 
Je- sus | are hicomine Wher-ev - er prais ais -es as-cend to the sky. 
bless-ed and ho-ly, Je- sus,the Son of our Fa-ther on high.” 
grant us Thy fa-vor; Glos: - ry to Thee,our Re-deem-er and King! 


Spr sats: 
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417 (119) Rejoice Evermore. 
JOHN NEWTON. R. E. HuDson. 
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1. Tho’ trou-bles as-sail, and dan-gers af-fright, Tho’ friends should all 

2. The birds,with-out barn or storehouse are fed; From them let us 

3. When Sa-tan ap- pears to stop up our path, And fills us with 

4. He tells us we’re weak,—our hope is in vain; The good that we 
@& - e 
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fail, and foes all u-nite, Yet one thing se-cures us whatever be- 
learn to trust for our bread; His saints what is fitting shall ne’er be de- 
fears, we tri-umph by faith,He can-not take from us,tho’ oft he has 

seek we ne’er shall ES But when such suggestions our graces have 


tide, The prom-ise as-sures us, The Lord will pro-vide. 
nied,So long as ’tis writ-ten, The Lord will pro-vide. 
tried, The heart-cheer-ing promise, The Lord will pro-vide. 
tried, This an - swers all questions, The Lord will pro-vide. 


Used by per. of R. E. Hudson, owner of copyright. 


418 (120) He Never Wiil Forsake Me. 


JESSE P. TOMPKINS. Wo. J. KIRKPATRICR, 


Se a ee i 
1. Je-sus is mine, He never will forsake me; Je-sus is mine, no e - vil 

2. Je-sus is mine, He never will deceive me; Je-sus is mine,His wordsshall 
3. Je-sus is mine, He never will de-sert me; Je-sus is mine, no grief can 
4. Je-sus is mine, He never will re-ject me; Je-sus is mine, His blood will 


can o’er-take me; I seek His kind-ly face, I trust Him for His 
nev-er grieve me; | know His love is true, And what He says,He’ll 
ev -er hurt me; For on His throbbing breast I can most sweetly 
e’er pro-tect me; And when be-fore the throne, I shall not stand a- 
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CHORUS. 


grace,O no, He never will forsake me. No, no, no,He never will forsake 

do, O no, He never will deceive me. No, no, no, He never will deceive 
rest, O no, He never will de-sert me. No, no, no,He never will de-sert 
lone, Ono, He never will re-ject me. No, no, no,He never will re-ject 
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no, no, no e - vil can o’er-take me; His love will ev - er 
me; No, no, no,His words shall never grieve me; | know His love is 
me; No, no, no, no grief can ev-er hurt me; For on His throbbing 
me; No, no, no, His blood will e’er pro-tect me; And when be-fore His 


He Never Will Forsake Me. 


last, Till all of earthis past; O no, He nev-er will for-sake me. 
true, And what He says,He’ll do;O ~—no, He nev-er will de-ceive me. 
breast I can most sweetly rest; O no, He nev-er will de-sert me. 


throne, I shall not stand a-lone; No, no, He nev-er will re-ject me. 
lon 7N 


419 (121) Battling for the Lord. 


. E. PERKINS. 
SEMI-CHORUS. CHORUS. SEMI-CHORUS. 
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1. We’ve ’list-ed in a ho-ly war, Battling for the Lord! E - ter-nal 
2. We've gird-ed on our ar-mor bright,Battling for the Lord! Our Captain’s 
3. We’ll stand like heroes on the field, Battling for the Lord! And no - bly 
4. And when our glorious war is ot Battling for the Lord! We'll shout sal- 


ae 
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life our guiding star, Battling for the Lord! 
word our strength and might,Battling for the Lord! W il work ti!l Jesus comes, 
fight, but nev-er yield, Battling for the Lord! 
va-tion ev - er-more,Battling for the Lord! 


v, 
Used by per. of T, B. Perkins, owner of copyright, 
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420 (122) He Healeth To-Day. 


| BY yr f L. E. JONES. 


v 
1. As mul - ti- tudes thronged the dear Sav-ior one day, A 
2. So hearts that are brok - en a - gain may be whole, The 
3. The Lord is un-change - a- ble, ev-er the same; He 


a 


And tho’ but the hem of His 


— 
wo-man press’d near to His __ side, 


burdened may find a_ re - lease, The bat - tle with self, and the 
heal-eth to-day as of old; Then seek Him, ye wea-ry, and 


gar-ment she touched, Was filled with a life-giv-ing tide, 
tu- mult with-in, Be hushed by His in - fi- nite peace. 
trust-ing His love, Re- ceive of His rich-es un - told. 


Touch with faith the liv - ing Sav- ior, Touch and be made whole; 


it : 


421 (123) 1 Have Precious News to Tell. 


E, A. H. ELIsHA A. HOFFMAN. 


2. It was Christ’s redemption blood,hal - le-lu-jah! That re-stored my 
Pal seve found a precious friend,hal - le - Ju-jah! SERS help I 


a 


me to dwell, hal - le-lu-jah! By His grace and pow’r di-vine, He has 
soul to God, hal - le - lu-jah! He the cleansing stream applied, Flowing 
can de-pend, hal - le - lu-jah! Since ne took my sins a - way, He has 


lo 
changed this heart of mine,And He whispers,‘‘I am thine,’’ hal-le - lu : jah! 
from His wounded side;1 am saved and jus-ti- fied, hal-le- lu - jah! 
taught me how to pray, And to do His willeach day, hal-le- lu - jah! 


& oe @ - See, 
=< Es Sa 
ste 


ran =? 
| 
walk the nar-row way, For He washed my sins away, hal-le -lu - jah! 
CHORUS. 


Hal- le -lu - - = jah! I’m re -deem’d! 
Hal - le - lu-jah! I’m  re-deem’d!oh, hal- le - lu - jah! I’m re-deem'dl 
> @ oo 


an A 
Oh, so won - =  drous-ly re-deem’d! I’m re - 
Oh, so won-drous-ly re-deem’d, yes, oh, so won-drous-ly re-deem’d! 


Copyright, 1396, by Henry Date. 


422 (124) Glad Crowning Day. 


F. E. B. 


F. E. BELDEN, 


~-e- y = 4 
Te BY thousands now re-ject-ed, By few is Je- sus own’d; The 
2. Be-hold the Man of Sor-rows In an-guish on the tree! For 
3. Lay down your pride and pleasure, Lay down your sin and shame; Ac - 


h 


aaa ye c ° 
mul - ti- tude to pleasure turns a- way; But there’s a morn ex-pect-ed 
you He left His glorious home a- bove; Why longer anguish borrow, 
cept the gra-cious of-fer while you may; There's peace that pass-‘. measure, 
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When He shall be enthron’d, The King Fmannelt glorious crowning ova 
If He has made you free By off’ring up Him-self in ten-der love. 
Be-liev-ing on His name, There’s safe-ty in the glorious anaes day. 


a Bs 
a ne Bn: 


Copyright, 1894, by F. E Belden. Henry Date, owncr. 


Glad Crowning Day. 


That hap-py day is coming, The day of final summing,Glad Pe Day! 


423 (125) Scatter Kind Words. 


FANNY BOLTON. L. E. JONES. 


° | 7 
1. Kind words will ease the heart-broken, Kind words will comfort the sad, 
2. Kind words bring balm to the wea-ry, Kind words bring strength to the weak, 
3- Kind words will bring back the erring, Kind words the wand’rer will win, 


Give of af-fec-tion a to-ken, And make the sor-row-ful glad. 

Brighten the lives of the drear- y, Courage to faint-ing ones speak. 

Thro’ them the Spirit is stirr- ing Souls who are slumb’ring in sin. 
-@- o -. -»- 
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As you go on to the cit- y of gold; Scatter kind words by the way. 
' eo + . 


424 (126) I Will Follow On. 


JOHNSON OATMAN, Jr. Wa. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
fe 


1. Where my Savior leads me in this changing world below, I will follow on, 
2. Tho’ the world entreat me and tho’ pleasure bid mestay, I will follow on, 
3. Tho’ my friends forsake me andI seem to be a-lone, I will follow on, 


I will follow on; While He walks before me,tho’ the way I do not know, 
I will follow on; Tho’ the road be rugged, and tho’ thorny be the way, 
I will follow on; Knowing that my Sav-ior can for ev-’ry-thing a-tone, 
I will follow on; Or tho’ darkness hide me, till I reach the gold-en shore, 
pe: 


Fol-low on, fol-lowon, I will fol-low on, 


side Him, up in heaven’s golden dawn, 1 will fol-low on, fol-lo 
fol - low, fol - low on, 


2 3 Skee Sees Soe Set Sewers eat Se mes 
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I will follow on, follow on. Fol - low on, 
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425 (129) He Has Come. 


Mrs. J. H. KNOWLES. Mrs, J. F. KNAPP. 
aes i 


1. He has come! He has come! My Redeemer has come,He has tak-en my 
2. He has come! He has come! My Love and my Lord, Ev’ry tho't of my 


3. He hascome to a-bide, And ho- ly mustbe Theplacewhere my 
+O- ° --- i 
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heart as His own chosen home; At last I have given the welcome He sought; 
be - ing issway’d by His word; He has come,and Herules in the realm of my soul, 
Lord deigns to banquet with me; And this is my pray’r, Lord, since Thou art come, 


~—+ 
e has come, and His coming all gladness has bro’t. 
And His scep-tre is love; O bless-ed con-trol! Joy; joy is mine! my 
Make meet for Thy presence my heart as Thy home. 


Sav - ior di-vine Comes to a-bide with me, with me, : Comes to a-bide, 
with me, 
ade pin 


A 
Used by per. of Mrs, J. F, Knapp, owner of copyright, 


426 (130) Meet Me Over There. 


FANNIE BOLTON. I. N. McHoss. 


4, \f e ‘a 
1. In the glorious world on high,Fill’d with light and love and joy, We shall 
2. Soft will be the balm-y air Of the hills and valleys fair, Rich will 
3. Nev-er tear will dim a sight, BENE care will fall to blight,We shall 


o* = 


gath-er by and by’ o- ver there; We shall strike the harp and sing, 
be the mu-sic rare o - ver there; We shall clasp the hand and greet 
walk with Christin white o - ver there; Nc more wea- ry will we rove, 


e iv, . & i A 
And make wondrous music ring, As we praise our Savior King o-ver there. 
Loved ones on the golden street,Cast our crowns at Jesus’ feet o-ver there. 
But, renewed in youth a-bove, Dwell for-ev - er in God’s love o-ver there. 
rs 
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Meet me there, Meet me thal In that home so bright and fair, Meet me there, 
Meet me there, 


Meet me there, meet me there, 
ee. so p: “ 
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Meet me there, meet me bl And redemption’s treasures share over there. 


Meet me there, meet me there, over there. 


427 (31) Though Your Sins be as Scarlet 


F. J. Crossy. W. H. Doane. 
DUET. Gently. 


eres: Ts 

1. ‘Tho’ your sins be as scar - let, They shall be as white as snow; 
2. Hear the voice that entreats you,Oh, re-turn ye un - to God! 
3. He'll forgive your transgressions, And re-member them no more; 


| 
| 
5 . oe . 
Tho’ your sins be as scar-let, They shall be as white as snow; 
Hear the voice that en-treats you,Oh, re-turn ye un - to God! 
He’ll for - give your. transgressions,And re-mem-ber them no more; 
= oe 
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Tho’ they be red...... like crim-son, They shall be as wool!’’ 
He is of great..... com-pas-sion, And of wondrous love; 


“Look un-to Me,..... ye people,’’ Saith the Lord your God; 
} s 
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“Tho’ yoursins be as scar-let, Tho’ yoursins be as_ scar - let, 

Hear the voice that entreats you, Hear the voice that en-treats you, 

He’l] _fog-give your transgressions, He’ll for - give your transgressions, 
cof a ee es ee 


They shall be as white as snow, They shall be as white as snow.”’ 

Oh, re-turn ye un -to God! Oh, re-turn ye un -to God! 

And re-mem-ber them no more, And re-mem-ber them no more. 
ee oe a aan ae “ara 
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428 (132) Look Beyond. 


E. E. HEWITT. Ww. J. KIRKPATRICK, 


1. When the clouds are hanging low, Look beyond, look beyond; Soon the 
2. When the ‘‘bro-ken cisterns’’ fail, Look beyond, look beyond, Liv - ing 
3. When the road _ is rough and wild,Look beyond, look beyond, God is 
Sap NONSA'R | 5 .2e ‘th -8 
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skies will o - ver-flow With the sunlight’s cheery glow,Look be-yond, 
fountains glad-ly hail, Sparkling springs in Baca’s vale,Look be-yond, 
watching o’er His child,Mer- cy on thy pathway smil’d,Look be-yond, 


look beyond. Hope is sing - ing her re-frain, Joy will come to you a- 
look beyond. Riv-ers of sal-va-tion pour From the Ev-er-last-ing 
look beyond. When the Pearly Gates unfold, Thon shalt tread the streets of 


N 


gain, Clearest shin - ing af - ter rain, Look beyond, O look be-yond. 
Shore,Free-ly drink, and thirst no more,Look beyond, O look be-yond. 
gold, ‘‘Ma-ny mansions’’ there behold, Look beyond, O look be-yond. 


Copyright, 1898, by Wm, J, Kirkpatrick, Used by per, 


429 (133) What Will You Do in That Day? 


T. B. W. T. B. WEAVER. 
Tenderly. SOLO OR DUET. 


1. List-en, O list-en to Je-sus, Ten - der-ly ask-ing your heart, 
2. Christisa ref-uge for sin-ners,Flee to the arms of His love; 
3. Toiling for wealth that will perish,Charmed with the toys that de-cay, 
4. Think of the loved onesin heaven, In yon-der cit-y of light, 


eo 8-8 i =swses et 
Seek-ing to res-cue and save you, And His rich grace to im - part! 
If you neg-lect this sal - va - tion, How can you meet Him a-bove? 
Blind-ed by sin and by fol-ly, | Sinning from day un-to day, 
Waiting for you at the por-tal; What if your soul take its flight? 


Oh! if His calls are all slight-ed, And in your sins you still go, 

Can you not give up your pleasures, Turn from earth’s trifles a- way? 
Sin-ner, just think of the wa- ges You for your sin shall re- ceive! 
Would you be ready to greet them,Anxious the gates to pass thro’? 


Oh! if you cling to your i - dols, What will you do in that day? 
Turn to the dear, lov-ing Sav-ior, Humb-ly confess and be - lieve! 
If you have no hope in Je - sus, Sin-ner, then, what will you do? 


CHORUS. cres. 


Used by per. o ety Date, owner of copyright, 


430 (14) Trust and Be Encouraged. 


E. A. H. E.LIsHA A. HOFFMAN. 


ge 


i. Trust, for th¢Lord is with thee, be not a- fraid; He will help and 
2. His love will never fail us, nor us_ for-sake; His e - ter-nal 

3. He strews the way be-fore us with rich sup-plies; For the poor and 
4. Faith brings the vic-to- ry each pass-ing hour, Girding us with 
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He will strengthen, be not dis-mayed; He 4 - el will up-hold thee 
cov -e-nant He nev~-er will break; Safe are the prom-is - es, and 
need-y liv-ing streams will a-rise; For all the sad and sin-ful 

cour-age and with con - quer-ing pow’r, Keep-ing our spir-its ho -1 


sweet is His Word; So we trust with confidence in Je-sus the Lord. 
grace will be found; For the faint and feeble perfect strength will abound. 
and free from blame,Helping us to o - ver-come the world in His name. 
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Trust oeeveevevee and be en - cour bed = aged, 
Trust and be en - cour- aged, Trust and be en - cour - aged, 


fa an Lonfst the Lord; 
Trust in Christ the Lord,in Christ the Lord; 


431 (135) Wilt Thou be Made Whole? 


W. J. K. 


Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


Hear the footsteps of Je-sus, He is now passing by, Bearing balm for the 
’Tis the voice of the Savior, Whose mer-ci-ful call Freely of-fers sal- 
Are you halting and struggling, O’erpow’red by your sin? While the waters are 
Bless-ed Sav-ior, as-sist us To rest on Thy Word;Let the soul-healing 


wounded, Healing all who ap- ply; As He spake to the suff’rer Who 
va - tion To one and to all; He is now beck’ning to Him Each 
troubled, Can you not en-ter in? Lo, the Sav-ior stands waiting To 
pow - er On 2s now be outpour’d; Wash away ev-’ry sin-spot, Take 
= =? a nas 


lay at the pool, He is saying this moment,‘‘Wilt thou be made whole??? 
sin-taint-ed soul, And __lov-ing-ly ask-ing,‘‘Wilt thou be made whole??? 
strengthen your soul,He is_ ear-nest-ly pleading,‘ Wilt thou be made whole?’? 

per - fect con-trol, Say to each trusting spirit, “Thy faith makes thee whole’? 


= eee ee 
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D. S.-cleansing wave roll; Step in -to the currentand thou shaltbe whole, 
CHORUS. 
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Copyright, 1882, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per. 


432 (136) Homeward Bound. 
% F, WARREN. C. S. HARRINGTON. 


x Out on an o- cean all boundless we ride, We’re homeward bound, 
2. Wild-ly the storm sweeps us on as_ it roars, We’re homeward bound, 
3. In - to the har~ bor of heav’n now we glide, We’re home at last, 
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home-ward bound; Tossed on the waves of a rough, rest-less tide, 
home-ward bound; Look! yon-der lie the bright, heav-en - ly shores, 
home at last; Soft - ly we drift on its bright sil-ver tide, 


th 
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We’re homeward bound, homeward bound. Far from the safe, quiet harbor we 

We’re homeward hound, homeward bound. Steady, O pilot! stand firm at the 
We're home at last, home at last. Glo-ry to God! all our dangers are 


? 
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at aetir, 


7 2 


rode, Seek-ing our Fa-ther’s ce-les-tial a- bode, Prom-ise of 
wheel, Stead-y! we soon shall out-weath-er the gale; Oh, how we 
o’er, Westandse-cure on the glo - ri - fied shore; Glo-ry to 


Sites 
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fly ’neath the loud-creak-ing sail; We're homeward bound, homeward bound, 
God! we will shout ev - er- more, We're home at last, home at las 


433 (137) I Belong to Him. 


F. E. B. F. E. BELDEN. 


t wt ot 
1. These two lit-tle pene e were giv en, Whether at work or play, 
2. These two little feet were giv-en, Will-ing-ly to 0 - bey, 
3. These two lit-tle lips were giv-en, On- ly kind words to say, 
4. These two lit-tle ears were giv-en, Nev-er to try to hear 
5. These two lit - tle eyes were giv-en, Nev-er to look at wrong, 
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do lit-tlethingsfor Je-sus, all ante day. 
And hast-en on lov-ing er-rands, Thro’ all this day. 
And nev-er to talk of e- vil, Thro’ all this day. 
Bad words that are sometimes spok-en To play-mates dear. 
eat ae -y the Steg of Je-sus; This makes me strong. 


For I be-long to Him, eehal be-long to Him; 


SS 


These two lit-tle hands for Je- sus, I 
These two lit-tle feet for Je-sus, For I 
These two lit-tle lips for Je-sus, For I be-long to Him. 
These two lit-tleearsfor Je-sus, For I 
I 


Je-sus, For 


These ne lit-tle eyes for 


See NT” St Lo ae 
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Note:—Children may be taught to present hands, look at feet, touch lips, ears and eyes, a9 
each is referred to in the song. 
Copyright, 1894, by F, E, Relden. Henry Date, owner, 


434 (138) Oh, It is Wonderful. 


E. C. GREEN. Alt. ELisHA A. HOFFMAN. 


Can sit :~be that Je-sus bought me, And on the hallowed cross a- 
Praise His name,He sought and found me,Sav’d me from wandering and 
It | was years He had been waiting, Waiting the dawning of the 

From that hour He has been seeking How He may fill me with His 
As I think of all, I mar-vel Why in such pa-tience He my 


toned for me, Loved me,chose me ere I knew Him? Oh, what a 
brought me near; Dai - ly now His grace be-stow-ing, Je-sus is 
pre - cious hour, When I should at last be yield-ing, Yielding to 
pre - cious love, How He may thro’ grace transform me, Meet for the 
good has sought, And bestowed His grace up-on me, Andin my 


precious, precious Friend is He! 

grow-ing un-to me more dear. 

Je - sus ev-’ryransom’d pow’r. Oh, it is won-der-ful, very, very 
fel- low-ship of saints a- bove. 

spir - see a change has wrought. 


onderful, All His grace so rich and free! 
4 7 Omit. Pe hat my Savior so loves me! 


435 (139) Jesus Will Help You. 


Wx. STEVENSON. Rcosert Lowry. 


1. The Sav-ior is call-ing you, sin -ner— Urg - ing you 
2. Thro’ Him there is life in be - liev - ing; Sin - ner, oh, 
3. The Sav- ior is call-ing you, wan-d’rer— Points you to 
4. There’s dan-ger in long-er de - lay -ing, Swift - ly the 
Fe 4 
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now to draw nigh; He asks you by faith to re-ceive Him; 
why will you die? Ac- cept Him by faith as your Sav - ior; 
man-sions on high; Re- turn to the path that leads homeward; 
moments pass by; If now you will come, there is mer - cy; 


Je-sus will help if you try. Je-sus will help you, Je- sus will 
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grace from on high; The weak- est and 
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help you, Help you with 


436 (142) Where He Leads I'll Follow. 


W. A. O. W. A. OGDEN. 


| 
1. Sweet are the prom-is-es, Kind is the word, Dear-er far than 
2. Sweet is the ten-der love Je-sus hath shown, Sweeter far than 
3. List to His loving words,‘‘Come un-to me,’’ Wea-ry, heav-y 
oe -2- 2» Dees ~~. 2. 
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- er heard; Pure was the mind of Christ, 
a - ny love that mortals have known; Kind to the err-ing one, 
lad-en, there is sweet rest for thee; Trust in His Prom-is -es, 


Sin - less I see; He the great ex-am-ple is, and pat-tern for ‘me. 

Faith-ful is He; He the great ex-am-ple is, and pat-tern for me. 

Faith-ful and sure; Lean upon thy Savior, and thy soul is se-cure. 
2 FS el as -2- 2. 2 
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Where biterejeits . « He leads+Tll 10) Se - low, 
Where He leads I'l _fol- low, Where He leads I'll fol - low, 


jy 
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ol - ~ low all the way, Follow Jesus ev’ry day. 


Fol-low all the way, yes, follow all the way. - 
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Used by per. of Mrs, W. A. Ogden, owner of copyright, 


437 (141) Some of These Days. 


F. L. S. and E. A. H. ELIsHA A, HOFFMAN. 


1. Some of these days the skies will be brighter; Some of these days the 
2. Some of these days, in des-erts up-springing, Fountains will flash while 
3. Some of these days we’ll bur- y our sor-row; Out of the fu-ture, 
4. Some of these days God’s wondrous salvation Will, in its love, em- 


burdens be light - er; Hearts will be eesics is will be whit - er, 
joy-bells are ring-ing, Earth will be full of joy and of sing - ing, 
light we may bor-row; There will be joy and hope in the mor - row, 
brace ev-’ry na-tion; All then shall hail our King’s cor-o - na - tion, 


brighter,hearts will be lighter, Souls will be whiter Some of these days. 


{} 


Used by per. of Henry Date, owner of copyright. Yo? 


438 (42) Be Ready When He Comes. 


y 
1. Do you love the serv-ice of the King? Can you from the heart His 
z. Are your ma-ny sins all wash’d a-way? Are you walking in the 
3. Do you tru-ly love the Ho -ly One? Day by day is some new 


F, 
prais - es sing? Have you gath-ered gold- en sheaves to bring 
light al-way? Do you ev -’ry mo-ment watch and pray, 
vic- try won? Is His will each mo- ment in you done? 
bie Se ee o - ¢ - R 
Spa sase 
CHORUS. 
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To your Mas-ter, should He come? Ronit wait-ing, 

Read - y, wait-ing,should He come? 

Are you read - y,should He come? Read-y be, and walt - ing, watching, 
N-o, Ne. 


Watch-ing for the com-ing of the King of kings to reign; 
are o- rat isi Ss 
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Read-y, wait-ing, Read-y when he comes a- gain. 
Read-y be, and wait - Ee watching, 


Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date, 


439 (143) Only Christ Can Save. 


W. S. MARTIN, J. H. TENNEY. 


1. Weeping will ™, save you; Tho’ you weep for days and years, 

2. Working will not save you; Tho’ you toil with might and main, 

3. Waiting will not save you; You will nev-er bet -ter be, 
ad 


This will not re-move your stain, For you must be born a ~ gain; 
Tho’ you wait e - ter-nal-ly, On-ly Christ can make you free; 


Tho’ you shed most bit-ter tears, This will not re-move your fears; 


Weeping will not save you. Christ alone cz can save from sin, 
Working will not save you. 
Wait-ing will not save you. Christ a-lone can save from _ sin,can save from sin, 


Christ a- lone can make you clean, can make you clean, Naught that you have 


Christ a- lone can make you clean, Naught that 


v $ 
you have done or been, On ~- __ ly Christ can save you. 
do or been, have done or been, On - ly Christ can save you, can save you. 


_ Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date. 


440 (144) Wonder of Wonders. 


1. N. McHose. I. N. McHoss. 
I‘ 


1. Won-der of won-ders that Je-sus loves me, Jé-sus loves me, 
2. Won-der of won-ders, He car-eth for me, Car-eth for me, 
3. Won-der of won-ders,Christ suffered forme, Suffered for me, 
4. Won-der of won-ders that Je-sus saves me, Je-sus saves me, 


Je - sus loves me! Wonder of wonders,O how can it be? Jesus loves 
Car-eth for me! Wonder of wonders,His goodness I see, Dai-ly He 

Suffered for me! Wonder of wonders,O how could it be? Suffered for 
Je-sus saves me! Wonder of all that He died on the tree, Died to save 


e-ven me! E-ven me, e-ven me, Je-sus loves e-ven me; 
cares for me! E-ven me, e- ven me, Careth fore - ven me; 
e- ven me! E-ven me, e- ven me, Suffered for e- ven me; 


e-ven me! E-ven me, e- ven me, Jesus saves e- ven me; 


“ No @ 


Wonder of wonders,O howcan it be? Je-sus loves e- ven mel 
Wonder of wonders, His goodness I see, Dai-ly He cares for me! 
Wonder of wonders, O how could it be? Suffered for e- ven me! 
Wonder of all that He died on the tree, Died to save e- ven me! 


Copyright, 1898, by Henry Date, 


AAI (145) God’s Promises. 
Mrs. Mary D. JAMES. : We. J. KiRKPATRICK. 


1. Oh, glo-rious prom-is-es of God! Each one 
2. No fail-ure in His prom-is - es, But stead-fast, firm and sure, 
Be- liev - ing them the Spir-it’s pow’r Re - news and pu = ri - fies, 
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Thro’ Christ’s all-cleansing,precious blood,Our per - fect sac- ri - fice. 
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Most bless - ed boon to mor-tals giv’n, To cheer life’s drear-y way; 
Tho’ heav’n and earth shall pass a-way, And all we love may die, 
Oh, Ae leg-a-cy of pee So rich, so vast and free, 


e Qe é ° 


The Word of our unchanging God For - ev - er shall en-dure. 


= A f =a Saas Te 
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—— a a ae ee oe oe een 
Bright lights let down to show the path To ev - er - last - ing day. 
God’s prom-is-es to us re-mainx—On these we may re-ly. 
These pre-cious prom-is - es di- vine, Se - cur-ing all to me. 


D. S.—these I'm rich,with these se - cure, While end-less a = ges roll, 
CHORUS. D.S. 


* 
Sweet prom-is - es! God’s prom-is-es! Dear treasures of my soul; With 
. A -e- a 
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442 (46) ’Tis Sabbath In My Soul. 


F. G. BURROUGHS. M. L. McPuatt. 


TSS 
aaa oo ae = - 


1. ‘We who have be-lieved do en-ter in - to rest;? Notan anx-ious 
2. ‘‘We who have be-lieved do en- ter in - to rest;’? Oh, how free we 
3. ‘We who have be-lieved do en-ter in - to rest;’? Ev-’ry day is 


care dis-turbs the trustful breast; From all un - be - lief for - ev - er- 
’ are from all that once depressed! What a blessed fore-taste of the 
ho- ly, ev-’ry hour is blest; Ef-fort ceas-ing, rest-ing now in 


more we cease,Kept by pow’r di-vine in sweet and per-fect peace. 
peace to come, Wherewe all shall gath-er in our heav’nly home! 


Se are we; To Hisnamethe glo-ry ev - er-more shall be. 


Blessed rest, Oh, this is blessedrest! Tho’ the waves,the waves of trouble roll, 


cf 


VV 
Faith has reach’d the haven of the blest,’Tis Sabbath, Sabbath in my soul. 
Faith has reach’d “tee haven of the blest; ’Tis 
o- 


a4 
Bless-ed rest, Oh,thisis blessed rest! Tho’ the waves of trouble roll, 


a 
Copyright, 1898, by M. L. McPhall. Used by per, 


443 (147) - Jesus is Able to Save. 


E. R. LATTA, J. H. TENNEY. 


' Ae ee oe gareate 
1. Sin- ner, un-done thy con- di - tion, Thou art of Sa-tan the 
2. If thou wilt seek Him in ear - nest, Thou His for-give-ness shalt 
3. How He, on Cal - va-ry’s moun -tain, Pray’d for His foes, and for- 

4. Think how the mighty Re-deem-er Triumphed o’er death and the 


ve. = et ae: 


slave; Yet thou canst hope for sal- va-tion; Je-sus is a- ble to 

have; Thou shalt be freed from thy bondage; Je-sus is a- ble to 

gave! He will not slight thy pe - ti - tion; Je-susis a- ble to 

grave; Seek Him,oh,seek Him or per - ish! Je - sus is 
a @ie - 


[A 

~° yy 
SAVE." 01%)". A-ble to save,.... a-ble to save, 
a-ble to save. A- ble to save, 


-ble to save,... 
A- ble to save,’ 


> e* pee Th ae o ©c. 2 | 
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444 (148) Wonderful Peace. 


W. D. CORNELL. Alt. + W. G. Cooper. 


1. Fara - way in the depths of my spir-it to-night, Rolls a 

2. Whata treas-ure I have in this won-der-ful peace, Bur - ied 

3. I am rest -ing to- night in this won-der-ful peace, Rest-ing 

4. And me-thinks when I rise to that Cit - y of peace, Where the 
Ah! — soul, are you here with-out com-fort or rest, March-ing 
: N -N LN X_N 


deep in the heart of my soul; So se-cure that no pow-er can 
sweet-ly in Je-sus’ con-trol; For I’m kept from all dan-ger by 
Au - thor of peace I shall see, That one strain of the song which the 


: 4 soe =, ae ae ae 
mel - o- dy sweeter than psalm; In ~ce - les - tial like strains it un- 
down the rough pathway of time? Make Je-sus your friend ere the 


mine it a- way, While the years of e - ter-ni-ty roll. 
night and by day, And His glo - ry is flood-ing my soul. 
ran-somed will sing, In that heav-en-ly king-dom shall be:— 


shad-ows grow dark; Oh, ac-cept this sweet peace so sub ~ lime, 
= e-—_?— >a ro 
ie i> “ - m e 
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ceas -ing-ly falls O’ermy soul like an_ in - fi - nite ‘calm. 


a: 
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Used by per. of D. B, Towner, owner of copyright, 


445 (149) My Savior First of All, 


FANNY J. Crossy. Jno. R. SWENEY. 


1. When my life work is end-ed, and I cross the swelling tide, When ti the 

z. Oh, the soul-thrill-ing rapture when I view His blessed face, And the 

3. Oh, the dear ones in glo-ry, how they beckon me to come;And our 

Thro’ the gates to the cit- y in a_ robe of spotless white, He will 
\ \ Q - . 


re ET) 
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bright and glorious morning I shall see; Si shall know my Redeemer wiser’ I 
lus-ter of His kindly beaming eye; How my full heart will praise Him for the 

parting at the riv-er I re- call; To the sweet vales of Eden they will 
lead me where no tears will ever fall; oan glad song of a- ges I shall 


SS re er re ee 


a a a ee i 
Co eg Se to a 
-@- = - a 
reach the oth-er side, And His smile will be the first to welcome me. 
mer-cy, love, and grace, That prepare for me a mansion in the sky. 
sing my welcome home; But I long to meet my Sav-ior first of all. 
min - gle with delight; But I long to meet my Sav-ior first of all. 


Sse ot 2-2 ee-|e—s e+ 8 $= ee] 
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I shall know ow Him I shall ae Him, And redeem’d by His sige I shall open 


I shall know Him, 
‘ameeoe 
7) 
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I shall able then I shall know Him By the aie of the nails in His hand! 


I shall know Him, 


a a ee nee Oe a ew er eee ee a 
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airy 1891, by Jno, R, Sweney. Used ‘a per. 


446 (150) Pilot of Galilee. 


Duet. Tenor and Alto voices preferred. Tenor taking lower part as if written an octave higher. 


GRACE DUFFIE ROE. JAY ARTHUR FORD. 
= 


? = 
I. Daylfsht is past, Shad-ows are cast O-ver the sea and 
2. Oncedown our path, The stormin wrath Lashed the wild foaming 
3. O Helmsmantrue, | The voyage through, May we but trust Thy 


b R ° = ae 
land; Down in the glade, Night’s peaceful shade 
wave; Dark-ness and dread Gathered o’er-head, 
hand! - Thine are the isles Where pleasure smiles, 


= —" 
Li- eth so near at hand. Full are the nets we’ve 
No hu-man arm could save. Drift-ing and lost we 
Thine the fair Beu - lah land. Each strange,new morn un- 


i ¥ nae Mea 
drawn to shore; Joy’s measure pressed to 0 - ver- flow; 
heard i aed The break-ers’ roar where rocks did hide; 
ag To unknown seas where we must 


Copyright, 1896, by Henry Date. 


Pilot of Galilee. 


The reefs are passed, the tempest’s roar Sinks to a whis-per low. 
Till thro’ the gloom our souls could hear,‘‘Lo, I will be thy guide.” 
Thou who didst guide thro’ yes-ter- day, To-morrow’s path dost know. 


1. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho-ly Ghost; 
2. As it was in the beginning, 
is now, and ev-er shall be, world without end. A-men. 


448 (152) On to the Harvest. 


FANNIE BOLTON. L. E. JONES. 
_S . 


4 
1. Lo, the ae fitlds are wav-ing With the gold-en grain to-day, 
2. Stay not from the fields of har-vest In — the burning noon-tide’s heat, 
3. Bind the sheaves as ev’ning Bane Let not one be cast “Sale 


Up, ye reap-ers, take your sick-les, And the Mas-ter’s call 0 - bey. 

For the Mas-ter will re-fresh you As you bind the bearded wheat: 

Each is pre- ‘cious to the Mas - ter, La- bor on till close of Re 
5 oS 


Forth in- to the ¥ip ’ning : fers vest At the ten-der dawn of light, 
For the har-vest is the sow-ing Of His own dear love and tears, 
And thy soul with great rejoke: ing At thy, Master’ s me: shall come, 


Lest the gold - en grain be wast-ed, For the world’s broad fields are white. 

And the wheat the souls He died to Save for ev - er-last - ing years. 

And He’ll crown thee true and faithful When the sheaves are garner’d home. 
mi s- 


| On, on, the Spirit breathes, 


4 
F 
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On to the Harvest. 


be, Amid the fields of ripening grain, On to the har - vest, lo, Jesus 
On, on, on, 
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grieves, Gath-er the sheaves, gather the sheaves. 
lo, Je-sus grieves, ari the sheaves, gath-er the sheaves. 


449 (153) All for Jesus. 


Mary D. JAMES. ARRANGED. 
& 


v 
All for Je-sus, all for Je-sus! All my being’s ransom’d pow’rs: 
* L All my tho’ts,and words, and doings, All my days and all my(Omié. hours. 
Let my hands perform His bidding,Let my feet run in His ways— 
“\Let my eyes see Jesus on-ly,Let my lips speak forth His( Omit. )praise. 


° -?- 


All for Jesus! all for Je- sus! All my days and all my hours; hours. 
All for Jesus! all for Je - sus! Let my lips speak forth His praise; praise. 


eo oO A 
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3 Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus, |4 Oh, what wonder! how amazing! 


I’ve lost sight of all beside; Jesus, glorious King of kings— 
So enchained my spirit’s vision, Deigns to call me His beloved, 

Looking at the crucified. Lets me rest beneath His wings. 
§:All for Jesus! all for Jesus! |;All for Jesus! all for Jesus! 


Looking at the Crucified.:] Resting now beneath His wings.:§ 


— 


450 (154) Abiding and Confiding. 


A. B. SIMPSON. L. L. PICKETT. 


ips ee 
I Ihave learned th the ‘wondrous secret Or a- bid-ing in the Lord; 
2. I am cru- ci- fied with Je-sus, And He lives and dwells in me; 
3. All my cares I cast up- on Him, And He bears them all a- way; 
4. For my words I take ae wis- doris For my works His Spirit’s pow’r, 
_S_t 


I have ceased from all my struggling,’Tis no long-er 1, but He; 
All my fears and griefs I tell Him, All my needs from day to day; 
For my ways His gracious Presence,Guards and guides me ev’ry hour; 


No Sige pe. a 
hy 


oe 
he I have found the strength and cwenieae Of con-fid-ing in His word, 


I Pate tast-ed life’s pure Reartaine’ am trusting in His blood, 

All my will is yield-ed to Him, And His Spir-it reigns with-in, 

All my strength I draw from Jesus, By His breath I live and move; 

Of my heart He is the Por-tion, Of my joy, the ceaseless Spring; 
= ee we we N 


And His precious blood each moment Keeps me cleansed and free from sin. 
E’en His ver - y mind He gives me, And His faith, and life, and love. 


I have lost my-self in Je-sus, I am sink-ing in - to God. 
ak, lors Sanc-ti - fi - es Keene Glorious Lord and com-ing King. 


ai: 
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Abiding and Confiding. 


Sh ain ees 

a os sao ee oe ae ae 
I 

fid >7~- —_ ing in His word, And?’'m hid 


fid-ing in His word, And con - fid-ing in His word, And coe hid-ing, safe-ly 


ing, safely hid -  - ing, In the bo-som of His love. 
hid - ing, 1 am hid- ee gates hid - ing, 


451 (155) I Need Thee Every Hour. 


Reus S. HAWKS. ria RopBert Lowry. 


. I need Thee ev’ry hour, Most gra-cious Lord; No ten-der voice Fe 
2. I need Thee ev’ry hour, Stay Thou near by; Temptations lose their 
3. I need Thee ev’ry hour,In joy or pain; Come quickly and a- 

4. I need Thee ev’ry hour, Teach me Thy will; And Thy rich promis” 
5. I need Thee ev’ry hour, Most Ho - Dena O make me Thine in- 
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Thine Can peace af - ford. 

pow’r When Thou art nigh. 

bide, Or life is vain. I need Thee,O I need Thee; Ev’ry hour I 
es In me _ ful- fill. 

deed, Thou bless-ed Son! 


—— 1872, by Robert Lowry, Used by per. 


452 «s6) There is None Like Jesus. 


E. AH. ELISHA A. HOFFMAN. 


1. There is none, 6 Je-sus, like Thee, None so faith-ful and so true, 
2. Nev - er have I found an-oth-er Kind and lov-ing as Thou art; 
3. It was love that sought and found me, It was grace that ransomed me, 
4. Why should I not love Thee ev-er, And go with Thee all the way? 


a Sa sae oa Oe” ee” ee” _ Sat a Se 
{ea ene Ares teers ene ene 
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None so full of ten-der pit - y, Andcompassion ev - er new. 
Thou art dear-er than a broth-er, Near-er, dear-er to my heart. 
Broke the chains of sin that bound me, And for-ev-er set me free. 

Je - es will seta J Thee nev-er; From Thy side I will not stray. 


CHORUS. 
ae 


Je - - sus, Je -° sus, Je -  - sus, Je - sus, 
Je - sus, pre-cious Je - sus, Je-sus, lov-ing Je = sus, 


I have never known so true a Friend be-fore; Je - - sus, Je-sus, 
Je - sus, pre-cious Je - sus, 


ao: a 
Je - + sus, Je-sus, Dai - ly will 
Je-sus, lov-ing Je- rs 
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453 (157) Blessed Assurance. 


FANNY J. Crossy. Mrs. JOSEPH F, KNAPP. 


v Y so, 
1. Bless-ed as-sur-ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh, what a fore-taste of 
2. Per - fect sub-mis- sion, per-fect de - light, Vis-ions of rap-ture now 
3. Per-fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav-ior am 


2 —_— 
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burst on my sight, An-gels descending, bring from a-bove Ech- oes of 
hap-py and blest, Watching and waiting,looking a - bove,Fill’d with His 


° 3 
Spir - it, washed in His 
mer - cy, whis-pers of love. This is my sto- ry, this is my 
good-ness, lost in His love. 


ao = 3 ° *4 (J 
¥ 4 
glo-ry di - vine! Heir of sal - va-tion, purchase of God, Born of His 
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all the day long. 


Canvright, 1873, by Joseph F. Knapp. Used by per. 


454 (158) Jesus is Passing This Way. 


EtisHA A. HOFFMAN. J. H. TENNEY. 


1. Is there a sin-ner a-wait-ing Mer-cy and par-don to- day? 
Brother, the Mas-ter is wait-ing, Waiting to free-ly for - give; 
3. Yes, He is com-ing to bless you While in con-tri-tion you bow; 


Welcome the news that we bring him: “‘Je-sus is passing this way!”’ 
Why not this moment ac - cept Him, Trustin His grace and live? 
Com-ing from sin to re-deem you, Read- a to save you now; 


Coming in love and in mer- cy, Par-don and peace to be - stow, 
He is so ten-der and pre-cious, He is so near you to - day; 
Can you re-fuse the sal- va-tion Je-sus is of-fer-ing here? 


Com-ing to save the poor sin- ner From his heart-Anguish and woe. 
O- pen your heart to re-ceive Him, While He is pass-ing this way. 
O- pen your heart to ad- mit Him, While He is com-ing so near. 


Tadao 
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Je-sus is passing this way.... To-day, to - day,.... 
Je -sus is pass-ing this way, To-day, is pass-ing to-day! 
Se ee eee 
te — ta — te — ttt te 
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Jesus is Passing This Way. 
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Je-sus is passing this way, .. Is pass-ing this way to - ia 
this way, 
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455 59) That’s Enough for Me. 


te A. H. ELISHA A. HOFFMAN. 


Fie 1@, love, sur-pass-ing knowledge! O grace _ so full and free! 
2. O  won- der-ful sal - va-tion, That I should ransomed be! 
3. O blood of Christso pre- cious, Poured out on Cal -va - ry! 
4. O won-drous love of | Je - sus! What love could sweeter be? 
s. We live in sweet com-mun-ion, In ho - ly har- mo F BY: 


'D.S. 1 know that Je-sus loves me, And that’s e-nough for me. 
D. S. ’Tis mine, this sweet as - sur-ance,And that’s e-nough for me. 
D.S. It cleans -es me com-plete-ly, And that’s e-nough for me. 
D. S. He keeps me pure and hap - py, And that’s e-nough for me. 
D.S. 1 share His full sal - va-tion, And that’s e-nough for me. 


Used by per. of Henry Date, owner of copyright, 


456 (160) Watch and Pray. 


FANNY J. CROSBY. Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


1. Watch and pray that when the Master com-eth, If at morn-ing, 
2. Watch and pray; the tempter may be near us; Keep the heart with 
3. Watch and pray, nor let us ev - er wea - ry; Je- sus watched and 
4. Watch and pray, nor leave our post of du - ty, Till we hear the 


+ @ 
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noon or night, He may find lamp in ev-’ry window,Trimmed and 
jeal - ous care, Lest,the door a mo-ment left un-guard-ed, E - vil 
prayed a- lone, Prayed for us when on-ly stars be-held Him, While on 


burn-ing clear and bright. Watch and pray,...... the Lord com- 
thoughts may en-ter there. 

Ol - ive’s brow they shone. 

ev - er-more re-joice, Watch and pray the Lord com-mand-eth, Watch and 


mand - - eth; Watchand pray,....... ’twill not be 


pray the Lord com-mand-eth; Watch and pray, 'twill not be long, Watch and 
-@-, 2 2, 2- 


3—y 
long; Soon He’ll gath - + = er home His 
pray, ‘twill not be long: Soon He'll gath-er home His loved ones, Soon He'll 
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Watch and Pray. 
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loved ones To the hap - py vale of song (of song.) 
gath - er home His loved ones To the hap - py vale of song, the vale of song. 
2-° -»- : 
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45°7(16r) The Half Has Never Been Told. 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL. R. E. HUDSON. 


1. I know I love Thee bet-ter, Lord, Than a « ny earth-ly joy, 
2. I know that Thou art near-er still Thana - ny earth-ly throng, 
3. Thou hast put glad-ness in my heart; Then well may I be glad! 
4. O Sav - ior, pre-cious Sav-ior mine! What will Thy presence be, 


For Thou hast giv-en me the peace Which nothing can de- stroy. 
And sweet -er_ is the tho’t of Thee, Than a- ny love-ly song. 
With-out the se-cret of Thy love, I could not but be sad. 

If such a life of joy can crown Our walk on earth with Thee? 


y 
The half has never yet been told, Of love so full and free; 


The half has never yet been told, The blood—it cleans-eth me. } 
Ih he been it 


Copyright, 1833, by R. H, Hudeon. Used by per, 


458 (162) I’ve Had a Glimpse of Jesus. 


JOHN R. CLEMENTS. E.isHA A. HOFFMAR. 
DUET. SOP. AND TENOR. 


1. Back to the cold world I will not go, Back to the old paths of 
2. Back on the night shrouded sea to die? Back, where the breakers of 
3. Back to the boon friends of former days,Still walk-ing on in their 


pain and of woe, Back to the old life of sin, O no! I’ve had a 
sin toss on high? Back,’mid the billows of doubt? Not I! I’ve had a 
old, sin-ful ways? Back with a mes-sage of love and grace;I’ve ne a 


glimpse of Je - sus. I’ve found a life that is sweet-er to me, 


Back to he cold nad I 
Back to the old life of 


old life could be; I’ve had a glimpse of Jesus. 


Used by per. of Henry Date, owner of copyright, 


I’ve Had a Glimpse of Jesus. 
ee 


will not go, Back to the old paths a pain and of woe, 
sin, O no! Pve had a Omit, 


H0E% poe of Jesus. 


459 (163) I Shall be Satisfied. 


Horatius BONAR. T. C. NEAL. 


1. When I shall wake in that fair morn of morns, Af - ter whose Aaenibe 
2. When I shall see Thy glo - ry face to face, When in Thine arms Thou 
3. When I shall meet with those that I have lov’d,Claspin my ea-ger 

4. When I shall gaze up - on the pee of Him Who for me died, with 


nev - er night re-turns, And with whose irc day e-ter-nal burns, 
wilt Thy child embrace, When Thoushalt o-pen all Thy stores of grace, 
arms the long removed, And find how faith - ful Thou to me hast proved, 
eye no long-er dim, And praise Him with the ev - er-last-ing hymn, 


shall be sat - is - 


fied. 


shall be sat - is - fied, 
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460 (164) Never Alone. 


EBEN E. REXFORD. Arr. by M. L. McPuatt. 
Effective as a Solo and Chorus. 


Ser - 
1. How ma- ny times, dis - cour- aged, We sink be-side the way; 
2. Oh, soul, hast thou for - got - ten The ten-der word and sweet. 
3. Take cour-age, way-worn pil - grim! Tho’ mists and shadows hide 


> g Loe 
A- bout us all is dark-ness, We hard - ly dare to pray. 


Of Him who left be-hind Him The print of bleed-ing feet? 
The face of Him thou lov - est, He’s ev - er at thy side. 
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| nev -er will for - sake thee, Oh, child, so wea-ry grown; 
Reach out thy hand and find Him, And lo, the clouds have flown; 


i, ge 


Says,“Child,am I not with thee, Nev-er to leave thee a - lone?” 
Re- mem-ber,I have prom-ised Nev-er to leave thee a - lone.”” 
He smiles on thee who prom-ised Nev-er to leave thee a - lone. 
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CHORUS. 
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No, nev-er a- lone,...-. no, nev-er a = lone! He 


= ne 
Then, thro’ the mists and shad-ows, The sweet-est voice e’er known 


— 
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Never Alone. 


promised nev-er to leave me, Nev -er to leave me a = lone. 
=_~ 


461 (165 Away the Bowl! 


FE. B. Arr. by F. E. BELDEN. 
7 \ 


1. Cold wa -ter is the cup that cheers; A - way, a-way the bowl! 
2. See how the stagg’ring drunkard reels; A - way, a-way the bowl! 
3. No al -co-hol we'll sks or sell; A- way, a-way the bowl! 


: : ee SS 
is king of tears; A-way, a-way the bowl! Good- 
What shame and mis’ry he _ re-veals! A-way, a-way the bowl! His 
We hate it now and = - er shall; A-way, a-way the bowl! U- 


-o 
Al - co - hol 


’ oe : . eo - oo 
bye to rum and all its harms, Farewell the wine-cup’s dread alarms, 
hun-gry chil-dren cry for bread,And from their cold, damp cellar bed, 
nit - ed in a temp’rance band, We're join’d in heart, we’re join’d in hand, 
- iS me < 


oo oe, 
a-way the bowl! 


a ae - = 
Cold wa-ter hath far sweet-er charms; A-way, 
They watch for His re-turn with dread; A-way, a-way the bowl! 
To drive the de-mon from our land; A-way, a-way the bowl! 


ts tee te 
. Fate eee 


Words and arrangement copyright, 1896, by Henry Date, 


462 (166) Still Out of Christ. 


W. E. Brair. Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


Still out of Christ,when so oft He has called you; a will you longer re- 
2. Still out of Christ, and the moments so precious;Night is approaching; oh, 
3. Still out of Christ, yet for you there is mer-cy, If you are will-ing to 
4. ° Still out of Christ and the love He has promi How you are longing that 


what will you do? Still out of Christ,yet there’s room at the fountain, 
turn from your sin; Yon-der He stands at the door of  sal-va- tion, 
love to re-ceive! i i ree the star of your faith is di- rect - ing, 


How can you trust them when both will deceive? 
Free are its wa- ters, and flow-ing for you. Come,come to Je - sus, 
Wait-ing to par-don and wel-come you in. 


fuse to be-lieve? What can you hope from the world or its pleas-ure ? 
= Haste, and this mo-ment re-pent and _be-lieve. 


RE OS ed ee 
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463 (167) Draw Me Closer to Thee. 


Mrs. E. W. CHAPMAN. J. H. TENNEY. 


‘ i 


Clos - er with-in Thine arms en-fold me, I seek a rest-ing place. 
Sigh-ing to feel Thine arms a-round me, And all my wand’rings o’er. 


Quick-en, re- fine, and ful-ly cleanse me, Till pure my soul shall shine. 
-e- oo <& 


[ [ a Gee Se SS 0 ee a ee oe 
a a an 
ey Sa Sa Ss See 
2 7 a a a a 


bn a —, 
Clos - - er with the cords of love, Draw me 
Clos-er, clos-er with the cords of love, Draw me, draw me to Thy- 


to Thy-self a- bove; Clos - - er 


Aa~2~- =~ BOVE; Clos -er with the cords of love, 


oe oS- 
draw me To Thy-self a - bove. 
Draw me to Thy-self a-bove, Draw me to Thy-self a - bove. 


Used by per. of Henry Date, owner of copyright, 


464 (168) Look to the Hill-Tops. 


FANNIE BOLTON. I. N. McHose. 


x. Look to the hill-tops, the morn-ing is breal oe Sun - shine and 
2. Look to the hill-tops, the dark-est clouds brighten, Col - ors re - 

3. Look to the hill-tops, the .ver-dure is ver - nal, That which was 
4. Look to the hill-tops where God’s angels ral-ly, iaueeee your 


fee OR BE ES 
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glad-ness the wait-ing world cheer, O - ver the val-ley the 

splen-dent tint ev-’ry dark hue; E’en so your God shall your 
hid-den is com-ing to view; Lift up your eyes to the 
.cour-age and help-ing you rise; No long-er look to the 


glo - ry is streaming, Shadows Goan oe the sun-rays ap-pear. 
life-shad-ows light-en, Showing His peace and His comfort to you. 
mountains e - ter-nal, Heav-en is call-ing and beck-on-ing you. 
shades of the val-ley, = 1 to the hill-tops to lift up your eyes. 


Look, look! look to the hill-tops, See the 
Look to the hill-tops, O Look to the hill-tops, See 
-2- -2- -o- © -.- 
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cure 1898, by Henry Date, 


Look to the Hill Tops. 


465 (169) ‘‘Here Am I, Send me.”’ 


F..E..B. F. E. BELDEN. 
LA “™N 


1. Hear the voice of loveand du- ty, Call -ing thee; call-ing thee; 
2. Shall the Mas-ter ask un-heed- ed,‘‘Who will go, who will go?” 


There is work to do for Je - sus, Here and o’er the sea. 
When the Bread of Life is need - ed Ev - ’ry-where be - low. 
Love di- vine the lost ones seek - ing, Make hy home with-in. 


CHORUS. 
ah me 


| 
Here am I, send me, I would toil for Thee; 
Here am 1, O Lord, I know Thy voice,Heream I, O Lord, Thou EI my choice; 


I have heard Thy call,and with joy re-ply,‘‘Dear Savior, here am_ I.” 
I have heard Thy call, 


Copyright, 1894, by F. E, Belden, Henry Date owner, 


466 (270) The Old Fountain. 


EMMA M, JOHNSTON. 


Effective as a Solo. 
é s 


1. By Sa-ma-ria’s way-side well, Once a bless-ed mes-sage fell 
2. And a_ lit- tle cap-tive maid, By a lep- er un - dis-mayed, 
3. And a wo-manin acrowd, Without word orcry a-loud, 


Ww. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


On a wo-man’s thirst - y soul, Long a-go; And _ to 

Told to him a sim-~-ple_ sto-ry, Long a- go; That the 

Just stooped down and hee His eaaene Long a - go; 
Ye 


eyes that long were sealed Was the glo-rious light re-vealed, Thro’ a 
stream where he might lave Had a- lone the power to save, Thro’ his 
ur- gent need appealed,So her sin - ful soul was healed,In that 


° . eae f- @ .. 
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ientaia that was o-pened Long a - go. 


trust in that old fountain, Long a - go. There’s a fountain that was 
fountain that was oven Long a - go. 


(peers € ee ee eee a 
A 
rat 


Copyright, 1896, by Wm. J, Kirkpatrick, Used by per, 


The Old Fountain. 
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Is_ its ty A-long the line of a- ges The prophets and the 


paz ae plecageg-srg-p Suet Site 
ghey fale, : i 


| sages — the singing of its wa-ters, Long a - go ee G - me 
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4 As the eunuch tried to read 5 O thou fountain, deep and wide, 
Philip taught him of his need, Flowing from the wounded side 
And baptized a in the stream, That was pierced for our redemption, 
Long ag Long ago; 
As the putdrard bee and sign In thy ever-cleansing wave 


Of an inward work divine, [tain,) There 1s found all power to save, 
That was wroughtthro’ that oldfoun-| ’Tis the power that healed the nations, 


Long ago. Long ago. 
467 (171) Ill Live for Him. 
R. E. HUDSON. 


C. R. DUNBAR. 
oN 


Vv 
1. My life, my love 1 give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God,who died for me; 
‘2. 1 now believe Thou dost receive,For Thou hast died that I might live; 
3. O Thou who died on Cal-va-ry, To save my Souk and make me free, 


3h 
CHO.-l'Ul live for Him who died for me, How happy then my life shall be! 
Chorus D. C. 


Oh, may I ev - er faith-ful be, My Sav-ior and my God! 
And now, henceforth I’ll trust in Thee,My Sav-ior and my God! 
Ill con- se-crate my life to Thee,My Sav -ior and my God! 


Pll live for Him who died for me, My 


Copyright, 1882, by R. E. Hudson, Used by per. 


468 (172) A New Heart He Gave Me. 


E. A. H, E.isHA A. HOFFMAN. 


e = -o* y 4 =, 
1. I think of my Savior, His love and His fa- vor, Knd all of His 
2. The moment so precious, So ho « ly and gracious, I think of it 
3. How close was the union,And rich the com-mun-ion Be - tween the dear 


4. In gladex-ul-ta-tion O’er conscious sal-va-tion, I praise His a- 
oe s»- os 


i—e#—+_ sl a! ——_— a 


mer-cy di- vine; A new heart He gave me, And thus did He: save me, 
joy-ful-ly still, When Jesus re-newed me, With power endued me, 

Lord and my soul: ’T was joy full of sweetness My heart,in completeness, 
dor -a-ble name; A new a Se gave me, And thus did He save me, 


This won-der - ful Sav-ior of 
And hum-bled my heartto His will. A new heart He gave me, a 
To yield to His ho -ly con- trol. 

And _ 1 will His goodness pro - claim. 


ee 2 Ss es SST ee ee 
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Qneaseutah. {nee We anew tinea. 


469 (173) I Love to Tell the Story. 


WILLIAM G. FISCHER. 


CATHERINE HANKEY. 


to tell the 
2. I love to tell the sto- ry, More won-der-ful it seems Than 
3. I love to tell the sto- ry; ’Tis pleas-ant to re- peat What 
4. I love to tell oe sto - ry, For those who know it best Seem 


I Be. 
fi i el Ge a) Dies FS a ey 
—o* eo fos ere oa 
a _—_|___ a . : Er 
Je - sus and His glo-ry, Of Je-sus and His love. I love to 
all the gold-en fan-cies Of all our gold-endreams.I love to 
seems,each time I tell it, More won-der-ful-ly sweet. I love to 
hun - ger-ing and thirsting To hear it like the rest, And when, in 


tell the sto-ry, Be-cause I know ’tis true; It sat - is-fies my 
tell the sto-ry, It did somuch for me; Andthat is just the 
tell the sto-ry, Forsomehave nev-er heard The message of sal- 
scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, ’Twill be the old, old 


long-ings As noth-ing else can do. 


rea-son I tell it now to thee. I love to tell the story,’Twill 
va-tion From God’s own holy word. 


be my theme in glory To tell the old, old sto-ry Of Jesus and His love. 


470 (176) God is on His Throne. 


EA ELIsHA A. HOFFMAN. 


x. Let not your heart be troub-led, Neith-er be a-fraid; If 
2. Let not your heart be troub-led! Noth-ing can be-tide To 
3. Temp-ta-tions may be-set you, Tri - als ver- ie With 


ye be-lieve in God, be-lieve al-so in me; I will not leave you 
do you ill and harm,to fill you with a-larm; For in His bless-ed 
ev-’ry dawning day may meet you on the way; Let not your heart be 


+ @-@* 
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z oe, oe id ° : #2 Ss o-* 
com-fort-less, I will come to aid; A Friend and Helper I will be. 
fel - low-ship, safe you shall abide, Se-cure beneath His shelt’ring arm. 
troub-led,but trust Him more and more,For He will be with you alway. 


operates 


car - eth for His own; 


God is on His Throne. 


471 (177) Praise His Name. 
“W. C. MARTIN. M. L. McPuAIt. 


a 
. Ss nes ) 
1. I’ve a message from the Lord, Praise His name, Praise His name; 
' 2, Oh,He guides me by His eye, Praise His name, Praise His name; 


3. I’m a sub-ject of His grace, Praise His name, Praise His name; 
PraiseHisname, Praise Hisname; 


; 34 
And I love the precious word, Praise His name, Praise His name. 
All my needs doth He sup-ply, Praise His name, Praise His name. 


And I long to see His face, Praise His name, Praise His name. 
Praise His name, Praise Hisname. 


me, Tells of mer-cy full and free, 
Day by day He leads me_ on By _ the path the saints have gone, 
He’s my shel-ter from the blast,— I shall dwell with Him at last, 


Of the death on Cal-va-ry, Praise His name, Praice His name, 
AndHis might I lean up - on, Praise His name, Praise His name. 


When afflictions here are past, Praise His name, Praise His name. 
Praise His name, Praise His name, 
| 


Copyright, 1898, by M. L, McPhail, Teen” oy per. 


472 (178) Loyalty to the Master. 


E. E. HEWITT. Wa. J. KirKpaTRICK. 


a 3 = ir, a 
I Loy-al-ty to the Master, loy-al- ty to the King; Loy-al- ty now and 
2. Loy-al-ty to the Master; letting Him lead the way; Glo-ri-ous is His 
ac Loy al- 74 to the yeeae looking to Him a-lone, Turning a-way from 


ev -er cheer-b -ly let us sing; Wholly at His commandment, let « ev-’ry 
ban-ner, follow it ev-’ry day In- to the midst of bat-tle, conquering 
e - vil, Jesus will keep His own;Onward,still onward pressing, seeing the 


SM MEER te 
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sol - dier be, Joy-ful - ly serv-ing Je - sus, serving with loy-al - ty. 
as we go, Vic-to~ ry He has prom-ised o- ver the dead-ly foe. 
star-ry prize Waiting for all the faith- ful, meeting beyond the skies. 


y) 
Loy - al soldiers, let us joy-ful-ly march aie For - ward, 
: rests - ly march, 


for -  ward,with atriumphant song; ( On - ward,on - ward,a 
stead-i - ly march, oy tute -ly, march »Stead-i-ly march, 


Copyright, 1896, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick, Used by per, 


Loyalty to the Master. 
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y | 
happy and loyal throng, Loy-al to our Sav-ior and our King..... 


to our Sav-ior and our King. 
rN 


473 (179) Stand Like Caleb. 
F. E. BELDEN. EDWIN BARNES. 
With energy. 
as naa oa => = See, 


1. Stand like Ca-leb, tho’ the world oppose; Vic-t’ry’s key-note is be- 
z. Arethere gi- ants in the upward way? Are their cities ‘walled to 
3. There’s a land with ‘‘milk and honey’’ blest, Why be otigie and faint- 


—3 > — Je Sea 
liev-ing; There’s no dan-ger from ten thousand foes, God’s al-might-y 
heaven?” Glo-rious vic-t’ry shall be ours each day, Trusting God by 
hearted? On Je - ho-vah’s strong assurance rest, Sin’s defense is 
Rp NN +z. 


pow’r re-ceiv - ing. 
whom ’tis giv-en. Stand like Caleb! fear no foe, Trust,ye doubting,in Je- 
now de- part-ed. 


w 
Copyright, 1894, by F. E. Belden, Henry Date, owner, 


474 (180) Stand by the Bible. 


F. E. B. : F. E. BELDEN. 
"oa —Ss = 
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1. We'll stand by the Bi - ble, God’s message to man, Re-veal-ing His 
2. No book so a-bound-ing in’ won-der-ful truth, No guide so un- 
3. Thro’ a-ges when Faith spurn’d the fetters of Might, It shone like a 

4. We'll fol-low thy teachings, blest word from a-bove, We'll live by mes 


love in Redemption’s great plan; It tells how death entered with 
err - ing for child-hood and youth, No coun-sel so need-ed by 
star on the bo-som of night; Its word wasthe rule of the 
Pat - tern of in - fi-nite love. Be - liev - ing, 0 - bey-ing, and 
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Ad and the fall, Of life free-ly of-fered thro’ Je-sus to all. 
man in his bloom,No com-fort so sweet on the verge of the tomb. 
mill-ions who bled, Its hope was their stay when the last pray’r was said. 
watching with pray’r,Till grace shall for heaven our spir-its pre - pare. 


Stand by the Bi - ble, walk by the Bi - ble, Teach by the 
Stand by the Bi - ble, stud-y the Bi - ble, Live by the 


| Bi - ble, re-veal-ing God’s clans = 
Bi - ble, Omit. ope. sede . }Goa’s gee ~ to man. 


Gopjaait 1896, by Henry Date. 


475 (181) The Story That Never Grows Old. 


JOHN a. YATES. M. L. McPHAIL. 


1 ~ dear to my heart is the sto-ry of old, ae sto - ry that 
2. It came to my heart when, all fettered by sin, I~ sat in the 
3. It comes to my soul when the tempter is nigh With snares for my 
4. When sor-row is mine,and on pil - lows of stone My ach-ing head 
5. When down in the ‘‘valley and shad-ow of Death,’’I en - ter the 


+2 - oa s> & -o- 


ev-er is new, The message that saints of all a-ges have told, 
pris-on of doubt: Like an- gel of old, the glad sto-ry came in 
way-wea-ry feet; It tells of the Rockthat is high-er than I, 
seeks for re- pose, This story brings comfort and peace from the throne, 
gloom of the grave, eee the old sto - ry with life’s lat-est ret 


The message so ten-der and true. 

And led me tri-umph-ant-ly out. 

And leads to its bliss-ful re - treat. The sto - ry that nev-er grows 

My des-ert blooms forth like the rose. 

Of Christ and His power to save. that 
2. » ey 


| oat Seas y 
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| old,..... Thougho- ver ando-ver ’tis told:.... The 


8 "tis told: 
nev-er grows old, | S told 


476 (223) Follow All the Way. 


E. W. BLanpy. Alt. Arr. by M. L. MCPHAIL, 


x a oe yo eo, ae ae 

1. I have heard my Sav-ior call-ing, I Have heard my Sav-ior call-ing, 

2. Tho’ He leads me thro’ the valley, Tho’ He leads me thro’ the valley, 

3. Tho’ He leads me thro’ the garden, Tho’ He leads me thro’ the garden, 
ANS RIG] Se HP a | 


I have heard my Savior calling,‘*Take thy cross and follow,follow me.”’ 
Tho’ He leads me thro’ the val-ley, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
Tho’ He leads me thro’ the garden, (os with Him, with Him all the way. 


oe oN 


Where He leads me I will follow, Pll go with Him,with Him all the way. 
4 {:Tho’ He leads me to the conflict,:[]|6 |]:He will give me grace and glory,:] 

I’ll go with Him, with Him allthe way.| He will keep me, keep me all the way. 
5 \:Tho’ He leads thro’ fiery trials,:|] |7 |]:Oh, ’tis sweet to follow Jesus,: 

I'll go with Him, with Him alltheway.' And be with Him,with Him all the way. 


477 (224) To-Day the Savior Calls. 


SAMUEL FRANCIS SMITH. LOWELL MASON. 


1. To - day the Sav-ior calls; Ye wan-d’rers, come; 
2. To - day the Sav-ior calls; Oh, hear Him now; 
3. To - day the Sav-ior calls; For ref - uge fly; 

‘Meee x é ; ; 
4. The Spir it, as to day; Yield to His pow’r, 


be - night-ed souls, Why 
With - in these sa- cred walls To 
The 


long - er 
Je-sus bow. 

storm of jus- tice falls, And death is nigh 
grieve Him not. 4a’ =i Way,. «' bis mer ~ Cy’s hour. 


478 (22s) My Country, ’Tis of Thee. 


S. F. Smitu. Tune:—AMERICA. 


1. My coun-try, ’tis of thee,Sweetland of lib - er-ty, 

2. My na- tive coun - try, thee, Land of the no - ble free, 

3. Let mu - sic swell the breeze,And ring from all the trees 

4. Our fa - thers’ God, to Thee, Au - Me of lib - er - ty, 
’ = 


Of thee I sing; Land where my fa-thers died, Land of the 
Thy name I love; I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
Sweet freedom’s song; Let mor - tal tongues a-wake,Let all that 

To Thee we sing; Long sit our land be bright, With freedom’s 


pil-grims’ pride, From ev - ’ry moun-tain side, Let free-dom ring. 
tem - pled hills, My heart with rap - ture thrills,Like that a- bove. 
breathe partake, Let rocks their si - lence break,The sound pro-long. 
ho - ly light, Pro- tect, us by Thy might,Great God,our King. 


1. Our Father which art in heaven,hallowed | be Thy | name,||Thy kingdom 
come, Thy will be done in | earth, as it | is in | heaven. 

2. Give us this day our | daily | bread,||And forgive us our trespasses, as we 
forgive | them that | trespass a- | gainst us. 

3. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | us from | evil;||For Thine is 
the kingdom, and the power, and the | glory for- | ever and | ever./A-| 
men, 


480 (227) He Never Will Turn Me Away. 


E. E. HEwItTT. Wa, J. KIRKPATRICK. 


~~ 


1, I” heard of a  Sav-ior who sought for the lost, Deep 
2. I’ve prov’d this dear Sav-ior in sun and in show’r, In 
3. The full- ness of bless-ing is His aK be - stow, Then 


2 


$e . 


tiv - ers He ford - ed, high moun-tains He crossed, To 
joy’s blooming sum - mer, and grief’s win-try hour, He 
straight to the Mas -ter I'll  trust-ful - ly ZO, ae 


find them, to save them, what-ev - er the cost, To 
still is my Ref -uge, my Rock and my Tow’r, My 


: . 1 ee : 
ask that the pow’r a His Spir_ it He’ll show, 


bring them from dark - ness_ to day. I heard of this 

Com - fort and Strength ev-’ry day. | What-ev - er the 

won - der -ful grace He’ll dis - play; And when these short 
oe cies : . 


(S—$—s —s- 
Sav-ior, and humb-ly I came, A poor guilt-y sin-ner, His 
troub-le, what-ev - er the need, .I’ll lean on His bo- som, His 
pil - grim-age days shall pass by, I'll come to the gates of the 
2 @ @ 2 2 - £2 @ @ @ 
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Copyright, 1393, by Wm. J, Kirkpatrick. Used by per, 


He Never Will Turn Me Away. 
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mer-cy to claim, And now I’m re - joic - ing thro’ 

prom-ise Ill plead, And find Him a_ Help - er, a 

Cit - y on high; Oh, then from the man-sions_ be- 
@ E 


faith in His name, He nev-er will turn me a- way. 
Broth - er in-deed, He nev-er will turn me a- way. 
yond the blue sky, He nev-er will turn me a- way. 


CHORUS. 
| = aves 
ee —— 
He nev-er will turn me a- way,..... He nev-er will 


He nev-er will turn me a - way, He 
f-- @ © 4 


TUN MES A= WAY; ee. « 6 a 
mev-er will turn me 


free - ly for-gave me; He nev-er will turn me a - way. 


481 (228) Work, for the Night is Coming. 


Sipney Dyer. LOWELL MASON. 


"4 
1. Work, for the night is com-ing, Work thro’ the morning hours; Work while the 
2. Work, for the night is com-ing,Work thro’ the sun-ny noon; Fill brightest 
3. Work, for the night is com-ing,Un - der the sun-set skies; While their bright 


a Pea st 
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dew is sparkling, Work ‘mid springing flow’rs; Work when the day grows brighter, 
hours with la-bor,Rest comes sure and soon; Give ev-’ry fly-ing min - ute, 
tints are glowing, Work,for day-light flies; Work till the last beam fadeth, 


so 4 r 
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1 
Work in the glowing sun; Work, for the night is coming, When man’s work is done, 
Something to keep in store; Work, for the night is coming, When man works no more, 
Fad-eth to shine no more; Work while the night is dark’ning, When man’s work is o’er, 


Used by per. of Oliver Ditson Co., owners of copyright, 


482 (229) Walk in the Light. 


B. BARTON. Tune:—MANOAH, C. M. 
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Walk in the light, so shalt thou know That fel-low-ship of love, 
2. Walk in the light, and thou shalt find Thy heart madestruly His, 
3. Walk in the light, and thou shalt own Thy darkness passed a-way, 
4. Walk in the light, and e’en the tomb No fear-ful shade shall wear; 
5. Walk in the light, thy path shall be Peaceful, se-rene and bright, 


Walk in the Light. 


eo ~~ 
His a it on-ly can be-stow,Who ae in light a - bove. 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, In whom no darkness is. 
Be-cause the light has on thee shone In which is per - fect day. 
Glo - ry shall chase a-way the gloom,For Christ hath conquer’d there. 
For God, by grace,shall dwell in thee, And God Him-self is light. 


= Co as by 


483 (23) Nearer, My God, to Thee. 


SARAH F. ADAMS. Tune:—BETHANY. 6, 4, 6. 


Psat nh ae — i: 
1. Near- er, my God,t» Thee, Near-er to Thee; E’en tho’ it 
2. Tho’ like awan-der-er, The sun gonedown, Dark-ness_ be 
3. There let the way ap-pear Steps un-to heav’n;All that Thou 
4. Then with my waking tho’ts Bright with Thy praise,Out of my 
s. Or if on joy-ful wing, Cleav-ing the sky, Sun, moon and 


a cross That rais - eth me, Still all my song shall be 
o- verme, My rest a_ stone; Yet in mydreamsI’d be 
send-est me, In mer-cy giv’n; An - gels to beck-on me 
sto-ny griefs Beth-el I'll raise; So by my woes to be 
stars for-got, Up-ward I fly, Still all my song shall be 
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484 (231) Good Night. 


FANNY J. CROSBY. WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


the morning, hap-py morn-ing, That will break on yonder shore, 
the morning, blissful morn-ing, That from ev - ’ry care is free, 
the morning, gold-en morn-ing, We shall see it by and by, 
‘2 2 ros * 4 . 
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for-ev-er with our Sav-ior And Re-deem-er we shall be; 
Faith be-holds it in the dis-tance, And its dawning draweth nigh. 
EO 


- - eo 
When the march of life is end-ed, And our har-vest work is o’er; 
And 


When the sil- ver cord is bro-ken, And our spir - its wing their flight, 


When we stand a- mid the gloaming, And our hearts with joy are bright, 
Here we part, for time is) fleet-ing, Ev - er fad-ing from our sight, 


On - ly pausing till our dear ones Catch the loving words,Good night. 
But in yon-der hap-py mor-row We shall nev - er say Good night. 
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While we say to those a- round us, With a lov-ing smile,Good night. 


Good night, good night, 
Good night, 


Till we meet in the 
good night, 
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Good Night. 
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1. Will Jesus hear me when I pray? Yes,O jes. He will; And bid the darkness 
2. Will Jesus come and speak to me? Yes,O yes,He will; And set my captive 
3. Will Jesus cleanse my heart from sin? Yes,O yes,He will; And then for-ev-er 


flee a-way? Yes, O yes, He will. 
spir-it free? Yes, O yes, He will. Yes, He will, O yes, He will,He will 
pet poner Yes, O yes, He will. 


: 


ev-er near abide; Keep my many aes supplied, Yes,O yes, He will. 
e will. 


4 Will isi then supply my need? 


Will Jesus give me dying grace? 


yes, He will; Yes, O yes, He will; 
My éenil with heav’ nly manna feed? | Permit me then to see His face? 
Yes, O yes, He will. Yes, O yes, He will. 
ill deste fill me with His power? |7 Will Jesus lead me up the way? 
s W yes, He will; Yes, O yes, He will; : 


When t ap Bae Sie dying hour? Throughout the land of endless day? 
Yes, O yes, H will. Yes, O yes, He will. 4 
ons 1898, by eB bse Co, Used by per, 


486 (23) Good-Bye! God Bless You. 


L. R. M. Lucy Ripek MEYER. 


1. Good-bye,good-bye,and God bless you! We say it in joy - ful tone; 
2. Good-bye,good-bye,and God bless you! The harvest im-mor - tal stands 
3. Good-bye,good-bye,and God bless you! Again we unite heart and hand, 


For safe in the Father’s keeping We sure-ly can trust His own. 
All glowing with gold-en promise, And ripe for the reapers’ hands, 
And promise that true to our Mas-ter, God helping us,ever we’ll stand. 


Good-bye! it is but for a moment; The way to our home lies straight; 
And he _ that go-eth forth weeping To scatter the precious seed, 
No harm shall touch His be-lov-ed, No pestilence dread draw near; 


We'll en-ter it, some in the morning, And some in the evening late. 
Shall doubtless come with re-joic-ing, Well-laden with shining sheaves. 
His hand shall shield from all e - vil, His presence shall banish fear. 
ca tot a 
=a 3 2 14 te 
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ASSURANCE. No. 


Blessed assurance, Jesusis 62 
He is able to deliver....... 55 
I heard of a Savior........ 
I know I love Thee better. 457 
I know in whom I have.... 166 


I left it all with Jesus...... 835 
I shall be like Him........ 816 
I think of my Savior....... 468 


Jesus is mine, He never.... 418 
Jesus is thelight,the way. 96 
My soulin sad exile....... 5 
O love surpassing......... 112 
Saved to the uttermost.... 383 
Will Jesus hear me when I. 485 


ATONEMENT—SALVATION. 
A crimson stream is....... 172 
And can it be that I....... 241 


Blessed be the fountainof. 6 
Blow yethe trumpet, blow. 240 
By Samaria's wayside well 466 
Can it be that Jesus bought 434 
Christ has forsin.......... 44 
Father, I stretch my..... . 224 
Floods of mercy break..... 
Forever here my soul shall 209 
I gave My life for thee..... 145 
Ihave asongI love to.... 80 
I have been to Jesus....... 116 
I have precious news to.... 84 
I knew that Godin His.... 188 
Lord Jesus, I long to be... 846 
No other name onearth, to 169 
O fora heart that is....... 850 
O hear the message, glad.. 409 
O now I see the cleansing.. 263 
Salvation, oh, the joyful... 211 
Saved to the uttermost.... 383 
Sinner, undone thy........ 
The blood of Jesusfrees... 95 
The cross, the cross....... 175 
The dear, loving Savior.... 810 
The great Physician now.. 212 
The holiest placestands... 200 
There is a fountain filled.. 223 
There’s a song my heart is 100 
There’s a feast by Jesus... 407 
Tho’ your sins be as....... 427 
’Tis a wonderful,....... «+. 826 
Weeping will not save you. 439 
We glorify God for the.... 161 
We have heard a joyful.... 140 
We shall reach ourhome.. 65 
What can wash away my.. 280 
Whoever receiveth the..... 45 


TOPICAL INDEX. 


BIBLE. No. 
From the word of God..... 367 
Holy Bible, book divine... 219 
How firm a foundation.... 252 
There’s a dear and......... 400 
We'll stand by the Bible... 474 

CLOSING. 

Blest be the tie that binds. 225 
Day is dying in the west... 331 
God bé with you till we.... 804 
Good-bye, good-bye, and.. 486 


Lord, dismiss us with Thy. 302 
O the morning, happy..... 484 
Praise God from.. .243, 296, 803 


COMING OF CRRIST. 
All those who love and.... 179 
By thousands now rejected 422 
Do you love theservice.... 438 
Some of these days the.... 437 
There’sagreatdaycoming 91 
Watch and pray that when 456 
Weshall hear avoice...... 162 
When Jesus comes to...... 
CONFESSION—TESTIMONY. 
Am I a soldier of the,...... 202 
Back to the cold world I... 458 


Come, Thou fount of every 258 
God’s love has sweetened. 3881 


How dear to my heartis... 475 
lam now achild of God... 160 
I have precious news to.... 24 
I heard the voice ofJesus.. 120 
T love to tell the story..... 469 
Ising the praise of Him... 295 
I’ve wandered far away.... 875 
I wandered in sorrow and.. 176 
I wandered in the shades.. 365 


My gladsome heart these.. 
Now the chains ofsinare.. 
O happy day that fixed my 4. 
Whata wonderful......... 181 
When deep in sin and folly 107 
When I was far away and. 173 
Who will be the next to.... 341 


CONSECRATION. 
All for Jesus, all for..... eo il 
All to Jesus I surrender... 845 
Iam Thine, O Lord....... 842 
In loving consecration..... 
It may not be on the....... 806 
Lord, I am Thine, entirely 246 
More like Jesus wouldI be. 405 
My life, my love, I giveto. 12 
Nearer, my God, to Thee.. 278 
Savior, while my heart is., 397 


408 


No, 


Sweetly, Lord, have we.,.. 415 
Take my life and letitbe.. 16 
Welcome, welcome, dear,, 270 


CROSS. 


Alas, and did my Savior... 68 
Come, sinner, behold what 103 


Down at the cross where,. 41 
He dies, the friend of...... 242 
I am coming to the cross.. 16 


Jesus, keep me near the... 3783 
Look away to thecross.... 88 
Must Jesus bear the cross. 292 
Oh, the gospel story ofthe 63 
The cross that He gave.... 384 
The cross, the cross....... 175 
There’s a place above all.. 389 
When I survey the,........ 288 


FAITH—TRUST. 
Anywhere with Jesus,lcan 64 
Are you living in the...... 18 
Come every soul bysin.... 244 
From every danger, doubt. 336 
Let not your heart be...... 470 
Look Beyond e.ccsecssdccce 
Look to the hilltops....... 464 
My body, soul and spirit.. 274 
My faith looks up to Thee. 236 
My hope is built on.,,..... 291 
Nearer, yet nearer, my.... 83 
Oh, for a faith that will not 154 
’Tis so sweet to trust in... 90 
Trust, for the Lord is with 430 
Trusting each day in the., 174 
Veiled is the future before. 844 
When we walk with the.... 110 


FELLOWSHIP—COMMUNION, 
Better friend is none than., 308 
Blest be the tie that binds, 225 
Closer to Thee, my Father 463 
Fade, fade, each earthly... 281 
He has come, He hascome 425 


I entered once a home of.. 138 
I have a dear Savior, the... 348 
I have learned the......... 450 
l’ve reached the land of... 279 
I would not live without... 359 


Jesus, my Savior, is all.... 171 
Made one in Christ by...., 180 
’Mid scenes of confusion... 863 
More about Jesus wouldI.. 1 
Oh, for a closer walk with, 197 
Oh, the best friend to have 18 
There is none like Jesus... 156 
What a fellowship, whata. 40 
When I read thedearold.. 97 


GRACE. 
€an it be that Jesus....... 434 
Come, Thou fount of every 258 
Wepth of mercy, canthere. 218 
\ have precious news to tell 34 
Im glad that the Savior... 133 
ln wondrous grace He took 392 
I think of my Savior....... 483 
I want no othergracethan. 61 
The cross that He gave.... 384 
‘kne mercy of Godisan.... 165 
‘Laere’sawidenessinGod’s 17 


CUIDANCE—CARE. 
Anywhere with JesusIcan 64 
Daylight is past, shadows. 446 
Guide me, oh, Thou great. 269 
Berk, ’tis the Master...... 404 
He feadeth me, oh, blessed 274 
Heyy Spirit, faithful guide. 213 
I have heard my Savior.... 476 
Jesus, Savior, pilot me..... 14 
Lead, kindly light, amid.. 201 
Like ashepherd, tender... 9 
Safe in the lifeboat I....... 
Savror, lead me lest I...... 126 
Savor, like a shepherd lead 123 
Sweut are the promises.... 19 
Swextly, Lord, have we.... 418 
The Lord is my shepherd. 147 
Thro’ the meadows green.. 385 
Whe my Savior leads me 126 

HEAVEN—DEATH. 
Beantiful little treasures.. 354 
Becxoning hands at the... 21 
Blessed promise of the.... 403 
Come, yedisconsolate...... 76 
Coming when the day is... 163 


Heaven is not far away.... 52 
How far, how far to the.... 72 
I am passing down the..... 401 


In the glorious world on... 426 
Jerusalem, my happy home 284 
Listen to the wondrous.... 410 
My heavenly homeis...... 411 
My latest sun is sinking... 287 
O the morning, happy..... 484 
Our friends are going with. 858 
Out on an ocean all....... . 482 
Sailing life’s tempestuous. 80 
Shall we gather at the..... 207 
Shall we reach the homein 170 
Some glad morn not far... 847 
There is a home, a blessed 151 
Thro’ the shining gate, ... 402 
We journey tothehome... 26 
We shall reach ourhome.. 65 
We shall stand before the. 84 
What a scene of wondrous, 101 
When I shall wake in that. 459 


TOPICAL INDEX. 


No. 


When my lifeworkis ended 445 
When the trumpet ofthe.. 59 
With friends on earth we.. 102 


HOLY SPIRIT. 
Come, Holy Spirit......... 
Come, Holy Spirit, raise.. 227 
Holy Spirit,dwellwithme. 25 
Holy Spirit, faithful guide. 213 
Hover o’er me, Holy Spirit 48 
I am coming, Jesus........ 136 
Jesus, Thineall-victorious. 250 
Lord God, the Holy Ghost 229 
My body, soul and spirit.. 274 
O refreshing times are..... 814 
O Spirit of the living God.. 226 
O spread the tidings....... 309 
What is this that like the.. 823 


INVITATION. 
Are you tenting inthe..... 876 
Come, contrite one, and... 74 


Come, every soul by sin... 244 
Come, humble sinner, in.. 173 
Come, sinners, to the...... 46 
Come, sinners, totheliving 15 
Come to the Father’s...... 7 
Come, yedisconsolate.,... 76 
Come, ye sinners, poor.... 282 
Come, ye weary and....... 220 
Do you know the blessed.. 324 
Fall into line, brother..... 53 
God calling yet, shall I not 141 
Hark, I heartheSavior.... 383 
Hark, the Savior speaks... 81 
Hark, what sound salutes. 178 
Haste, O sinner, now be... 221 
Hear the footsteps of Jesus 431 
Hear the promise of the... 189 
Heaven is not far away.... 52 
I heard of a Savior who.... 480 
Is there a sinner awaiting. 454 
Jesus is tenderly calling... 67 
Jesus, the loving shepherd, 885 
Linger no longer, Jesus is. 115 
Listen, O listen to Jesus,.. 429 
O hear the message glad... 409 
Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye... 254 
Oh, why will you turn from 192 
Only a look at Jesus....... 167 
Our friends are going with 858 
O weary wand’rer, dark... 281 
Sinner, undone thy........ 443 
Sinners, turn, why will ye. 222 
Softly and tenderly Jesus.. 128 
Some mortals may wonder 90 
Still out of Christ, when so 462 
Thanks be to Jesus, His... 86 
The great Physician now is 191 
Thereis a Rockinaweary 94 


404 


No, 
There’s astranger atthe.. 89 
There’s a feast by Jesus... 407 
The Savior is calling you.. 435 
The voice of Christ to thee 118 
The voice ofthyconscience 56 
Thinking tonight of the... 851 
Tho’ your sins beas....... 427 
’Tis a wonderful........... 
Today the Savior calls..... 411 
Wanderer away from Jesus 22 
While Jesus whispersto... 217 
Who will be the next to.... 341 
Who will be the next to.... 23 
Why are you waiting...... 14 
Will Jesus hear me when,. 485 
Would you give your heart 817 


JOY—SUNSHINE. 
God’s love has sweetened... 881 
I’m glad that the Savior... 138 
I wandered in the shades.. 865 
Leave the path that Hesin. 18 
O love, surpassing......... 112 
The joy ot the Lord is my. 139 
There are days of golden.. 87° 
There’s sunshinein my... 81 
We will scatter sunshine.. 372 
When a sinner comes as a 191 
Within my soul there rings 857 


LORD'S SUPPER. 


Come, sinners, behold..... 103 
Down at the cross where.. 41 
He dies, the friend of...... 242 
Jesus, keep me near the... 373 
Just as I am, without one.. 235 
Must Jesus bear the cross. 292 
O blessed Paraclete........ 230 
Rock of Ages, cleft for..... 240 
There is a fountain........ 228 
There’s a feast by Jesus... 407 
When I survey the.,......- 238 


LOVE. 
How sweet the nameof.... 69 
I have a dear Savior, the... 348 
I am now achild of God... 160 
I love to tell the story..... 469 
In vain, in high and holy,. 85 
Love divine, all love....... 198 
More love to Thee, O.,.... 871 
My Jesus, I love Thee..... 75 
O hear the message, glad.. 400 
O the great love the dear., 142 
Some mortals may wonder 888 
Sweet is Thy love, O Christ 825 
The love of Jesusisso..... 366 
There is none, O Jesus..... 452 
What a precious, precious, 257 
When outin sinand....... 20 
Wonderful story of Jove... 185 


No. 
Wonder of wonders, that.. 144 


LOYALTY—OBEDIENCE. 
All for Jesus, all for Jesus. 11 
Be strong to toil in the.... 109 
Hark, ’tis the Master...... 404 
I can hear my Savior....... 190 
Ilove Thy kingdom, Lord. 259 
Keep yourcovenant with.. 129 


Loyalty to the Master..... 472 
Our hearts havefelt the... 8 
Stand like Caleb........... 478 
Stand up, stand up for..... 264 


Sweetly, Lord, have we.... 413 
Trying to walk inthe steps 412 
We've listed in a holy war. 419 
When the trumpet sounds. 137 
When we walk with the.... 110 
Who is on the Lord’s side. 150 


MISSIONS. 
Be with us, Lord........... 329 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 249 
Broad is the opening field. 849 
Christ for the world we... . 18 
Far and near the fields are. 807 
Go quickly, go quickly.... 843 
Hark, ’tistheShepherd’s., 23 
Harvester, harvester...... 408 
Heirs to the kingdom of J.. 396 
In the harvest field there.. 352 
Jesus shall reign where’er, 204 
Lo, the golden fields are.,. 828 
Oh, how beautiful the...... 164 
Over the rolling sea........ 185 
Rescue the perishing, care / 89 
Seeking the lost, yes....... 194 
Speed away, speed away.}. 338 
The morning lightis....... 265 
There are lives our love... 
There are souls, perishing. 386 
Throw out the life line. 4 Perea 


PEACE—REST. 


Far away in the depths of. 444 
In the rifted rock I’m....., 821 
My soul in sad exile....... 5 
Oh, my heart is thrilled.... 
Since my soul is forgiven. . 
There comes to my beart.. 
The sunshine cheers and.. 
We who have believed do.. 


PRAISE. 
All hail the power of,...... 216 
Awake, my soul, to joyful. 271 
Blessed assurance, Jesusis 62 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 249 
Come, look on the Kingin. 58 
Come, Thou fount of every 258 
Come, we that love the..., 839 


TOPICAL INDEX. 


No. 
Down at the cross where.. 41 
Earnest workers for the..., 108 
From the hills and from... 356 
Glory be to the Father..... 187 
Holy, holy, holy........... 228 
Hosanna! Hosanna!...... 416 
I have wondrous news to., 34 
I know I love Thee better.. 457 
I sing the praise of Him... 295 
I’ve a message from the... 471 
Jesus in His temple holy.. 355 
Jesus shall reign where’er. 204 


Joy to the world, the Lord 214 
Keep the banner flying.... 71 
Mighty army of the young. 57 


O forathousand tongues.. 87 
O happy day that fixed.... 42 
Oh, could I speak the...... 277 
O spread the tidings....... 809 


Praise God from, , 243, 296, 803 
The blood of Jesus frees... 95 
To Thee be praise forever, 124 
We praise Thee, O God... 268 
Wondrous news! We'll... 77 
Young men and maidens.. 106 
PRAYER. 
Be with us, Lord, as forth, 829 
Closer to Thee, my Father 463 
Day is dying in the west., 331 
Father, in the morning.... 389 
Hover o’er me, Holy Spirit 48 
I am coming, Jesus........ 136 
I am praying, blessed...... 
I need Thee every hour.... 
I thirst, Thou wounded.... 
Jesus, keep me near the... 
Jesus, lover of my soul.... 
Jesus, Thy life, Thyself ... 
Keep praying as you go... 


Lift your heart in prayer.. 47 
Lord Jesus, I long to be... 346 
Nearer, my God, to Thee.. 273 
O for a heart to praise my. 210 
O Light of light, shinein.. 380 
Pass me not, O gentle...... 66 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 240 
Savior, like a shepherd.... 123 
Sun of my soul, Thou...... 285 
Sweet hour of prayer...... 253 
What a friend we havein.. 262 
PRIMARY CLASS. 
By the Jericho road....... 338 


CLOCK—The worldislike 327 
Hark, I hear my Savior say 158 
Just a little sunshine....., 319 
Mighty army of the young. 57 
Sowing in the morning... 60 
There’s a word of tender.. 330 


405 


No, 

These two little hands were 433 

We will scatter sunshine.. 372 
PROMISES. 


Blessed promise of the.... 
Hear the promise of the... 


How firm a foundation.... 252 
How many times.......... 460 
I was wand’ring in a....... 368 
Let not your heart be...... 470 
Oh, glorious promises of,.. 441 
Standing on the promises. 27 
There are times when we.. 394 
There’s a word of tender.. 330 
Tho’ troubles assail, and,. 417 


PURITY. 
Blessed be the fountain of, 6 


He has come, He has come 425 
I am coming, Jesus........ 136 
Jesus, Thy life, Thyself.... 50 
Lord Jesus, I long to be... 346 


More like Jesus would I be 
O for a heart that is whiter 


When I shall reach the.... 316 
REPENTANCE. 
Come, humble sinner, in,. 178 


I am coming to Jesus for.. 
I am coming to the cross,. 
I’ve wandered far away.... 
Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I. 
Just as I am, without one.. 
Pass me not, O gentle..... 


SAFETY—SECURITY. 


A mighty fortress is our... 
Anywhere with Jesus,I can 
Beneath Thy shadow...... 
Daylight is past, shadows. 
He keepeth me ever........ 
I’m resting safe with Jesus 
In the rifted rock, ’m..... 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Safe in the life boatI...... 
The Lord is my shepherd. 


TEMPERANCE. 


Cold water is the cup that. 
Mourn for the thousands.. 
Rescue the perishing..}... 
What ruin hath...........- 
Yield not to temptation... 


VICTORY—TRIUMPH. 


Christian, gird the armor.. 
From the hills and from... 
I saw a blood-washed...... 148 
Jesus shall reign where’er, 204 
March on, march on...... . 834 
Mine eyes have seen the... 9 
Thro’ the cleansing blood. 8 
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No. 


We are coming, we are.... 180 
We march, we march to.., 72 


WARFARE. 


Am Ia soldier of the cross 202 
Christian, girdthearmor.. 168 
Fall into line, brother..... 53 
Forward, Christian........ 36 
Hear the bugle calling..... 127 
Keep the banner flying.... 71 
Lo, a mighty army now.... 105 
Loyalty to the Master..... 472 
March on, march on....... 834 


My soul, be on thy guard... 261 
Onward, Christiansoldiers 64 
Our hearts have felt the... 8 
Soldiers of Christ, arise... 260 
Stand up, stand up for..... 264 
There is need of valiant..., 898 
There’s a wonderful army. 105 
The world must be taken,, 82 
Weare coming, we are.... 130 
We are marching on to.... 862 
We march, we march..... . 874 
We’ve’listed in a holy war 419 
When the trumpet sounds, 137 
Workman of God. O lose.. 153 


WARNING. No 
By thousands now rejected 124 
Come to the Father’s house 7 
Coming when the day Is... 163 
Haste, O sinner, now be... 221 
Listen, O listen to Jesus... 429 
My soul, be on thy guard.. 261 
Not far from the kingdom, 51 
Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye... 254 


No, 
O weary wand’rer, dark.... 281 
O ye who are drifting on.. 414 
Sinners, turn, why will ye. 222 


Sinner, undone thy..... +e. 448 
There’s a great day.,.. ... 219 
Vain man, thy fond........ 92 
Wanderer away from...... 22 
Weare sowing, ever sowing 82 
We shall hear a voice...... 162 
When Jesus comesto...... 877 
Where will you spend..... 98 
Why are you waiting...... 144 
WORK—SERVICE. 
A charge to keep, I have.. 232 


Be with us, Lord, as forth. 
Be strong to toilin the.... 
Broad is the opening field, 349 
By the help of God we'll... 87 
Christian Endeavor bright 183 
Countless the perils that.. 156 
Do you hear theSavior.... 155 
Far and near the fields are 807 
Forward,Christianworkers 86 
Go quickly, go quickly... 843 
Harvester, harvester...... 403 
Have you hadakindness., 24 
Hear the voice oflove and. 465 
I have work enough to do. 840 
In the harvest field there.. 852 
I’ve heard the call ringing. 119 
Jesus, and may I work for. 29 
Keep alight in the window 10 
Keep the banner flying.... 71 
Lo, the golden fields are... 828 
Lo, the harvest fields are.. 448 
Oh, how beautiful the.,.... 164 


No, 
Oh, scatter seeds of loving 408 
On the Jericho road there. 157 
Scattering precious seed by 93 
Sowing inthe morning.... 60 
The Master wants workers 149 
There’s a place where we.. 111 
The world must betaken.. 82 
Throw out the lifeline..... 2 
To the front, ye Christian. 184 
We are sowing, ever....... 82 


We will scatter sunshine.. 872 
Why stand ye idle......... 78 
Work, for the night is..... 481 


Would you shine for Jesus 832 
Ye toilers for Jesus, be.... 890 


WORSHIP. . 
All hail the power of Jesus’ 216 
A mighty fortress is our... 122 
Blessed assurance, Jesusis 62 
Come, Thou fount of every 258 
Day is dying in the west .. 331 
Holy, holy, holy 
How sweet the name of.... 69 
I love Thy kingdom, Lord, 259 
Jesus in His temple holy.. 355 
Jesus, lover of my soul .... 256 
Jesus shall reign where’er.. 204 
Lord, dismiss us with Thy 802 
Love divine, all love...... 198 
My Jesus, love Thee.... 75 
O day of rest and gladness 196 
O for a thousand tongues.. 87 
Praise God from ..248, 296, 303 
’Tis religion that can give. 88 
We praise Thee, O God.... 268 
Young men and maidens., 106 
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ABIDING AND CONFIDING....... 450| BLESSED BE THE NAME........ 87 
ABLE TOPDEDIVER 23 00:6 ois sca sie 55 | Blessed promise of the Master.. 406 
ABUNDANTLY ABLE TO SAVE... 45] Blest bethe tie that binds....... 225 
A charge to keep I have....... « 232] Blow ye the trumpet, blow...... 249 
A CLOSER WALK WITH GOD.... 197] Boylston, S. M...csssceeeee bi cept eae 
A crimson stream is flowing..... 172| BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES..... 60 
AGAIN WE'LL NEVER Pass THIS 155| BRING THEM IN............-+-6 23 
A HEART TO PRAISE My GoD.. 210] BROAD IS THE OPENING FIELD. 349 
Alas, and did my Savior bleed.. 68] By Samaria’s wayside well...... 466 
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Am [La soldier of thecross...... 202| CHILDREN OF THE KING........ 164 
A mighty fortress is our God.... 122] Christ for the world, we sing.... 181 
And.can Lyetdelay.ic.'..2se5%0 233| Christ has for sin atonement..... 44 
And can it be that I should gain. 241} Christian Endeavor bright....... 183 
A New Heart HE GAVE Me... 468} Christian, gird the armor on..... 168 
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Are you living inthe darkness.. 18|CLEANSING WAVE............+. 263 
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We shall hear a voice, an....... 


We shall reach our home some,._ 
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We shall stand before the King. 84 


We've ‘listed in a holy war...... 
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When deep in sin and folly...... 107] Within my soul there ringsa.... 357 
When fierce the winds are.....- 312] With friends on earth we meet... 102 
When I read the dear old story... 97| WONDERFUL ARMY OF GOD.... 143 
When I shall reach the more.... 316] WONDERFUL LOVE OF JESUS... 85 
When I shall wake in that fair.. 459| WONDERFUL PEACE............ 444 
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Where will you spend eternity.. 
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